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From my own Apartment, October 24. 



Y brother TranquiUus, who is a man of busi- 
ness, came to me this morning into my study, and 
after very many civil expressions in return for what 
good offices I had done him, told me, << he desired 
to carry his wife, my sister, that very morning, to 
his own house." I readily told him, " I would 
wait upon him," without asking why he was so im- 
patient to rob us of his good company. He went 
out of my chamber, and I thought seemed to have 
a little heaviness upon him, which gave me some 
disquiet. Soon after my sister came to me, with a 
Yery matron-like air, and most sedate satisfaction in 
her looks, which spoke her very much at ease ; but 
the traces of her countenance seemed to discover 
that she had been lately in a passion, and that air of 
content to flow from a certain triumph upon some 
advantage obtained. She no sooner sat down by 
me, but I perceived she was one of those ladies who 
begin to be managers within the time of their being 
brides. — ^Without letting her speak, which I saw 
she had a mighty inclination to do, I said, <> Here 
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b^s been your husband, who tells me he has a 
mind to go home this very morning, and I have 
consented to it." — " It is well," said she, " for you 

must know " " Nay, Jenny," said I, " I beg 

your pardon, for it is you must know — You are to 
understand, that now is the time to fix or alienate 
your husband's heart for ever ; and I fear you have 
been a little indis^eet in your expressions or be- 
haviour towards him, even here in my house." 
<< There has," says she, << been some words : but I 
will be judged by you if he was not in the wrong : 
nay, I need not Be judged by any body, for he gave 
it up himself, and said not a word when he saw me 
grow passionate, but, < Madam, you are perfectly 

in the right of it:' as you shall judffe " " Nay, 

Madam, ' said I, << I am judge already, and tell 
you, that you are perfectly in the wrong of it ; for 
if it was a matter of importance, I know he has 
better sense than you ; if a trifle, you know what I 
told you on your wedding-day, that you were to be 
above little provocations." She knows very well I 
can be sour upon occasion, therefore gave me leave 
to go on. 

*« Sister," said I, " I will not enter into the dis- 
pute between you, which I find his prudence put an 
end to before it came to extremity ; but charge yoi^ 
to have a care of the first quarrel, as you tender 
your happiness ; for then it is that the mmd will re- 
flect harshly upon every circumstance that has ever 
passed between you. If such an accident is ever to 
happen, which I hope never will, be sure to keep 
to the circumstance -before you; make no aUusions 
to wliat is passed^ or conclusions reftrring to what is 
to come : tlo not show an hoard of matter for dis- 
sention in your breast ; but, if it is necessary, lay be- 
fore him the thing as you understand it, candidly, 
without being wdiamed of ^icknowledging an error. 
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or proud of being in the right. If a yoiin^ eoi|ple 
be not careful in this point, they will get into, 
an habit of wrangling: and when to displease \w 
thought of no consequence, to please is always of 
as little moment. There is a play, Jenny, I have 
formerly been at when I was a student: we got 
into a dark comer with a porringer of brandy, and 
threw raisins into it, then set it gn fire. My cham« 
ber-fellow and I diverted ourselves with the sport of 
venturing our fingers for the raisins ; and the wan-- 
tonness of the thing was to see each other look like 
a daemon, as we burnt ourselves, and snatched out 
the fruit. This fantastical mirth was called Snap- 
Dragon. You may go into many a family, where 
you see the man and wife at this sport ; every word 
at their table alludes to some passage between them- 
selves ; and you see by the paleness and emotion 
in their coimtenances, that it is for your sake, and not 
their own', that they forbear playing out the whole 
game in burning each other's nngers. In this case, 
the whole purpose of life is inverted, and the ambi* 
tion turns upon a certain contention, who shall con- 
tradict best, and not upon an incUnation to excel in 
kindness and good offices. Therefore, dear Jenny, 
remember me, and avoid Snap-Dragon." 

<< I thank you, brother," said she, '< but you do 
not know how he loves me ; I find I can do any 
thing with, him.*' — " If you camOy why should you 
desire to do any thing but please him *^ but I have 
a word or two more before you go out of the room ; 
for I see you do not like the subject I am upon : let 
nothing provoke you to fall upon an imperfection he 
cannot help; for, if he has a resenting spirit, he 
will think your aversion as inunoveable as the im- 
perfection with which you upbraid him. But, 
above all, dear Jenny, be careful of one thing, and 
you will be something more than woman ; that \^ 
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a levity you are almost all guilty of, which is, to 
take a pleasure in your power to give pain. It is 
even in a mistress an argument of meanness of spi^ 
rit, but in a wife it is injustice and ingratitude. 
When a sensible man once observes this in a woman, 
he must have a very great, or very little spirit, to 
overlook it. A woman ought, therefore, to con- 
sider very often, how few men there are who will 
regard a meditated offence a3 a weakness of tern- 
per.'* 

1, was going on in my confabulation, when Tran- 
quillus entered. She cast all her eyes upon him 
with much shame and confusion, mixed with great 
complacency and love, and went up to him. He 
took her in hiis arms, and looked so many soft things 
at one glance, that I could see he was glad I had 
been talking to her, sorry she had been troubled, 
and angry at himself that he could not disguise the 
concern he was in an hour before. After which he 
says to me, with an air aukward enough, but me- 
thought not unbecoming, " I have altered my mind, 
brother; we will live upon you a day or two 
longer." I replied, " That is what I have been per- 
suading Jenny to ask of you, but she is resolved 
never to contradict your inclination, and refused 



me. 



We were going on in that way which one hardly 
knows how to express ; as when two people mean 
the same thing in a nice case, but come at it by 
talking as distantly from it as they can; when very 
opportunely came in upon us an honest inconsider- 
able fellow, Tim Dapper, a gentleman well known 
to us both. Tim is one of those who are very neces- 
sary, by being very inconsiderable. Tim dropped 
in at an incident, when we knew not how to fall 
into either a grave or a merry way. My sister took 
this occasion to make off, and Dapper gave us an 
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account of all the company he had been in to-dajr, 
who was, and who was not at home,, where he vi- 
sited. This Tim is the head of a species : he is a 
h'ttle out of his element in this town : but he is a 
relation of Tranquillus, and his neighbour in the 
country, which is the true place of residence for 
this species. The habit of a Dapper, when he is at 
home, is a light broad-cloth, witn calamanco or red 
waistcoat and breeches ; and it is remarkable, that 
their wigs seldom hide the collar of their coats. 
They have always a peculiar spring in their arms, a 
wrij^ffle in their bodies, and a trip m their gait. All 
whi<£ motions they express at once in their drinking, 
bowing, or saluting ladies ; for a distant imitation 
of a forward fop, and a resolution to overtop him in 
his way, are the distinguishing marks of a Dapper. 
These under-characters of men, are parts of the 
sociable world by no means to be neglected : they 
are like pegs in a building ; they make no figure in 
it, but hold the structure together, and are as abso- 
lutely necessary as the pillars and columns. I am 
sure we found it so this morning; for Tranquillus 
and I should, perhaps, have looked cold at .each 
other the whole day, but Dapper fell in with his 
brisk way, shook us both by tne hand, rallied the 
bride, mistook the acceptance he met with amongst 
us for extraordinary perfection in himself, and hear- 
tily pleased, and was pleased all the while he staved. 
His company left us all in good humour, and we 
were not such fools as to let it sink, before we con- 
firmed it by great cheerfulness and openness in our 
carriage the whole evening. 

Whitens Chocolate-house, October 84. 

I have been this evening to visit a lady who is a 
relation of the enamoured Cynthio, and there heard 
the melancholy news of his death. I was in hopes, 

B 2 
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that fox-hunting and October would have recovered 
him from his unhapt>y passion. He went into 
the country with a design to leave behind him all 
thoughts of Clarissa ; but he found that place only 
more convenient to think of her without inter- 
ruption. The country gentlemen were very much 
puzzled upon his case, and never finding him merry 
or loud in their company, took him for a Roman 
Catholic, and immediately upon his death seized his 
French valet-de-chambre for a priest ; and it is ge- 
nerally thought in the country, it will go hard with 
him next session. Poor Cynthio never held up his 
head after having received a letter of Clarissa's mar- 
riage. The lady who gave me this account, being 
far gone in poetry and romance, told me, " if I 
would give her an epitaph, she would take care to 
have it placed on his tomb ; which she herself had 
devised m the following manner. It is to be made 
of black marble, and every corner to be crowned 
with weeping Cupids. Their quivers are to be 
hung up upon two tall cypress-trees, which are to 
grow on each side on the monument, and their ar- 
rows to be laid in a great heap, after the manner of 
a funeral pile, on which is t.o lie the body of the de- 
qeased. On the top of each cypress is to stand the 
figure of a moaning turtle-dove. On the uppermost 
part of the monument, the Goddess, to whom these 
birds are sacred, is to sit in a dejected posture, as 
weeping for the death of her votary." I need not 
tell you this lady's head is a little turned : how- 
ever, to be rid of importunities, I promised her an 
epitaph, and told her I would take for my pattern 
that of Don Alonzo, who was no less famous in his 
age than Cynthio is in ours. 

The Epitaph. 

Here lies Don Alonzo, 

Slain by a wound received under 
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his left pap ; 

the orifice of which was so 

small, no surgeon could 

discover it. 

Reader ; 

If thou wouldst avoid so strange 

a death, 

look not upon Lucinda's eyes. 
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From my oum Apartment, October 25. 

When I came home last night, my servant delivered 
me the following letter : 

" Sir, October 24. 

" I have orders from Sir Harry Quickset, of 
Staffordshire, baronet, to acquaint you, that his 
honour Sir Harry himself. Sir Giles Wheelbarrow, 
knight, Thomas Rentfree, esquire, justice of the 
quorum, Andrew Windmill, esquire, and Mr. Ni- 
cholas Doubt, of the Inner Temple, Sir Harry's 
grandson, will wait upon you at the hour of nme 
to-morrow morning, being Tuesday the twenty- 
fifth of October, upon business which Sir Harry will 
impart to you by word of mouth. I thought it pro- 
per to acquaint you before-hand so many persons 
of quality came, that you might not be surprised 
therewith. Which concludes, though by many 
years absence since I saw you at Stafford, unknown, 
Sir, your most humble servant, 

John Thripxy." 
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I received this message with leu surprise than I 
believe Mr. Thrifty imagined; for I knew the good 
company too well to feel any palpitations at their 
approach : but I was in very great concern how I 
should adjust the ceremonial, and demean myself 
to all these great men, who perhaps had not seen 
any thing above themselves for these twenty years 
last past. I am sure that is the case of Sir Harry. 
Besiaes which, I was sensible that there was a great 
point in adjusting my behaviour to the simple squire, 
so as to give him satisfaction, and not disoblige the 
justice of the quorum. 

The hour of nine was come this morning, and I 
had no sooner set chairs, by the steward's letter, 
and fixed my tea-equipage, but I heard a knock at 
my door, which was opened, but no one entered ; 
after which followed a long silence, which was 
broke at last by, *' Sir, I beg your pardon ; I think 
I know better :" and another voice, << Nay, good 
Sir Giles — " I looked out from my window, and 
saw the good company all with their hats off,>and 
arms spread, offering the door to each other. After 
many offers, they entered with much solemnity, in 
the order Mr. Thrifty was so kind as to name them 
to me. But they are now got to my chamber-door, 
and I saw my old friend Sir Harry enter. I met 
him with all the respect due to so reverend a vege- 
table ; for you are to know, that is my sense of a 
persbn who remains idle in the Bame place for hah 
a century. I got him with great success into his 
chair by the fire, without throwing down any oi 
my cups. The knight-bachelor told me, '< he had a 
great respect for my whole family, and would, with 
my leave, place himself next to Sir Harry, at whose 
right hand he had sat at every auarter-sessions these 
thirty years, unless he was sicK.'* The Steward in 
the rear whispered the young Templar, ^ That is 
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true to my knowledge." I had the misfbftune, as 
they stood cheek by jole, to desire the squire to sit 
down before the justice of the quorum, to the no 
small satisfaction of the former, and resentment of 
the latter. But I saw my error too late, and got 
them as soon as 1 could into their seats. " Weil,'' 
said I, " gentlemen, after I have told you how glad 
I am of this great honour, I am to desire you to 
drink a dish of tea." They answered one and all, 
" that they never drank tea in a morning !" — " Not 
in a morning!" said I, staring round me. Upon 
which the pert jackanapes, Nic Doubt, tipped me 
the wink, and put out his tongue at his grandfather. 
Here followed a profound silence, when the steward 
in his boots and whip proposed, " that we should 
adjourn to some public house, where every body 
might call for what they pleased, and enter upon 
the business." We all stood up in an instant, and 
Sir Harry filed ofF from the left, very discreetly, 
countermarching behind the chairs towards the door. 
After him. Sir Giles in the same manner. The 
simple squire made a sudden start to follow; but 
the justice of the quorum whipped between upon 
the stand of the stairs. A maid, going up with 
coals, made us halt, and put us into such confusion, 
that we stood all in a heap, without any visible pos- 
sibility of recovering our order ; for the young jack- 
anapes seemed to make a jest of this matter, and 
had so contrived, by pressing amongst us, under 
pretence of making way, that his grandfather was 
got into the middle, and he knew nobody was of 
quality to stir a step, until Sir Harry moved first. 
We were fixed in this perplexity for some time, 
until we heard a very loud noise in the street ; and 
Sir Harry asking what it was, I, to make them 
move, said, " it was fire." Upon this, all rah 
down as fast as they could, without order or cere- 
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mony, imdl we got into the street, where we drew 
up in very good order, and filed off down Sheer- 
lane; the impertinent Templar driving us before 
him, as in a string, and poihtmg to his acquaintance 
who passed by. 

I must confess, I love to use people according ta 
their own sense of good breeding, and therefore 
whipped in between the justice and the simple 
sqmre. He could not properly take this ill ; but I 
overheard him whisper the steward, <^ that he 
thought it hard, that a common conjuror should 
take place of him, though an elder squire." In, 
this order we marched down Sheer-lane, at the 
upper end of which I lod^e. When we came to 
Temple-bar, Sir Harry and Sir Giles got over ; but 
a run of the coaches kept the rest of us on this side 
of the street ; however, we all at last landed, and 
drew up in very good order before Ben Tooke's * 
shop, who favoured our rallying with great huma- 
nity; from whence we proceeded again, until we 
came ta Dick's cofiee-house f, where I designed to 
carry them. Here we were at our old diliculty, 
and took up the street upon the same ceremony. 
We proceeded through the entry, and were so ne- 
cessarily kept in order by the situation, that we were 
now got into the coffee-house itself, where, as soon 
as we arrived, we repeated our civilities to each 
other ; after which, we marched up to the high 
table, which has an ascent to it inclosed in the 
middle of the room. The whole house was alarmed, 
at this entry, made up of persons of so much state, 
and rusticity. , Sir Harry called for a mug of ale, 
and Dyer's Letter. The boy brought the ale in aa 
instant ; but said, ** they did not take in the Letter^!* 

* The celebrated booksellert, Id. Fieet-streeU 
f Which still goes hy that name. 
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"No!" says Sir Harry, " then take back your 
nmg ; we are like indeed to have good liquor at this 
house!" Here the Templar tipped me a second 
wink, and, if I had not looked very grave upon 
him, I found he was disposed to be very fiEunuiar 
with me. In short, I observed, after a long pause, 
that the sentlemen did not care to enter upon busi- 
ness until after their moming*draught, for which 
reason I called for a bottle of mum ; and finding that 
had no efiect upon them, I ordered a second, and a 
thirds after which Sir Harry reached over to me, and 
told me in a low voice, *< that the place was too 
pubh'c for business ; but he would call upon me again 
to-morrow morning at my own lodgings, and bring 
some more friends with him." 

WUrs Coffee-house, October S16. 

Though this place is frequented by a more mixed 
company than it used to be formerly, yet you meet 
very often some whom one cannot leave without 
being the better for their conversation. A gentle- 
man this evening, in a dictating manner, talked, I 
thought, very pleasingly in praise of modesty, in 
the midst of ten or twelve libertines, upon whom it 
seemed to* have had a good effect. He represented 
it as the certain indication of a great and noble 
spirit. " Modesty," said he, ** is the virtue which 
makes men prefer die public to their private interest, 
the guide of every honest undertaking, and the great 
guardian of innocence. It makes men amiable to 
their friends, and respected by their very enemies. 
In all places, and on all occasions, it attracts bene- 
volence, and demands approbation." 

One might give instances, out of antiquity, of 
the irresistible force of this quality in great mmds : 
Cicereius, and Cneius Scipio, the son of the great 
Africanus,^ were competitors for the office of 



1$ TATLBR. NO 86. 

prsetor. The crowd followed Cicereius, and leflt 
Soipio unattended. Cicereius saw this with much 
concern; and desiring an audience of the people, 
he descended from the places where the candidates 
were to sit in the eye of the multitude; pleaded 
for his adversary ; and, with an ingenuous mo- 
desty, which it is impossible to feign, represented 
to them, " how mucn it was to their dishonour, 
that a virtuous son of Africanus should not be pre- 
ferred to him, or any other man whatsoever." This 
immediately gained the election for Scipio ; but all 
the compliments and congratulations upon it were 
made to Cicereius. It is easier in this case to say 
who had the office, than the honour. There is no 
occurrence in life where this quality is not more or- 
namental than any other. After the battle of Phar- 
salia, Pompey marching towards Larissus, the whole 
people of that place came out in procession to do 
him honour. He thanked the magistrates for their 
respect to him ; but desired them <* to perform these 
ceremonies to the conqueror." This gallant sub- 
mission to his fortune, and disdain of making any 
appearance but like Pompey, was owing to his mo- 
desty, which would not permit him to be so disin- 
genuous, as to give himself the air of prosperity, 
when he was in the contrary condition. 

This I say of modesty, as it is the^yiDltn wliich 
preserves a decorum in the generajlos 9ur 

life ; but, considering it also as it regaifm^aii* .^^ere 
bodies, it is the certain character of a great mind. 
It is memorable of the mighty Caesar, that when he 
was murdered in the Capitol, at the very moment in 
which he expired he gathered his robe about him, 
that he might fall in a decent posture. In this 
manner, savs ray author, he went ofF, not like a 
man that departed out of life, but a deity that re- 
turned to his abode. 
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miTs Coffee-house, October 28. 

Trei^e is nothing which I contemplate with greater 
pleasure than the dignity of human nature, which 
often shows itself in all conditions of life. For, not- 
withstanding the degeneracy and meanness that is 
crept into it, there are. a thousand occasions in which 
it breaks through its original corruption, and shows 
what it once was, and what it will be hereafter. I 
consider the soul of man as the ruin of a glorious 
pile of buildings ; where, amidst great heaps of rub- 
bish, you meet with noble fragments of sculpture, 
broken pillars and obelisks, and a magnificence in 
coofudon. Virtue and wisdom are continually em- 
ployed in clearing the ruins, removing these disor- 
derly heaps, recovering the noble pieces that lie bu- 
ried under them, ai^d adjusting them as weU as 
possible according to their ancient symmeti'y and 
beauty^ A happy education, conversation with the 
finest spirits^ .looking abroad into the works of na- 
ture f^ observations upon mankind, are the great 
a» .. ■ V this necessary and glorious work. But 

j^ jMA^ those who have never had the happiness 

o£)viy of these advantages, there are sometimes such 
exertions of the greatness that is natural to the mind 
of man, as show capacities and abilities, which only 
want these accidental helps to fetch them out, and 
show them in a proper light. A pldi)eian soul is still 
the ruin of this glorious edifice, though incumbered 
with all its rubbish. This reflection rose in me from 
a letter which my servant dropped as be was dressing 
VOL. in. c 
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me, and which, he told me, was communicated to 
him, as he is an acquaintance of some of the persons 
mentioned in it. The epistle is from one serjeant 
Hall of tlie foot-guards. It is directed, " To serjeant 
Cabe, in the Coldstream regiment of foot-guards, at 
the Red-lettice, in the Butcher-row, near Temple- 
bar." 

I was so pleased with several touches in it, that I 
could not forbear showing it to a cluster of critics, 
who, instead of considering it in the light I have 
done, examined it by the rules of epistolary writing. 
For as diese gentlemen are seldom men of any great 
genius, they work altogether by mechanical rules, 
and are able to discover no beauties that are not 
pointed out by Bouhours and Rapin. The letter is 
as follows : 

'* From the camp before Mons, Sept. 26. 
<< COMRADE, 

<< I received yours, and am glad yourself and your 
wife are in good health, wiSi all the rest of my 
friends. Our battalion suffered more than I could 
wish in the action. But who can withstand fate? 
Poor Richard Stevenson had his fate with a great 
many more. He was killed dead before we entered 
the trenches. We had above two hundred of our 
battalion killed and wounded. We lost ten serieants, 
six are as followeth : Jennings, Castles, Koach, 
Sherring, Meyrick, and my son Smith. The rest 
are not your acquaintance. I have received a very 
bad shot in my head myself, but am in hopes, and 
please God, I shall recover. I continue in the field, 
and lie at my coloBel's quarters. Arthur is very well ; 
but I can give you no account of Elms ; he was in 
the hospitd before I came into the field. I will not 
pretend to give you an account of the battle, know- 
ing you have a better in the prints. Pray> give my 
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service to Mrs. Cook and her daughter, to Mr. 
Stofifet and his wife, and to Mr. Lyver, and Thomas 
Hogsdon, and to Mr. Ragdell, and to all my friends 
and acquaintance in general who do ask after me. 
My love to Mrs. Stevenson. I am sorry for the 
sending such ill news. Her husband was gathering 
a little money together to send to his wife, and put 
it into my hands. I have seven shillings and three- 
pence, which I shall take care to send her. Wishing 
your wife a safe delivery, and both of you all happi- 
ness, rest 

'' Your assured friend, and comrade, 

" JoHK Hall. 

'< We had but an indifferent breakfast ; but the 
Mounseers never had such a dinner in all their lives. 

** My kind love to my comrade Hinton, and Mrs. 
Morgan, and to John Brown and his wife. I sent 
two shillings^ and Stevenson six-pence, to drink 
with you at Mr. Cook's ; but I have heard nothing 
from him. It was by Mr. Edgar. 

** Corporal Hartwell desires to be' remembered to 
you, and desires you to inquire of Edgar, what is 
become of his wife Pegg.; and when you write, to 
send word in your letter what trade she drives. 

" We have here very bad weather, which I doubt 
will be an hindrance to the siege ; but I am in hopes 
we shall be masters of the town in a little time, and 
then, I believe, we shall go to garrison." 

I saw the critics prepared to nibble at my letter ; 
therefore examined it myself, partly in their way, 
and partly my own. This is, said 1, truly a letter, 
and an honest representation of that cheerful, heart 
which accompanies the poor soldier in his warfare. 
Is not there in this all the topic of submitting to our 
destiny as well discussed as if a greater man had been 
placed, like Brutus, in his tent at midnight, reflect- 
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ing on all the occurrences of past life, and 8a3dng fine 
things on Beins itself? What serjeant Hall knov^s 
of the matter is, that he wishes there had not been 
so many killed ; and he had himself a very bad shot 
in the head, and should recover if it pleased God. 
But, be that as it will, he takes care, like a man of 
honour, as he certainly is, to let the widow Steven- 
son know, that he had seven and three-pence for her, 
and that, if he lives, he is sure he shall go into gar- 
rison at last. I doubt not but all the good conipany 
at the Red-lettice drank his health with as much real 
esteem as we do of any of our friends. All that I am 
concerned for iis, that Mrs. Peggy Hartwell may be 
offended at showing this letter, because hef conduct 
in Mr. HartwelFs absence is a little inquired into. 
But I could not sink that circumstance, because you 
critics would have lost one of the partis which I doubt 
not but you have much to say upon, whether the fa- 
miliar way is well hit in this style or not ? As for 
myself, I take a very particular satisfaction in seeing 
any letter that is fit only for those to read who are 
concerned in it, but especially on such a subject. 

If we consider the heap of an army, utterly out of 
all prospect of rising and preferment, as they certain- 
ly are, and such great things executed by them, it is 
hard to account for the motive of their gallantry. 
But to me, who was a cadet at the battle of Cold- 
stream in Scotland, when Monk charged at the head 
of the regiment, now called Coldstream, from the 
victory of that day ; I remember it as well as if it 
were yesterday, I stood on the left of old West, who I 
believe is now at Chelsea ; I say, to me, who know 
very well this part of mankind, I take the gallantry 
of private soldiers to proceed from the same, if not 
from a nobler impulse than that of gentlemen and 
officers. They have the same taste of being accept- 
able to their friends, and go through the mfficultiet 
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of that profession by the same irresistible charm of 
fellowship, and the commmiication of joys and sor- 
Towsy which quickens the relish of pleasure, and 
abates the anguish of pain. Add to this, that they 
have the same regard to fame, though they do not ex- 
pect so great a share as men above them hope for ; 
but I will engage serjeant Hall would die ten thou- 
sand deaths, rather than a word should be spoken at 
the Red-lettice, or any part of the Butcher-row, in 
prejudice to his courage or honesty. If you will have 
my opinion then of the serjeant*s letter, I pronounce 
the style to be mixed, but truly epistolaiy ; the sen- 
timent relating to his own wound is in the sublime ; 
the postscript of Pegg Hartwell, in the gay ; and the 
whole the picture of the bravest sort or men, that is 
to say, a man of great courage and small hopes. 

From my own Apartment, October S8. 

When I came home this evening, I found, afler 
many attempts to vary my thoughts, that my head 
still ran upon the subject of the discourse to-night at 
Will's. I fell, therefore, into the amusement of 
proportioning tiie glory of a battle among the whole 
army, and dividing it mto shares, according to the 
method of the million lottery. In this bank of fame, 
by an exact calculation, and the rules of political 
arithmetic, I have allotted ten hundred thousand 
shares ; five hundred thousand of which is the due 
of the general, two hundred thousand I assign to the 
general officers, and two hundred thousand more to 
all the commissioned officers, from colonels to en- 
signs : tbe remaining hundred thousand must be dis- 
tnbuted' among the non-commissioned officers, and 
private men : according to which computation, I 
find Serjeant Hall is to have one share and a fraction 
of two-fifths. When I was a boy at Oxford, there, 
was among the antiquities near the theatre a great 

C.2 
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Stone, on which were engraven the names of all who 
fell in the battle of Marathon. The generous and 
knowing people of Athens understood the force of 
the desire of glory, and would not let the meanest 
soldier perish in oblivion. Were the natural impulse 
of the British nation animated with such monuments, 
what man would be so mean, as not to hazard his life 
for his ten hundred thousandth part of the honour in 
such a day as that of Blenheim or Blaregnies ? 
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White's Chocolate-house, October 31. 

I HAVE lately received a letter from a friend in the 
country, wherein he acquaints me, " that two or 
three men of the town are got among them, and hav^ 
brought down particular words and phrases, which 
were never before in those parts." He mentions in 
particular the words Gunner and Gunster, which, 
my correspondent observes, they make use of, when 
any thing has been related that is strange and sur- 
prising : and, therefore, desires I would explain those 
terms, as I have many others, for the information of 
such as live at a distance from this town and court, 
which he calls the great mints of language'. Hi§ 
letter is dated from York ; and, if he tells me truth, 
a word in its ordinary circulation does not reach that 
city within the space of five years after it is first 
stamped. I cannot say how long these words have 
beenicurrent in town, but I shall now take care to 
send them down by die next post. 
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I must, in the first place, observe, that the words 
Owner and Gunster are not to be used promiscu- 
ously; for a Gunner, properly speaking, is not a 
Gunster; nor is a Gunster, vice vend, a Gunner. 
They both, indeed, are derived from the word gun, 
and so far they agree. But as a gun is remarkable 
for its destroying at a distance, or for the report it 
makes, which is apt to startle all its hearers, those 
who recount strange accidents and circumstances, 
which have no manner of foundation in truth, when 
they design to do mischief are comprehended under 
the appellation of Gunners ; but when they endea- 
vour only to surprise and entertain, they are distin- 
guished by the name of Gunsters. Gunners, there- 
mre, are the pest of society, but the Gunsters often 
the divelrsion. The Gunner is destructive, and hated ; 
the Gunster innocent and laughed at. The first is 
prejudicial to others, the other only to himself. 

This being premised, I must, in the next place, 
subdivide the Gunner into several branches : all, or 
the chief of which are, I think, as follows : 

First, the Bombardier. 
Secondly, the Miner. 
Thirdly, the* Squib. 
Fourthly, the Serpent. 
And, First, of the first. The Bombardier tosses 
his balls sometimes into the midst of a city, with a 
design to fill all around him with terror and com- 
bustion. He has been sometimes known to drop a 
bomb in a senate-house, and to scatter a panic over 
a nation. But his chief aim is at several eminent 
stations, which he looks upon as the fairest marks, 
and uses all his skill to do execution upon those who 
possess them- Every man so situated, let his merit 
he never so great, is sure to undergo a bombardment. 
It is further observed, that the only way to be out 
of danger from the bursting of a bomb, is to lie pros- 
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trate on the ground : a posture too abject for gene- 
rous spirits. 

Secondly, The Miner. 

As the bombardier levels his mischief at nations 
and cities, the Miner busies himself in ruining and 
overturning private houses and particular persons. 
He often acts as a spy, in discovering the secret 
avenues and unguarded accesses of families, where, 
afler he has made his proper discoveries and dis- 
positions, he sets sudden fire to his train, that 
blows up families, scatters friends, separates lovers, 
disperses kindred, and shakes a whole neighbour- 
hood. 

It is to be noted that several females are great 
proficients in this way of engineering. The marks 
by which they are to be known are, a wonderful 
solicitude for the reputation of their friends, and a 
more than ordinary concern for the good of their 
neighbours. There is also in them something so very 
like religion, as may deceive the vulgar ; but if you 
look upon it more nearly, you see on it such a cast 
of censoriousness, as discovers it to be nothing but 
hjrpocrisy. Cleomilla is a great instance of a female 
Miner : but, as my design is to expose only the in- 
corrigible, let her be silent for the future, and I shall 
be so too. 

Thirdly, The Squib. 

The Squibs are those, who in the common phrase 
of the word are called libellers, lampooners, and 
pamphleteers. Their fire-works are made up in pa- 
per; and it is observed, that they mix abundance 
of charcoal in their powder, that they may be sure 
to blacken where they cannot singe. These are ob- 
^served to give a consternation and disturbance only 
to weak minds; which, according to the proverb, 
are always " morer afraid than hurt." 
Fourthly, Serpents. 
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The Serpents are a petty kind of Gunners, more 
pernicious than any of the rest, "^^^y make use of 
a sort of white powder, that goes on without any 
yiolent crack, but giv^s a gentle sound, much like 
that of a whisper ; and'is more destructive in all parts 
of life than any of the materials made use of by any 
of the fraternity. 

Come we now to the Gunsters. 

This race of engineers deals altogether in wind- 
guns, which, by recoiling, often knock down those 
who discharge them, without hurting any body else ; 
and, according to the various compressions of the 
air, make such strange squeaks, cracks, pops, and 
bounces, as it is impossible to hear without laughing. 
It is observable, however, that there is a disposition 
in a Gunster to become a Gunner : and though their 
proper instruments are only loaden with wind, they 
often, out of wantonness, fire a bomb, or spring a 
mine, out of their natural inclination to engineering ; 
by which means they do mischief when they do not 
design it, and have their bones broken when they do 
not deserve it. 

This sort of engineers are the most unaccountable 
race of men in the world. Some of them have re- 
ceived above an hundred wounds, and yet have not 
a scar in their bodies ; some have debauched multi- 
tudes of women, who have died maids. You may 
be with them from morning until night, and the 
next day they shall tell you a thousand adventures 
that happened when you were with them, which you 
knew nothing of. They have a quality of having 
been present at every thing they hear related ; and 
never heard a man commended, who was not their 
intimate acquaintance, if not their kinsman. 

I hope these notes may serve as a rough draught 
for a new establishment of engineers, which I shall 
hereafter fill up with proper persons, according to 
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my own observations on their conduct, having already 
had one recommended to me for the general of my ar- 
tillery. But that^ and all the other posts, I intend to 
keep open; until I can inform myself of the candi- 
' dates having resolved in this case to depend no more 
upon their mend's word, than I woidd upon their own. 

Erom my own Apartment, October 31. 

> I was this morning awakened by a sudden shake 
of the house ; and as soon as I had got a little out of 
my consternation, I felt another, which was followed 
by two or three repetitions of the same convulsion. 
I got up as fast as possible, girt on my rapier, and 
snatched up my hat, when my landlady came up to 
me, and told me, '< that the gentlewoman of the 
next house begged me to step thither, for that a 
lodger she had taken in was run mad ; and she de- 
sired my advice,** as indeed every body in the whole 
lane does upon important occasions. T am not, like 
some artists, saucy because I can be beneficial, but 
went immediately. Our neighbour told us, << she 
had the day before let her second floor to a very gen- 
teel youngish man, who told her, he kept extraor- 
dinary good hours, and was generally at home most 
part of the morning and evening at study ; but that 
this morning he had for an hour together made this 
extravagant noise which we then heard." I went up 
stairs with my hand upon the hilt of my rapier, and 
approached this new lodger's door. I looked in at 
the key-hole, and there I saw a welUmade man look 
with great attention on a book, and on a sudden 
jump into the air so high, that his head almost touch- 
ed the cieling. He came down safe on his right 
foot, and again flew up, alighting on his lefl ; then 
looked again at his book, and, holding out his right 
leg, put it into such a quivering motion, that I thought 
be would have shaked it off* He used the left after 



the same manner, when on a sudden, to my great 
surpnse, he stooped himself incredibly low, and 
turned gently on his toes. After this circular motion, 
he continued bent in that humble posture for some 
time, looking on his book. After this, he recovered 
himself with a sudden spring, and flew round the 
n>om in all the violence and disorder imaginable, 
until he niade a full pause for want of breath. In 
this interim my woman asked <* what I thought ?" 
I whisj^ered, *^ that I thought this learned person an 
enthusiast, who possibly had his first education in the 
Peripatetic way, which was a sect of philosophers, 
who always studied when walkine.'* But, observing 
him much out of breath, I thou^t it the best time 
to master him if he were disordered, and knocked 
at his door. I was surprised to find him open it, and 
say with great civility and good mien, *' that he 
hoped he had not disturbed us." I believed him in 
a lucid interval, and desired << he would please to 
let me see his book." He did so, smiling. I could 
not make any thing of it, and, therefore, asked 
" in what language it was writ ?" He said, << it was 
one he studied with great application; but it was 
his profession to teach it, and could not communi- 
cate his knowledge without a consideration." I an- 
swered, *^ that I hoped he would hereafter keep his 
thoughts to himself, for his meditation this morning 
had cost me three cofiee-dishes, and a clean pipe." 
He seemed concerned at that, and told me *< he was 
a dancing-master, and had been reading a dance or 
two before he went out, which had been written by 
one who taught at an academy in France^." He 

* Thoinet Arbeau, a dancing-master at Paris, is herejustly 
celebrated as the real Inventor of the art ef writing dances in 
characters, termed Orekesography, from two Greek words, 
ofX^^if, a dance, and 7f«^«>, 1 write. The discovery was 
recent at the time of the first publication of this paper. 
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observed me at si stand, ^d went on to inform me, 
*^ that now articulate motions, as well as sounds, were 
expressed by proper character? ; and that there is 
nothing sq common, as to commimicate a dance bj 
a letter/' I besought him hereafter to meditate in a 
ground-room, for that otherwise it would be impossi- 
ble for an artist of any other kind to live near him ; 
and that I was sure several of his thoughts this mornr 
4ng would have shaken my spectacles off my nose, 
had I been myself at study. 

I then took my leave of this virtuoso, and returned 
to my chamber, meditating on the various occupations 
of rational creatures. 
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Rura mihi placeant, riguique in valHbus animeSf 
Ftumina amem sjfUmsque inglorius-^-'—-' 

ViRO. Georg^. ii. 485. 

'* My next desire is, void of care and strife,. 

To lead a soft, secure, ingloriouR life . 

A, country cottage near a crystal flood, 

A winding valley, and a lofty wood." Drydbn. 

Grecian Coffee-house, November 2. 

I HAVE received this short epistle from an unknown 
hand. 

" SIR, 

" I have no more to trouble you with, than to desire 
you would in your next help. me to some answer to 
the ijiclosed concerning yourself, In the mean time 
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I congratulate you upon the increase oi your iame, 
which you see has extended itself beyond the bills 
of mortality." 



u 



SIR, 



*^ That the country is barren of news has been 
the excuse, time out of mind, for dropping a corre- 
spondence with our friends in London ; as if it were 
impossible out of a coffee-house to write an agree- 
able letter. I am too ingenuous to endeavour at the 
covering of my negligence with so common an excuse. 
Doubtless, amongst friends, bred, as we have been, 
to the knowledge of books as well as men, a letter 
dated from a garden, a grotto, a fountain, a wood, a 
meadow, or the banks of a river, may be more en- 
tertaining than one from Tom's, Will's, White's, 
or St. James's. I promise, therefore, to be fre- 
quent for the future in my rural dates to you. But 
mr fear you should, from what I have said, be in- 
duced to believe I shun the commerce of men, I 
inust inform you, that there is a fresh topic of dis- 
course lately arisen amongst the ingenious in our part 
of the world, and is become the more fashionable 
for the ladies giving into it. This we owe to Isaac 
BickerstafiP, who is very much censured by some, 
suad as much justified by others. Some criticise his 
style, his humour, and his matter ; others admire 
the whole man. Some pretend, from the informa- 
tions of their friends in town, to decypher,the author ; 
and others confess they are lost in their guesses. 
For my part, I must own myself a professed admirer 
of the paper, and desire you to send me a complete 
set, together with your thoughts of the squire and 
his lucubrations." 

There is no pleasure like that of receiving praise 
from the praise-worthy ; and I own it a very solid 
happiness, that these my lucubraticms are approved 

VOL. III. D 
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by a person of so fine a taste as the author of the^ 
letter, who is capable of enjoying the world in the 
simplicity of its natural beauties. This pastoral let- 
ter, if I may so call it, must be written by a man 
who carries his entertainment wherever he goes, and 
is undoubtedly one of those happy men who appear 
far otherwise to the vulgar. 1 cure say, he is not 
envied by the vicious, the vain, the frolic, and the 
loud ; but is continually blessed with that strong and 
serious delight, which flows from a well-taught and 
liberal mind. With great respect to country sports, 
I may say, this gentleman could pass his time agree- 
ably, if mere were not a hare or a fox in his county. 
That calm and elegant satisfaction which the vulgar 
call melancholy is Uie true and proper delight of men 
of knowledge and virtue. What we take for diver- 
sion, which is a kind of forgetting ourselves, is but 
a mean way of entertainment, in comparison of that 
which is considering, knowing, and enjoying our- 
selves. The pleasures of ordinary people are in their 
passions ; but the seat of this delight is in the reason 
and understanding. Such a frame of mind raises 
that sweet enthusiasm, which warms the imagina- 
tion at the sight of every work of nature, and turns 
all round you into picture and landscape. I shall be 
ever proud of advices from this gentleman; for I 
profess writing news from the learned, as well as the 
busy world. 

As for my labours, which he is pleased to inquire 
afler, if they can but wear one impertinence out of 
human life, destroy a single vice, or give a morning's 
cheerfulness to an honest mind; in short, if the world 
ran be but one virtue the better, or in any degree less 
vicious, or receive from them the smallest addition 
to their innocent diversions ! I shall not think my 
painsj or indeed my life, to have been spent in 
vain. 
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Thus far as to my studies. It will be expected I 
should in the next place give some account of rojr 
life. I shall therefore, for the satisfaction of the 
present age, and the benefit of posterity, present the 
world witn the following abridgment of it. 

It is remarkable, that I was bred by hand, and 
eat nothing but milk until I was a twelve-month 
old ; from which time, to the eighth year of my age, 
I was observed to delight in pudding and potatoes ; 
and indeed I retain a benevolence for that sort of 
food to this day. I do not remember that I distin- 
guished myself in any thing at those years, but by 
my great skill at taw, for which I was so barbarously 
used, that it has ever since given me an aversion to 
saming. In my twelfth year, I suffered very much 
n>r two or three false concords. At fifteen I was 
sent to the university, and stayed there for some 
time ; but a drum passing by, being a lover of mu- 
sic, I inlisted myself for a soldier. As years came 
on, I began to examine things, and grew discontent- 
ed at the times.. This made me quit the sword, and 
take to the study of the occult sciences, in which I 
was so wrapped up, that Oliver Cromwell had been 
buried, and taken up again, five years before I heard 
he was dead. This gave me first the reputation of a 
conjuror, which has been of great disadvantage to 
me ever since, and kept me out of all public employ- 
mehts. The greater part of my later years has been 
divided between Dick's coffee-house, the Trumpet ia 
Sheer-lane, and my own lodgings. 

From my own Apartment, November 2. 

The evil of unseasonable visits has been com- 
plained of to me with much vehemence by persons 
of both sexes ; and I am desired to consider this very 
important circumstance, that men may know how 
to regulate their conduct in an affiur which concerna 
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no less than life itself. For to a rational creature, 
it is almost the same cruelty to attack his life, by 
robbing him of so many moments of his time, of bo 
many drops of his blood. The author of the follow- 
ing letter has a just delicacy in this point, and hath 
put it into a very good light : 

" MR. BICKERSTAFF, October 29. 

" I am very much afflicted with the gravel, which 
makes me sick and peevish. I desire to know of you 
if it be reasonable that any of my acquaintance 
should take advantage over me at this time, and 
afflict me with long visits, because they are idle, and 
I am confined. Pray, Sir, reform the town in thi» 
matter. Men never consider whether the sick per- 
son be disposed for company, but make their visits 
to humour themselves. You may talk upon this 
topic, so as to oblige all persons afflicted with chro- 
nical distempers, among which I reckon visits. Da 
not think me a sour man, for I love conversation 
and my friends; but I think one's most intimate 
friend may be too familiar, and that there are such 
things as unseasonable wit, and painful mirth." 

It is with some so hard a thing to employ their 
time, that it is a great good fortune when they have 
a friend indisposed, that they may be punctual In 
perplexing him, when he is recovered enough to be 
in that state which cannot be called sickness or 
health ; when he is too well to deny company, and 
too ill to receive them. It is no uncommon case, if a 
man is of any figure or power in the world, to be 
congratulated into ft relapse. 

fViWs Coffee- home, November 2. 

I was very well pleased this evening, to hear a 
gentleman express a very becoming indignation 
against a practice, which I myself have been very 
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much offended at* ** There is nothing/' said he, 
** more ridiculoas, than for an actor to insert words 
of his own in the part he is to "act, so that it is im- 
passible to see the poet for the player. You will 
D&ve Penkethman and Bullock helping out Beaumont 
and Fletcher. It puts me in mind/ continued he, 
** of a collection of antique statues which I once saw 
in a gentleman's possession, who employed a neigh- 
bouring stone-cutter to add noses, ears, arms, or 
legs, to the maimed works of Phidias or Praxiteles. 
You may be sure, this addition disfigured the sta- 
tues much more than time had. I remember Ve- 
nus, that, by the nose he had given her, looked 
like mother Shipton ; and a Mercury, with a pair 
of legs that seemed very much swelled with the 
dropsy." 

I thought the gentleman's observation very pro- 
per, and he told me I had improved his thought, in 
mentioning on this occasion those wise commen- 
tators who had filled up the hemistichs of Virgil * ; 
particularly that notable poet, who, to make the 
^neid more perfect, carried on the story of Lavi- 
nia's wedding. If the proper officer will not con- 
descend to take notice of these absurdities, I shall 
myself, as a censor of the people, animadvert upon 
such proceedings. 

* A gentleman of distinction in Aquitain, called by the 
writer on whose authority this note is ^ven, Joannes de 
Peyrarede, filled up the hemistichs, or half verses, in the 
iEiieid of Virgil. 
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N'^ 90, SATURDAY, NOVEMBER 5, 1709. 



■■ Jmeto quaratntit aeria ludo, 

HoR. 1 Sat i. 27. 

Let us now 

With g:raver air our serious theme pursue, 
And yet preserve our moral full in view. 

Francis, 

JVilts Coffee-home, November 4. 

The, passion of love happened to be the subject of 
discourse between two or three of us at the table of 
the poets this evening ; and, among other obser- 
vations, it was remarked, ** that the same sentiment 
on this passion had run through all languages and 
nations." Memmius, who has a very ^ood taste, 
fell into a little sort of dissertation on this occasion. 
<< It is," said he, << remarkable, that no passion has 
been treated, by all who have touched upon it, with 
the same bent of design but this. The poets, the 
moralists, the painters, in all their descriptions, alle- 
gories, and pictures, have represented it as a soft 
torment, a bitter sweet, a pleasing pain, or an agree- > 
able distress; and have only expressed the same 
thought in a diiFerent manner." 

The joining of pleasure and pain together in such 
devices, seems to me the only pointed thought I 
ever read which is natural ; and it must have pro- 
ceeded from its being the universal sense and ex- 
perience of mankind, that they have all spoken of 
it in the same manner. I have, in my own read- 
ing, remarked an hundred and three epigrams, fifty 
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odes, and ninety -one sentences, tending to this sole 
purpose. 

It is certain, there is no other passion which does 
produce such contrary effects in so great a degree. 
But this may be said for love, that if you strike it 
out of the soul, life would be insipid, and our 
being but half animated. Human nature would 
sink into deadness and lethargy, if not quickened 
with some active principle ; and as for all others^ 
whether ambition, envy, or avarice, which are apt 
to possess tlie mind in the absence of this passion, it 
must be allowed that they have greater pains, with- 
out the compensation of such exquisite pleasures as 
those we find in love. The great skill is to heighten 
the satisfactions, and deaden the sorrows of it ; 
whidi has been the end of many of my labours, and 
shall continue to be so, for the service of the world 
in general, and in particular of the fair sex, who 
are always the best or the worst part of it. It is 
pity that a passion, which has in it a capacity of 
making life happy, should not be cultivated to the 
utmost advantage. Reason, prudence, and good- 
nature, rightly applied, can thoroughly accomplish 
this great end, provided they have always a real and 
constant love to work upon. But this subject I 
shall treat more at large in the history of my married 
sister, and in the mean time shall conclude my re- 
flection on the pains and pleasures which attend this 
passion, with one of the finest allegories which I 
think I have ever read. It is invented by the divine 
Plato, and, to show the opinion he himself had of 
it, ascribed by him to his admired Socrates, whom 
he represents as discoursing with his friends, and 
giving the history of love in the following manner. 

" At the birth of Beauty," says he, " there was 
a great feast made, and many guests invited. 
Among the rest, was the god Plenty, who was the 
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son of the goddess Prudence, and inherited many of 
his mother's virtues. After a full entertainment, he 
retired into the garden of Jupiter, which was hung 
with a great variety of ambrosial fruits, and seems 
to have been a very proper retreat for such a suest. 
In the mean time, an unhappy female called Po- 
verty, having heard of this great feast, repaired to 
it, in hopes of finding reliefl The first place she 
lights upon was Jupiter's garden, which generally 
stands open to people of all conditions. Poverty 
enters, and by chance finds the god Plenty asleep 
in it. She was immediately fired with his charms, 
laid herself down by his side, and managed matters 
so well, that she conceived a child by him. The 
world was very much in suspense upon the occasion, 
and could not imagine to themselves what would be 
the nature of an infant that was to have its original 
from two such parents. At the last, the child ap- 
pears ; and who should it be but Love ? This ii)fant 
grew up, and proved in all his behaviour, what he 
really was, a compound of opposite beings. As he 
is the son of Plenty, who was the o&pring of Pru- 
dence, he is subtle, intriguing, full of. stratagems 
and devices ; as the son of Poverty, he is fawning, 
begging, serenading, delighting to lie at a threshold, 
or beneath a window. By the father, he is au- 
dacious, full 'of hopes, conscious of merit, and 
therefore quick of resentment. By the mother, he 
is doubtful, timorous, mean-spirited, fearful of of- 
fending, and abject in submissions. In the same 
hour you may see him transported with raptures, 
talking of immortal pleasures, and appearing satis- 
fied as a god ; and immediately afler, as the mortal 
mother prevails in his composition, you behold him 
pining, languishing, despairing, dyinfl." 

I have been always wondmully delighted witk 
fables, allegories, and the like inventions^ which 
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the politest and thd best instructors of mankind have 
always made use of. They take off from the se^- 
verity of instruction, and inforce it at the same time 
that they conceal it. The supposing Love to be 
conceived immediately after the birth of Beauty; 
the parentage of Plenty ; and the inconsistency of 
this passion with itself so naturally derived to it, 
are great master-strokes in this fable ; and if they 
fell into good hands, might furnish out a more 
pleasing canto than any in Spenser. 

From my own Apartment, November 4^ 

I came home this evening in a very pensive mood; 
and, to divert me, took up a volume of Shakspeare, 
where I chanced to cast my eye upon a part in the 
tragedy of Richard the Third, which filled my mind 
with a very agreeable horror. It was the scene in 
which that bold but wicked prince is represented as 
sleeping in his tent, the night before the battle in 
which he felL The poet takes that occasion to set 
before him, in a vision, a terrible assembly of appa- 
ritions, the ghosts of all those innocent persons 
whom he is said to have murdered. Prince Ed- 
ward, Henry VL, the Duke of Clarence, Rivers, 
Gray, and Vaughan ; Lord- Hastings, the two young 
Princes, sons to Edward IV., his own wife, and the 
Duke of Buckingham, rise up in their blood before 
him, beginning their speeches with that dreadful 
salutation, " Let me sit heavy on thy soul to- 
morrow;" and concluding with that dismal sen- 
tence, " Despair and die." This inspires the tyrant 
with a dream of his past guilt, and of the approach- 
ing vengeance. He anticipates the fatal day of 
Bosworth, fancies himself dismounted, weltering 
in his own blood; and in the agonies of despair, 
before he is thoroughly awake, starts up with th^ 
following speech : 
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" Give me anotber hone— Bind ap my woundi ! 
Have mercy, Jesu — Soft ! 1 did but dreams 
Ob ! coward conscience ! bow dost tb6u afflict me ! 
The lights hiirn blue! Is it not dead midnight? 
Cold fearful Hrops *«tand on my trembling fle«h : 
Wbat.do 1 fi'ar? myself r' Ac. 

A scene written with so great strength of imagi- 
nation indisposed me from further reading, and threw 
me into a deep contemplation. I began to reflect 
upon the different ends of good and bad kings ; 
and as this was the birth-day of our late renowned 
monarch -i^, I could not forbear thinking on the 
departure of that excellent prince, whose life was 
crowned with glory, and his death with peace. I let 
my mind go so far into this thought, as to imasine to 
myself what might have been Uie vision of his de- 
parting slumbers. He might have seen confederate 
kings applauding him in different languages ; slaves 
that had been bound in fetters lifting up their 
hands, and blessing him ; and the persecuted in 
their several forms of worship imploring comfort 
on his last moments. The reflection upon this 
excellent prince's mortality had been a very me- 
lancholy entertainment to me, had I not been relieved 
by the consideration of the glorious reign which 
succeeds it. 

We now see as great a virtue as ever was on the 
British throne, surrounded with all the beauty of suc- 
cess. Our nation may not only boast of a long se- 
ries of great, regular, and well-laid designs, but also 
of triumphs and victories ; while we have the happi- 
ness to see our sovereign exercise that true policy 
which tends to make a kingdom great and happy» 
and at the same time enjoy the good and glorious 
effect of iU 

• King William III. 
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Np 91. TUESDAY, NOVEMBER 8, 1709. 



From my own Apartment, November 7. 

I WAS very much surprised this evening with a visit 
from one of the top Toasts of the town, who came 
privately in a chair, and bolted into my room, while 
1 was reading a chapter of Agrippa upon the occult 
sciences; but, as she entered with all the air and 
bloom that nature ever bestowed on woman, I 
threw down the conjuror, and met the charmer. I 
had no sooner placed her at my right hand by the 
fire, but she opened to me the reason of her visit. 
" Mr. Bickersta£P," said the fine creature, " I have 
been your correspondent some time, though I never 
saw you before ; I have writ by the name of Maria. 
You have told me you were too far gone in life to 
think of love. Therefore, I am answered as to the 
passion I spoke of; and," continued she, smiling, 
" I win not stay until you grow young again, as 
you men never fail to do in your dotage ; but am 
come to consult you about disposing of myself to 
another. My person you see ; my fortune is very 
considerable ; but I am at present under much per- 
plexity how to act in a great conjuncture. I have 
two lovers, Crassus and Lorio: Crassus is prodi- 
giously rich, but has no one distinguishing quality ; 
though at the same time he is not remarkable on 
the defective side. Lorio has travelled, is well bred, 
pleasant in discourse, discreet in his conduct, agree- 
able in his person ; and with all this, he has a com- 
petency of fortune without superfluity. When . I 
consider Lorio^ my mind is filled with an idea of 
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the great satisfactions of a pleasant conversation. 
When I think of Crassus, my equipage, numerous 
servants, gay liveries, and various dresses, are op- 
posed to Uie charms of his rival. In a word, when 
I cast my eyes upon Lorio, I forget and despise 
fortune; when I behold Crassus, I tliink only of 
pleasing my vanity, and enjoying an uncontrolled 
expence in all the pleasures of life, except love." 
She paused here. 

" Madam," said I, " I atn confident you have 
not stated your case with sincerity, and that there is 
some secret pang which you have concealed from 
me : for I see by your aspect the generosity of your 
mind; and that open ingenuous air lets me know, 
that you have too great a sense of the generous 
passion of love, to prefer the ostentation of life in 
the arms of Crassus, to the entertainments and con- 
veniences of it in the company of your beloved 
Lorio : for so he is indeed, Madam ; you speak his 
name with a different accent from the rest of your 
discourse. The idea his image raises in you gives 
new life to your features, and new grace to your 
speech. Nay, blush not, Madam; there is nb 
dishonour in loving a man of merit ; I assure you, I 
am grieved at this dallying with yourself, when you 
put another in competition with him, for no oUier 
reason but superior wealth.'i— ** To tell you, then," 
said she, '< the bottom of my heart, there is Clo- 
tilda lies by, and plants herself in the way of Crassus, 
and I am confident will snap him if I refuse him. 
I cannot bear to think that she will shine above me. 
When our coaches meet, to see her chariot hung 
behind with four footmen, and mine with but two : 
hers, powdered, gay, and saucy, kept only for 
show; mine, a couple of careful rogues that are 
good for something : I own, I cannot bear that Clo- 
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tilda should be in all the pride and wantonnees of 
wealthy and I only in the ease and affluence of it." 

Here I interrupted : ** Well, Madam, now I see 
jour wh<^e aflSiction ; vou could be happy, but that 
you fear another would be happier. Or rather, you 
could be solidly hi^y, but that another is to be 
lu^py in appearance. This is an evil which you 
must get over, or nerer know happiness. We will 
put the case, Madam, that you married Crassusy 
and she Lorio." She answered, <* Speak not of it^ 
I could tear her eyes out at the mention of it.". 
** Wdl then, I pronounce Lorio to be the man ; 
but I must tell you, that what we call settling in the 
world ia, in a kind, leaving it ; and you must at 
once resolve to keep your thoughts of happiness 
within the xeach of ydur fortune, and not measure 

it by conaparison with others. But, indeed, M^ 

dam, when I behold that beauteous form of your's, 
and consider the generality of your sex, as to their 
disposal of themselves in marriage, or their parents 
doing it for them without their own approbation, I 
cannot but look upon all such matches as the most 
impudent prostitutions. Do but observe, when you 
are at a play, the familhir wenches that sit laughing 
among the men. These appear detestable to you in 
the boxes. Each of them would give up her person 
for a guinea; and some of you would take the worst 
there for life for twenty thousand. If so, how do 
you differ but in price ? As to the circumstance of 
marriage, I take that to be hardly an alteration of 
die case ; for wedlock is but a more solemn presti* 
tution, where there is not an union of minds. You 
would hardly believe it, but there have been designs 
even upon me. 

<< A neighbour in this very lane, who knows I 
have, by leading a very wary life, laid up a little 
money, had a great mind to marry me to his daugh* 

VOL. III. s 
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ter. I was frequently invited to their table: the 
girl was always very pleasant and agreeable. After 
dinner, Miss Molly would be sure to fill my pipe 
for me, and put more sugar than ordinary into my 
coffee ; for she was sure I was good-natured. If I 
chanced to hem, the mother would applaud my vi- 
gour ; and has often said on that occasion, << I won- 
der, Mr. Bickerstaff, you do\not marry, I am sure 
you would have children.' Things went so far, 
that my mistress presented me with a wraught nights 
cap and a laced band of her own working. I be- 
gan to think of it in earnest ; biit one day, having an 
occasion to ride to Islington, as two or uiree people 
were lifting me upon my pad, I spied her at a con- 
venient distance laughmg at her lover, with a par- 
cel of romps of her acquaintance. One of them, who 
I suppose had the same design upon me, told me 
she said, ' Do you see how briskly my old gentle- 
man mounts ?* This made me cut off my amour, and 
to reflect with myself, that no married life could be 
so unhappy, as wnere the wife proposes no other ad- 
vantage from her husband, than that of making her- 
self fine, and keeping her out of the dirt." 

My fair client burst out a laughing at the account 
I gave her of my escape, and went away seemingly 
convinced of the reasonableness of my discourse to 
her. 

As soon as she was gone, my maid brought up the 
following epistle, which, by uie style, and the de- 
scription she gave of the person, I suppose was left 
by Nick Doubt. " Hark you," said he, " girl, tell 
old Basket-hilt I would have him answer it by the 
first opportunity." What he says is this. 
" Isaac, 

" You seem a very honest fellow ; therefore, pray 
tell me, did not you write that. letter in praise of the 
squire and his Lucubrations yourself, &c." 
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The greatest plague of coxcombs is, that they 
often break upon you with an impertinent piece of 
good tense, as this jackanapes has hit me in a right 
place enough. I must confess, I am as likely to 
play such a trick as another; but that letter he 
^)«iks of was really genuine. When I first set up, 
I thought it fair enough to let myself know from all 
parts, that my works were wonderfully inquired for, 
and were become the diversion, as well as instruc- 
tion, of all the Choice Spirits in every county of 
Great-Britain. I do not doubt but the more intel- 
ligent of my readers found it, before this jackanapes, 
I can call him no better, took upon him to observe 
upon my stile and my basket<-hilt. A very pleasant 
gentleman of my acquaintance told me one day a 
story of this kind of falsehood and vanity in an 
author. 

Meevius showed lum a paper of verses, which he 
said he had received that morning by the penny- 
post from an unknown hand. My friend admired 
them extremely. " Sir," said he, *^ this must come 
from a man that is eminent : you see fire, life, and 
spirit run through the whole, and at the same time 
a correctness, which shows he is used to writing. 
Pray, Sir, read them over again." He begins again, 
title and all ; << To Mievius, on his incomparable 
poems." The second reading was performed with 
much more vehemence and action than the former ; 
after which my friend fell into downright raptures— 
<< Why, they are truly sublime 1* there is energy in 
this line ! description in that ! Wlnr I it is the thing 
itself! this ia perfect picture!" Msevius could bear 
no more ; but, ^' Faith," says he, << Ned, to tell you 
theplain truth, I writ diemself." 

liiere goes just such appther story of the same 
paternal tenderness in Bavius, an ingenious contem- 
porary of mine, who had writ several comedies 
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which were rejected by the vimyea, TUb my friend 
Bavius took for eiiY^» and taerefore previuied upon 
a gentleman to go with him to the play-hoiuey and 
gave him a new plaj of his^ desiring he would per* 
sonate the author^ and read it» to baffle the spite of 
the actors. The friend consented, and to reading 
they went. They had not gone over three similies, 
before Roscius the phnrer made the acting aathor 
atop, and desired to know ^what he meant by 
Sttdi a rapture ? and how it came to pass, thait in 
this condition of the lover, iaastead of acting accord- 
ing to his circumstances, he spent his time in coosi- 
dering what his present state was like P*^.— «< That is 
very true," says the mode author ; ** I believe w« 
haa as good strike these lines out." — ^ By your 
leave," says Bavius, ^< you shall not spoil your play, 
you are too modest ; those veiy lines, for aught I 
know, are as good as aqy in your play, and they 
shaU stand." WeU, they go on, and the particle 
<^ and" stood unfortunatdy at Uie end of a verse» 
and was made t6 rhjrme to the word ** stand." This 
Roscius excepted against. The new poet gave up 
that too, and said ** he woidd not dispiite' for a 
B^ionosyllable." — <* For a monosyllable ! says the 
real author; **I can assure you, a monovy^lkMe 
nkay be of as great force as a word of ten syttables* 
I tell you, Sir, * and' b the connexion of the matter 
in that place ; without that word, you may put all 
that follows into any other play as weU as this. Be* 
sides, if you leave it out, it will look as if you had 
put it in only for the sake of the rhyme." Rosciiis 
persisted, assuring the gentlenian, ** that it was im- 
possible to speak it, but the < sad' must be lost, so 
It might as well be blotted out." Bavius snatched 
his play out of their hands, said ^* they were both 
blockheads," and went off; repeating a couplet, be- 
cause he would not make his exit irregularly. A 
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wittj man of these days compared this true and 
feigned poet to the contending mothers before So- 
lomon ; the true one was easily discovered from 
the pretender, by refusing to see his offspring dis- 
sected. 
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Faisus honor juvai, et mendax infamia terret 

Quern m$i mendotum et mendacem t 

HoR. 1 Ep. xYi. 

False praise can please, and calumny affrig^ht. 
None but the vicious and tbe^ hypocrite. 

R. Wynne. 

Whitis Chocolate-house, November 9. 

I KNOW no manner of speaking so offensive as. that 
of giving praise, and closmg it with an exception ; 
which proceeds (where men do not do it to intro- 
duce malice, and make calumny more effectual) 
from the common error of considering man as a per- 
fect creature. But, if we rightly examine things, 
we shall find that there is a sort of economy in Pro- 
vidence, that one shall excel where another is de- 
fective, in order to make men more useful to each 
other, and mix them in society. This man having 
this talent, and that man another, is as necessary in 
conversfition, as one professing one trade, and ano- 
ther another, is beneficial in commerce. The hap- 
piest climate does not produce all things : and it 
was so ordered, that one part of the earth should 

£2 



4^ TAnBB. NoO^* 

wa&t the product of anotker^ for uniting mankind 
in a genial oorretpondaice aad good nnderstanding^. 
It ia,' tkerefore^ want of good aense as well as good 
nature, to aay Simplictus Itas a better judgement, 
but not so much wit as Latius ; for that these have 
not each other's capacities is no more a diminution 
to either, than if you should saj, Simplicius is not 
Latius, or Latius not Simplicius. The heathen 
world had so little notion that perfection was to be 
expected amongst men, that among them any oae 
quality or endowment in an heroic degree made a 
God. Hercules had strength ; but it was never ob-- 
jected to him that he wanted wit. Apollo presided 
over wit, and it was never asked whether he had 
strength. We hear no exceptions against the beauty 
of JVunerva, or the wisdom of Venus. These wise 
heathens were glad to immortalise any one service- 
able gift, and overlook all imperfections in the per- 
son who had it. 9ut with us it is far otherwise, for 
we reject many eminent virtues, if they are accom- 
panied with one apparent weakness, llie reflecting 
after this manner jnade me account for the strange 
delight men take in reading lampoons and scandal, 
with which the age abounds, and of which I receive 
frequent complaints. Upon mature consideration^ 
I find it is principally for this reason, that die worst 
of mankind, the libellers, receive so mudi encou- 
n^ement in the world. The low race of men take 
a secret pleasure in finding an eminent character 
levelled to their condition by a report of its defects; 
and keep thonselves in countenance, though tbey 
are excelled in a thousand virtues, if they believe 
thev have in common widi a great person any one 
fault. The libeller falls in with diis humoiur, and 
gratifies the baseness of temper, which is naturally 
an enemv to extraordinary merit. It is from diis, 
that libdfand satire are promiscuously joined together 
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in the notiims of the vulgar, tibeugb the •attriit md 
libeller diEer as much as the magistrate and the mur- 
derer. In the consideration of human Ufe, die sa- 
tirist never falls upon persons who are not glariagiy 
fiiulty, and the libeller on none but who are eon- 
spicuously commendable. Were ' I to expose say 
vice in a good or great man, it should certainly be 
by correcting it in some one where that crime was 
the most distinguishing part of the character; as 
p^es are chastised for the admonition of princes*. 
Woen it is perf<mned otherwise, the vicious are 
kept in credit by placing men of merit in the same 
accusation. But all the pasquils, lampoons, and 
libels we meet with now-a-days, are a sort of playing 
with the four-and-twenty letters, and throwing 
them into names and characters, without sense, 
truth, or wit. In this case I am in great perplexity 
to know whom they mean, and should be m distress 
for those they abuse, if I did not see th^r judgement 
and ingenuity in those they commend. This is the 
true way o( examining a libel ; and when men con- 
sider, that no one man living tiliinks the better of 
their heroes and patrons for the panegyric given 
them, none can think themselves lessened by their 
invective. The hero or patron in a Hbel is but a 
scavenger to carry off the dirt, and by that very em- 
ployment is the filthiest creature in the street. De- 
dicaticHis and pan^yrics are frequently ridiculous, 
let them be addressed where they will ; but at the 
front, or in the body of a libel, to commend a man, 
is saying to the persons applauded, '< My Lord, or 
Sir, I have pulled down all men that the rest of the 
world diink great and honourable, and here is a dear 
stage; you may as you please, be valiant or wise ; 

slfaides to a practice lon^ prevalent in England of 
the royal children by proiy. 
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jou may choose to be on the military or dvil list ; 
for there is no one brave who commands, or just 
who has power. You may rule the world now it is 
empty, which exploded you when it was full : I have 
knocked out the brains of all whom mankind thought 
good for any thing ; and I doubt not but you will 
reward that invention, which found out the osily 
expedient to make your lordship, or your wordiip, 
of any consideration." 

. Had I the honour to be in a libel, and had es- 
caped the approbation of the author, I should look 
upon it exactly in this manner. But though it is a 
thing thus perfectly indifferent who is exalted or de- 
based in such performances, yet it is not so with re- 
lation to the authors of them; therefore, I shall, 
for the good of my country, hereafter take upon me 
to punish these wretches. What is already passed 
may die away according to its nature, and continue 
in Its present oblivion ; but, for the future, I shall 
take notice of such enemies to honour and virtue, 
and preserve them to immortal infamy. Their 
names shall give fresh offence many ages hence, and 
be detested a thousand years after the commission of 
their crime. It shall not avail, that these children 
of infamy publish their works under feigned names, 
or under none at all ; for I am so perfectly well ac- 
quainted with the styles of all my contemporaries, 
tiiat I shall not fail of doing them justice, with 
their proper names, and at their full length. Let 
these miscreants, therefore, enjoy their present act 
of oblivion, and take care how they offend here- 
after. 

But to avert our eyes from such objects, it is 
methinks but requisite to settle our opinion in the 
case of praise and blame. I believe, the only true 
way to cure that sensibility of reproach, which is a 
common weakness with the most virtuous men« is 
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to fix their regard firmljr upon only what is strictly 
true, in relation to their advantage, as well as dinu- 
nntion. For if I am pleased with commendation 
which I do not desenre, I shall from the same tem- 
per he concerned at scandal I do not' desenre. But 
he tkat can think of fake applause with as much 
contempt as fake detraction, will certainly be pre- 
pared for all adventures, and will become all occa- 
sions. Undeserved praise can please only those who 
toant merit y and undeserved reproach frighten only 
thoee who vfant smcmty. I have thought ' of this 
with so much attention, that I fancy diere can be 
no oth^r method in nature found for the cure of 
that delicacy which gives good men pain under ca- 
liffimy, but placing satisfiietion no where but in a 
just sense of ^leir own integrity, without regard to 
the opinion of others. If we have not such a foan« 
dation as this, there is no help against scandal, but 
being in obscurity, which to noble minds is not 
being at all. The truth of it is, this love of praise 
dveuB most in gr^t and hetoic spirits ; and those 
who best deserve it have generally the most exqui- 
site rehab of it. M etbhnks I see die r^iowned Alex- 
ander, after a painful and laborious march, amidst 
the heats of a pardied soil and a burning climate, 
sitting over the head of a fountain, and, after a 
draught of water, pronounce that memorable say- 
ing, '^ Oh ! Athenians ! How much do I suffer, 
that you may speak well of me !" Hie Athenians 
were at that time the learned of the world, and 
their libek against Aleximder were written, as he 
was a professed enemy of their state. But how 
monstrous would such ^ivectives have appeared in 
Macedonians ! 

As love of reputation is a darling passion in great 
men, so the dd!ence of them in this particular is 
the business of every man of honour and honesty. 
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We should run on such an occasion, as if a public 
building was on fire, to their relief; and all who 
spread or publish such detestable pieces as traduce 
their merit should be used like incendiaries. It is 
the common cause of our country to support the re- 
putation of those who preserve it against invaders ; 
and every man is attacked in the person of that neigh- 
bour who deserves well of him. 

From m^ own Apartment, November 9. 

The chat I had to-day at White's about fame and 
scandal put me in mind of a person who has often 
writ to me unregarded, and has a very moderate am- 
bition in this particular. His name, it seems, is 
Chatles Lillie, and he recommends himself to my ob- 
servation as one that sold snuff next door to the Foun- 
tain Tavern, in the Strand, and was burnt out when 
he began to have a reputation in his way. 

^< MR. BICKERSTAFF, 

<< I suppose, through & hurry of business, you 
have either forgot me, or lost my last of this nature^ 
which was to beg the favour of being advantageousljr 
exposed in your paper, chiefly for me reputation o£ 
snu£ Be pleased, to pardon this trouble frcHU, Sir^ 
your very humble servant, 

C.L. 

• '< I am a perfumer, at the comer of Beaufort- 
Buildings, in the Strand." 

This same Charles leaves it to me to say what 1 
will of him ; and I am not a little pleased with the 
ingenious manner of his address. Taking snuff is 
what I have declared against ; but, as his Holiness 
the Pope allows whoring for the taxes raised by the 
ladies of pleasure ; so I, to repair the loss oi an un- 
happy trader, indulge all persons in that custom who 
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buy of Charles. There is something so particular in 
the request of- the man, that I shall send for him he- 
fore me, and I believe I shall find he has a genius for 
baubles. If so, I shall, for aught I know, at his 
shop, give licensed canes to those who are really 
lame, and tubes to those who are unfeignedly short- 
sighted ; and forbid all others to vend the same. 
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WiW^ Coffee-house, November 11. 

The French humour of writing epistles, and pub- 
lishing their fulsome compliments to each other, is 
a thing I frequently complain of in this place. It is, 
methinks, from the prevalence of this silly custom, 
that there is so little instruction in the conversation 
of our distant friends. For which reason, during 
the whole course of my life, I have desired my ac- 
quaintance, when they write to me, rather to say 
something which should make me wish myself with 
them, than make me compliments that they wished 
themselves with me. By this means, I have by ra^ 
a collection of letters from most parts of the world, 
which are as naturally of the growth of the place, as 
any herb, tree, or plant, of the soil. This I take to 
be the proper use of an epistolary commerce. To 
desire to know how Damon goes on with his court- 
ship to Sylvia, or how the wine tastes at the Old 
Devil, are thread-bare subjects, and cold treats, 
which our absent friends might have given us with- 
out going out of town for them. A mend of mine, 
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who went to travel, used me far otherwise ; for he 
gave me a prospect of the place, or an account . of 
the people, from every country through which he 
passed. Among others whidi I was looking over 
this evening, I am not a little delighted with this 
which follows : 

^^ D^AR SIR, 

*^ I helieve this is the first letter that was ever 
sent you from the middle r^ion, where I am at 
this present writing. Not to keep you in suspense, it 
comes to you from the top of the highest mountain 
in Swit^erls^d, where I am now shivering among 
the eternal frosts and snows. I can scarce forbear 
dating it in December, though they call it the first 
of August at the bottom of the mountain. I assure 
you, I can hardly keep my ink from freezing in the 
middle of the dog-days. I am here entertained 
with, the prettiest variety of snow*pro£pects that you 
can imf^ine ; and have several pits of it before me, 
that are very near as old as the mountain itself: for 
in this country, it is as lasting as marble. I am now 
upon a spot of it, which they tell me fell about the 
reign of Charlemain, or King Pepin. The inhabi- 
tants of the country are ab great curiosities as the 
country itself. They generally hire diemselves out 
in their youth, and if they are musquet-proof until 
about fifty) they bring home the money they have 
got, and the limbs they have lefl, to pass the rest 
of their time among their native mountains. One 
of the gentlemen of the place, who is come off with 
the loss of an eye only, told me by way of boast, 
that there were now seven wooden legs in his fa- 
mily : and that for these four generations, there had 
not been one in his line that carried a whole body 
with him to the grave. I believe you will think the 
style of this letter a little extraordinary: but the 
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Rehearsal will tell you, that people in ckmda miut 
not be confined to speak sense ; and I hope we that 
are above them may claim the. tame privilege. 
Wherever I am, I shall always be, Sir, 

Your most obedient, most humble servant." 

I think they ought, in those parts where the ma- 
terials are so easy to work, and at the same time so 
durable, when any one of their heroes comes home 
from the wars, to erect his statue in jmow upon the 
mountains, there to remain from generation to gene- 
ration. 

A gentleman who is apt to expatiate upon any 
hint, took this occasion to deliver his opimon upon 
our ordinary method of sending young gentlemen 
to travel for their education. '< It is certain," said 
he, *^ if gentlemen travel at an age proper for them> 
during the course of their voyages their accounts to 
their mends, and after their return their discourses 
and conversations, will have in them something 
above what we can meet with, from those who have 
pot had those advantages." At the same time it is 
to be observed, that everv temper and genius is not 
qualified for this way of improvement. Men may 
change their climate, but they cannot their nature. 
A man that goes out a fool cannot ride or sail him- 
self into common sense. Therefore, let me but 
walk over London Bridge with a young man, and I 
will tell you infallibly nmether going over the Rialto 
at Venice will make him wiser. 

It is not to be imagined how many I have saved 
in my time from bamshment, by letting their pa- 
rents know they were good for nothing. But this is 
to be done with much tenderness. There is my 
cousin Harry has a son, who is the dullest mottal 
(hat ever was born into our house ; he had got his 
trunk and his books all packed up to be transported 

VOL. III. F 
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into foreign parts, for no reason but because the 
boy never taliced ; and his father said, he wanted to 
know the world. I could not say to a fond parent 
that the boy was dull ; but looked grave, ana told 
him, " the youth was very thoughtful, and I feared 
he might have some doubts about religion, with 
which it was not proper to go into Roman Catholic 
countries." He is accordingly kept here until be 
dedares himself upon some points, which I am sure 
he will never think of. By this meai^s I have pre- 
» vented the dishonour of having a fool of our house 
laughed at in all parts of Europe. He is now with 
his father upon his own estate, and he has sent to 
me to get him a. wife, which I shall do with all con- 
venient speed; but it shall be such a one, whose 
good nature shall hide his faults, and good sense 
supply them. The truth of it is, that race is of the 
true British kind. They are of our country only ; 
it hurts them to transplant them, and they are 
destroyed if you pretend to improve them. Men of 
this solid make are not to be hurried up and down 
the world, for, if I may so speak, they are natu- 
rally at their wit-s end ; and it is an impertinent part ' 
to disturb their repose, that they may give you only 
a history of their bodily occurrences, which is all 
they are capable of observing. Harry had an elder 
brother who was tried in this way ; I remember all 
he could talk of at his return was, << That he had 
like to have been drowned at such a place ; he fell 
out of a chaise at another ; he had a better stomach 
when he moved northward than when he turned his 
course to the parts in the south," and so forth. It 
is, therefore, very much to be considered, what 
sense a person has of things when he is setting out ; 
and if he then knows none of his friends and ac- 
quaintance but by their cloaths and fkces, it is my 
humble opinion, that he stay at home. His parents 
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should take care to many him, and see what they 
can get out of him that way ; for there is a certain 
sort of men, who are no omerwise to be regarded 
but as they descend from men of consequence, and 
may beget valuable successors. And if we consider 
that men are to be considered only as they are useful, 
while a stupid wretch is at the head of a great 
family, we may say, the race is suspended, as pro- 
perly as, when it is all gone, we say it is extinct. 

From my own Apartment, November II. 

I had several hints and advertisements from un- 
known hands, that some, who are enemies to my 
labours, design to demand the fashionable way of 
satisfaction for the disturbance my Lucubrations 
have given them. I confess, as things now stand, I 
do not know how to deny such invitees, and am 
preparing myself accordingly. I have bought pumps 
and files, and am every morning practising in my 
chamber. My neighbour, the dancing-master, has 
demanded of me, '^ why I take this liberty, since I 
would not allow it him r" but I answered, " his was 
an act of an indifferent nature, and mine of neces- 
sity." My late treatises against duels have so far 
disobliged the fraternity of the noble science of 
defence, that I can get none of them to show me 
vSo much as one pass. I am, therefore, obliged to 
learn by book; and have accordingly several vo- 
lumes, wherein all the postures are exactly deli- 
neated. I must confess, I am shy of letting people 
see me at this exercise, because of my nannel 
waistcoat, and my spectacles, which I am forced 
to fix on, the better to observe the posture of the 
enemy. 

I have upon my chamber-walls drawn at full 
length the neures of all sorts of men, from eight 
feet to three tee% two inches. Within this height, I 
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take it, tkat all the' fighting men of Great Britain 
are comprehended. But, as I push, I make allow- 
ances for my being of a lank and spare body, and 
have chalked out in every figure my own dimen- 
sions ; for I scorn to rob any man of his life by 
taking advantage of his breadth : therefore, I press 
purely in a line down from his nose, and take no 
more of him to assault than he has of me : for, to 
speak impartially, if a lean fellow wounds a fkt one 
in any part to the right or left, whether it be in carte 
or in tiercey beyoiid the dimensions of the said lean 
fellow's own breadth, I take it to be murder, and 
such a murder as is below a gentleman to commit. 
As I am spare, I am also very tall, and behave my- 
self with relation to that advantage with the same 
punctUio ; and I am ready to stoop or stand, ac- 
cording to the stature of my adversary. I must 
confess, I have had great success this morning, and 
have hit every figure round the room in a mortal 
part, without receiving the least hurt, except a little 
scratch by falling on my face, in pushing at one at 
the lower end of my chamber ; but I recovered so 
quick, and jumped so nimbly into my guard, that, 
if he had been alive, he could not have hurt me. 
It is confessed I have written against duels with 
some warmth ; but in all my discourses I have not 
ever said that I knew how a gentleman could avoid 
a duel ,if he were provoked to it ; and since that 
custom is now become a law, I know nothing but 
the legislative power, with new' animadversions upon 
it, can put us in a capacity of denying challenges, 
though we were afterwards hanged for it. But no 
more of this at present. A^ things stand, I shall 
put up no more aJTronts ; and I shall be so far from 
taking ill words, that I will not take ill looks. I, 
therefore, warn all hot young fellows not to look 
hereafter more terrible than their neighbours : for, 
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if they stare at me with their hats cocked higher 
than other people, I will not bear it. Nay, I give 
warning to all people in general to look kindly at 
me; for I will bear no frowns, even from ladies; 
and if any woman pretends to look scomfuUy at me, 
I shall demand satisfaction of the next of kin of the 
masculine gender. ^ 
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Si non errduet, Jecerai Ule minus. 

Mart. i. 22. 

Had he not err'd, his glory had been less. 

WilVs Coffee-house, November 14. 

That which we call gallantry to women seems to be 
the heroic virtue of private persons ; and there never 
breathed one man, who did not, in that part of his 
days wherein he was recommending himself to his 
mistress, do something beyond his ordinary course 
of life. As this has a very great effect even upon 
the most slow and common men; so, upon such 
as it finds qualified with virtue and merit, it shines 
out in .proportionable degrees of excellence. It 
gives new grace to the most eminent accomplish- 
ments ; and he, who of himself has either wit, wis- 
dom, or valour, exerts each of these noble endow- * 
ments, when he becomes a lover, with a certain 
beauty of action above what was ever observed in 
him before; and all who. are without any one of 

»2 
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these qualities are to be looked upon as the rabble 
of mankind. 

I was talking after this manner in a cocner of 
this place with an old acquaintance, who, taking 
me by the hand, said, << Mr. Bickerstaff, your dis* 
course recalls to my mind a «tory, which I have 
longed to tell you ever since I read that article 
wherein you desire your friends to give you accounts 
of obscure merit." The story I had of him is lite- 
rally true, and well known to be so in the country 
wherein the circumstances were transacted. He 
acquainted me with the names of the persons con- 
cerned, which I shall change into feigned ones ; 
there being a respect due to their families that are 
still in being, as well as that the names themselves 
would not be so familiar to an English ear. The 
adventure really happened in Denmark ; and if I 
can remember all the passages, I doubt not but' it 
will be as moving to my readers as it was to me. 

Cl^inda and Chloe, two very fine women, were 
bred up as sisters in the family of Romeo, who w;as 
the father of Chloe, and the guardian of Clarinda. 
Philander, a young gentleman of a good person, 
and charming conversation, being a friend of old 
Romeo, frequented his house, and by that means 
was much in conversation with the young ladies, 
though still in the presence of the father and the 
guardian. The ladies both entertained a secret 
passion for him, and could see well enough, not^ 
withstanding the delight which he really took in 
Romeo's conversation, that there was something 
more in his heart, which made him so assiduous a 
visitant. Each of them thought herself the happy 
woman ; but the person beloved was Chloe. It 
happeped that both of them were at a play in a 
carnival evening, when it is the fashion there, as 
well as in most countries of Europe^ both for men and 
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women to appear in masks and disguises. It was 
on that memorable night, in the year 1679, when 
the playhouse, by some unhappy accident, was set 
On fire. Philander, in the &«t hurry of the dis* 
aster, immediately ran where his treasure was; 
burst open the door of the box, snatched the lady 
up in his arms; and, with unspeakable resolution 
and good fortune, carried her off safe. He was no 
sooner out of the crowd, but he sat her down ; and, 
grasping her in his arms, with all the raptures of a 
deserving lover, '< How happy am I,'' says he, *' in 
an opportunity to tell you I love you more than all 
things, and of showing you the sincerity of my 
passion at the veiy first declaration of it !" — " My 
dear, dear Philanaer," says the lady, pulling off her 
mask, ^^ this is not a time for art ; you are much 
dearer to me than the life you have preserved : and 
the joy of my present deliverance does not transport 
me so much as the passion which occasioned it.'' 
Who can tell the grief, the astonishment, the terror, 
that appeared in the face of Philander, when he saw 
the person he spoke to was Clarinda ? After a short 
pause, ^^ Madam,'' says he, with the looks of a 
dead man, <<we are both mistaken*;" and imme- 
diately flew away, without hearing the distressed 
Clarinda, who had just strength enough to cry out, 
<< Cruel Philander ! why did you not leave me in the 
theatre ?" Crowds of people immediately gathered 
about her, and, after having brought her to herself, 
conveyed her to the house of the good old unhappy 
Romeo. Philander was now pressing against a 
whole tide of people at the doors of the theatre, 
and striving to enter with more earnestness than any 
there endeavoured to get out. He did it at last, 
and with much difficulty forced his way to the box 
where his beloved Chloe stood, expecting her fate 
amidst this scene of terror and dilstraction. She 
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revived at the sight of Philander, who i^ll about her 
neck with a tenderness not to be expressed ; and, 
amidst a thousand sobs and sighs, told her his love, 
and his dreadful mistake. The stage was now in 
flames, and the whole house full of smoke : the 
entrance was quite barred up with heaps of people, 
who had fallen upon one another as they endeavoured 
to get out. Swords were drawn, shrieks heard on 
all sides ; and, in short, no possibility of an escape 
for Philander himself, had he been capable of making 
it without his Chloe. But his mind was above 
such a thought, and wholly employed in weeping, 
.condoling, and comforting. He catches her m 
his arms. The fire surrounds them, while I 

cannot go on 

Were I an infidel, misfortunes like this would 
convince me that there must be an hereafter : for 
¥^10 can believe that so much virtue could meet 
with so great distress without a following reward? 
As for my part, I am so old-fashioned, as firmly to 
believe, that all who perish in such generous enter- 
prises are relieved from the further exercise of life ; 
and Providence, which sees their virtue consummate 
and manifest, takes them to an immediate reward, 
in a being more suitable to the grandeur of their 
spirits. What else can wipe away our tears, when 
we contemplate such undeserved, such irreparable 
distresses ? It was a sublime thought in some of the 
heathens of old ; 

jQtMP gratia currum 

Armorumque fiat viviSt qwB cura mtentei 

Patcere equoi, eadem tequiiur tellure repettoi, VlRO. 

That is, in other words, << The sa^e employments 
and inclinations which were the entertamment of 
virtuous men upon earth make up their happiness in 

Elysium," 
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From my oum Apartment, November 14. 

When I came home this eyening, I found a pre-> 
srat firom Mr. Charles Lillie, the perfumer, at the 
corner of Beaufort-buildings, with a letter of thanks 
fmrthe mention I made of nim. He tells me, " seve- 
ral of my gentle readers have obliged me in buying 
at his shop upon my recommendation." I haye 
iDquired into the man*s capacity, and find him an 
adept in his way. He has several helps to discourse 
besides snuff, which is the best Barcelona, and sells ~ 
an orange-flowerwater, which seems to me to have 
in it the right spirit of brains ; and I am informed, 
he extracts it according to the manner used in 
Gresham College *. I recommend it to the hand- 
kerchiefs of all young pleaders. It cures or sup- 
plies all pauses and hesitations in speech, and 
creates a general alacrity of the spirit. When it is 
used as a gargle, it gives volubility to the tongue, 
and never fails of that necessary step towards pleasing 
others, making a man pleased with himself. I have 
taken security of him, that he shall not raise the 
price oS any of his commodities for these or any 
other occult qualities in them; but he is to sell 
them at the same price which you give at the com- 
mon perfumers. Mr. Lillie has brought further 
security, that he will not sell the boxes made for 
politicians to lovers; nor, on the contrary, those 
proper for lovers to men of speculation : " At this 
^e, to avoid confusion, the best orangerie for beaux, 
And right musty for politicians." 

%* My almanack is to be published on the 
twenty-second, and from that instant all lovers, in 
fj^tures or epistles, are to forbear the. comparison of 

* The Royal Society then m«t at Gresham College. 
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their mistresses* eyes to stars : I having made use of 
that simile in my dedication for the last time it shall 
ever pass, and on the properest occasion that it was 
ever employed. All ladies are hereby desired to 
take notice, that they never receive that simile in 
payment, for any smiles they shall bestow for the 
future. 

f4.f On Saturday night last a gentlewoman's 
husband strayed from the play-house in the Hay- 
market. If the lady who was seen to take him up 
will restore him, she shall be asked no questions, he 
being of no use but to the owner. 
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JnUrta dulcet pendent circum oseula natty 

Casta pudicUiam servat domut 

ViBG. Gaorg ii. 593. 

HiB cares are eas'd with intervals of bliss ; 
His little children, climbing^ for a kiss, 
Weloome their father's late return at nip^ht i 
His faithful bed is crown' d with chaste delight. 

Dryden. 

From my own Apartment, November 16. 

There are several persons who have many pleasures 
and entertainments in their possession, which they 
do not enjoy. It is, therefore, a kind and good of- 
fice to acquaint them with their own happiness, and 
turn their attention to such instances of their good 
fortune as they are apt to overlook. Persons in the 
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married state often want such a monitor ; and pine 
away their days, by looking upon the same condition 
in anguish and murmur, which carries with it in the 
opinion of others a complication of all the pleasures 
of life, and a retreat from its inquietudes. 

I am led into this thought by a visit I made an old 
friend, who was formerly my school-fellow. He 
came to town last week with his family for the win- 
ter, and yesterday morning sent me word his wife 
expected me to dinner. I am as it were at home at 
that house, and every member of it knows me for 
their well-wisher. I cannot indeed express the plea- 
sure it is, to be met bV the children with so much 
joy as I am when I go thither. The boys and girls 
strive who shall come first, when they think it is I 
that am knocking at the door ; and that child which 
loses the race to me runs back again to tell the father 
it is Mr. BickerstafF. This day I was led in by a 
pretty girl, that we all thougnt must have forgot 
me ; for the family has been out of town these two 
years. Her knowing me again was a mighty subject 
with us, and took up our discourse at the first en- 
trance. After which, they began to rally upon a 
thousand little stories they heard in the country 
about my marriage to one of my neighbour's daugh- 
ters. Upon which the gentleman, my friend, said, 
" Nay, if Mr. Bickerstaff marries a child of any of 
his old companions, I hope mine shall have the pre- 
ference ; there is Mrs. Mary is now sixteefi^ and 
would make him as fine a widow as the best of them« 
But I know him too well ; he is so enamoured with 
the very memory of those who flourished in our 
youth, that he will not so much as look upon the 
modem beauties. I remember, old gentleman, how 
often you went home in a day to refresh your coun- 
tenance BXkd dress, when Teraminta reigned in your 
hedtt» As we came up in the coach, I repeated to 
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my wife some of your verses on her.'* With auch 
reflexions on little passages which lu^ipened l<Hig 
ago, we passed our time^ during a cheerflil and 
efegant meal. After dinner, his lady lefl the room, 
as did also the children. As soon as we were alone, 
he took me by the hand ; << Well, my good friend/' 
says he, '< I am heartily glad to see thee : I was 
afraid you would never have seen all the company 
that dined with you to-day again. Do not you tlunk 
the good woman of the house a little altered, since 
you followed her from the play-house, to find out 
who she was for me ?" I perceived a tear fall down 
his cheek as he spoke, which moved me not a little. 
But, to turn the discourse, I said, << She is not in- 
deed quite that creature she was, when she returned 
me the letter I carried from you ; and told me, ^ she 
hoped, as I was a gentleman, I would be eni^loyed 
no more to trouble her, who had never ofiended me ; 
but would be so much the gentleman's friend, as to 
dissuade him from a pursuit, which he could never 
succeed in.' You may remember, I thought her in 
earnest ; and you were forced to employ your cousin 
Will, who made his sister get acquainted with her, 
for you. You cannot expect her to be for ever fif- 
teen." — " Fifteen !" replied my good friend; " Ah ! 
you little understand, you that have lived a bachelor, 
how great, how exquisite a pleasure there is, in 
being really beloved ! It is impossible, that the most 
beauteous face in nature should raise in me such 
pleasing ideas, as when I look upon that excellent 
woman. That fading in her countenance is chiefly 
caused by her watching with me, in my fever. This 
was followed by a fit of sickness, which had like to 
have carried her off last winter. I tell you sincerely, 
I have so many obligations to her, that I canaot, 
with any sort of moderation, think of her present 
state of health. But as to what you say of fifteen, 
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she gives me every day pleasures beyond what I ever 
knew in the possession of her beauty, when I was in 
the vigour of youth. Every moment of her life 
brings me fresh instances cf£ her complacency to my 
inclinations, and her prudence in regard to my for- 
tune. Her face is to me much more beautiful than 
when I first saw it ; there is no decay in any feature, 
which I cannot trace, from the very instant it was 
occasioned by some anxious concern for my welfare 
and interests. Thus, at the same time, methinks, 
the love I conceived towiu'ds her for what she was 
is heightened by my gratitude for what she is. The 
love of a w^ife is as much above the idle passion com- 
monly called by that name, as the loud laughter o£ 
buffoons is inferior to the elegant mirth of gentlemen. 
Oh ! she is an inestimable jewel. In her examina- 
tion of her household affairs, she shows a certain 
fearfulness to find a fault, which makes her servants 
obey her like children; and the meanest we have 
has an ingenuous shame for an offence, not always 
to be seen in children in other fmnilies. I speak 
freely to you, my old friend : ever since her sickness, 
things that gave me the quickest joy before turn 
now to a certain anxiety. As the children play in 
the next room, I know the poor things by their 
steps, and am considering what they must do, should 
they lose their mother in their tender years. The 
pleasure I used to take in telling my boy stories of 
battles, and asking my girl questions about the dis- 
posal of her baby, and the gossiping of it, is turned 
into inward reflexion and melancholy.'' 

He would have gone on in this tender way, when 
the good lady entered, and with an inexpressible 
sweetness in her countenance told us, << she had been 
searching her closet for s<miething very good, to 
treat such an old friend as I was.*' Her husband's 
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eyes sparkled with pleasure at the cheerfulness of 
her countenance ; and I saw all his fears vanish in 
an instant. The lady ' observing something in our 
looks which showed we had been more serious than 
ordinary, and seeing her husband receive her with 
great concern under a forced cheerfulness, imme- 
diately guessed at what we had been talking of; and 
applying herself to me, said, with a smile, " Mr. 
Bickerstaff, do not believe a word of what he tells 
you, I shall still live to have you for my second, as 
I have often promised you, unless he takes more 
care of himself than he has done since his coming 
to town. You must know, he tells me that he finds 
London is a much more healthy place than the coun- 
try ; for he sees several of his old acquaintance and 
sdiool-fellows are here young fellows with fair fuU" 
bottomed periwigs. I could scarce keep him this 
morning from going out open- breasted" My friend, 
who is always extremely delighted with her agree- 
able humour, made her sit down with us. She did 
it with that easiness which is peculiar to women of 
sense ; and to keep up the good humoun she had 
brought in with her, turned her raillery upon me. 
" Mr. Bickerstaff, you remember you followed me 
one night from the play-house ; suppose you should 
carry me thither to-morrow night, and lead me into 
the front-box." This put us into a long field of dis- 
course about the beauties, who were mothers to the 
present, and shined in the boxes twenty years ago. I 
told her, « I was glad she had transferred so many of 
her charms, and I did not question but her eldest 
daughter was within half a year of being a Toast." 

We were pleasing ourselves with this fantastical 
preferment of the young lady, when on a sudden 
we were alarmed with the noise of a drum, and im- 
mediajbely entered my little godson to give me a point 
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6f war*. His mother, between laughing and chi- 
ding, would have put him out of the room ; but I 
woidd not part with him so. ' I found upon conver- 
sation with him, though he was a little noisy in his 
mirth, that the child had excellent parts, and was 
a great master of all the learning on the other side 
eight years old. I perceived him a very ereat histo- 
rian in ^sop's Fables : but he frankly declared to 
me his mind, << that he did not delight in that learn- 
ing, because he did not believe they were true;*' 
for which reason I found he had very much tuTned 
his studies, for about a twelve-month past, into the 
lives and adventures of Don Bellianis of Greece, Guy 
of Warwick, the Seven Champions, and other histo- 
rians of that age. I could not but observe the satis- 
faction the father took in the forwardness of his 
son ; and that these diversions might turn to some 
profit, I found the boy had make remarks which 
might be of service to him durinff the course of his 
whole life. He would tell vou the mismanagements 
of John Hickathrift, find mult with the passionate 
temper in Bevis of .Southampton, and loved Saint 
George for being the chaimpion of England ; and by 
this means had his thoughts insensibly moulded into 
the notions of discretion, virtue, and honour. I was 
extolling his accomplishments, when the mother 
told me, " that the little girl who led me in this 
morning was in her way a better scholar than he. 
Betty," says she, << deals chiefly in fairies and 
sprights ; and sometimes in a winter-night will ter- 
rify the maids with her accounts, until they are 
afraid to go up to bed.'' 

I sat with tnem until it was very late, sometimes 
in merry, sometimes in serious discourse, with this 
particular pleasure, which gives the only true relish 

* See Tatleb, No. 114; aged 15, here only 8. 
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to all conversation, a sense that every one of us liked 
each other. I went home, considering the different 
conditions of a married life and that of a bachelor ; 
and I must confess it struck me with a secret con- 
cern, to reflect, that whenever I go off I shall leave 
no traces behind me. In this pensive mood I return 
to my famOy ; that is to say, to my maid, my dog, 
and my cat, who only can be the better or worse for 
what happens to me. 
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it miki demum vwere ^frui animd videtury qui aliquo negoti^ 
intentuSf prtPclari/acmmit aut artis boncpjfamam gtuerii, 

Sall. Bell. Cat. 

In my opinion, he only maybe trulysaid to live, and enjoy hia 
bein^, who is engaged in somelaudable pursuit, and acquires 
a ndme by some illustrious action, or useful art. 

From my own Apartment, November, 17* 

It has cost me very much care and thought to 
marshal and fix the people under their proper de- 
nominations, and to range them according to their 
respective characters. These my endeavours have 
been received with unexpected success in one kind, 
but neglected in another : for though I have many 
readers, I have but few converts. This must cer- 
tainly proceed from a false opinion, that what I 
write is designed rather to amuse and entertain, than 
convince and instruct. I entered upon my Essays 
with a declaration that I should consider mankind 
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in quite another manner than they had hitherto been 
represented to the ordinary world; and asserted, that 
none but an useful life should be, with me, any life 
at all. But, lest this doctrine should have made 
this small progress towards the conviction of maur 
Idnd, because it may have appeared to the unlearned 
light and whimsicsd, I must take leave to unfold 
the wisdom and antiquity of my proposition in 
these my Essays, to wit, that " every worthless man 
is a dead man." This notion is as old as Pythagoras, 
in whose school it was a point of discipline, mat if 
among the 'Axt^Trixo/, or probationers, there were any 
who grew weary of studying to be useful, and re- 
turned to an idle life, they were to regard them as 
dead ; and, upon their departing, to perform their 
obsequies, and raise them tombs, with inscriptions 
to warn others of the like mortality, and quicken 
them to resolutions of refining their souls above that 
wretched state. It is upon a like supposition, that 
young, ladies, at this very time, in Roman Catholic 
countries, are received into some nunneries with 
their coffins, and with the pomp of a formal funeral, 
to signify, that henceforth they are to be of no fur- 
ther use, and consequently dead. Nor was Pytha- 
goras himself the first audior of this symbol, with 
whom, and with the Hebrews, it was generally re- 
ceived. Much more might be offered in illustration 
of this doctrine from sacred authority, which I re- 
commend to my reader's own reflection; who will 
easily recollect, from places which I do not think 
fit to quote here, the forcible manner of applying the 
words dead and living to men, as they are good or 
bad. 

I have, therefore, composed the following scheme 
of existence for the benefit both of the living and 
the dead; though chiefly for the latter, whom I 
must desire to read it with all possible attention. In 

g2 
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the number of the dead I comprehend all persons, 
of what title or dignity soever, who bestow most of 
their time in eating and drinking, to support that 
imaginary existence of theirs, which they call life ; 
or in dressing and adorning those shadows and appa- 
ritions, which are looked upon by the vulgar as real 
men and women. In short, whoever resides in the 
world without having any business in it, and passes 
away an age without ever thinking on the errand 
for which he was sent hither, is to me a dead man 
to all intents and purposes : and I desire that he may 
be so reputed. The living are only those that are 
some way or other laudably employed in the im- 
provement of their own minds, or for the advantage 
of others ; and even amongst these, I shall only reckon 
into their lives that part of their time which has been 
spent in the manner above-mentioned. By these 
means, I am afraid, we shall find the longest lives 
not to consist of many months, and the greatest part 
of the earth to be quite unpeopled. According to 
this system we may observe, that some men are bom 
at twenty years of age, some at thirty, some at 
threescore, and some not above an hour before they 
die : nay, we may observe multitudes that die with- 
out ever being born, as well as many dead persons 
that fill up the bulk of mankind, and make a better 
figure in the eyes of the ignorant, than those who 
are alive, and in their proper and full state of health. 
However, since • there may be many good subjects, 
that pay their taxes, and live peaceably in their ha- 
bitations, who are not yet born, or have departed liii4 
life several years since, my design is, to encourage 
both to join themselves as soon as possible to the 
number of the living. For as I invite the former to 
break forth into being, and become good for some- 
thing ; so I allow the latter a state of resuscitation ; 
which I chiefly mention for the sake of a person who 
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has lately published an advertisement, with several 
scurrilous terms in it, that do by no means become 
a dead man to give : it is my departed friend John 
Eartridge, who concludes the advertisement of his 
next year's almanack, with the following note : 

<< Whereas it has been industriously given out by 
Isaac Bickerstaff, Esquire, and others, to prevent the 
sale of this year's almanack, that John Partridge is 
dead : this ma^ inform all his loving countr3rmen, 
that he is still living in health, and they are knaves 
that reported it otherwise. 

" J. P." 

From my own Apartment, November 18. 

When an engineer finds his guns have not had 
their intended effect, he changes his batteries. I am 
forced at present to take this method ; and instead 
of continuing to write against the singularity some 
are guilty of in their habit and behaviour, I shall 
henceforward desire them to persevere in it ; and not 
only so, but shall take it as a favour of all the cox- 
combs in the town, if they will set marks upon 
themselves, and by some particular in their dress 
show to what class they belong. It would be very 
obliging in all such persons, who feel in themselves 
that they are not of sound understanding, to give 
the world notice of it, and spare mankind the pains 
of finding them out. A cane upon the fifth button 
shall from henceforth be the type of a Dapper ; red- 
heeled shoes, and an hat hung upon one side of the 
head, shall signify a Smart; a good periwig made 
into a twist, with a brisk cocky shall speak a ^Mettled 
Fellow ; and an upper lip covered with snuff, denote 
a Coffee-house Statesman. But as it is required that 
all coxcombs hang out their signs, it is on the other 
hand expected that men of real merit should avoid . 
any thing particular in. their dress, gait,' or beha- 
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viour. For, as we old men delight in proyerbs, I 
cannot forbear bringing out one on this occasion, 
<' That good wine needs no bush." I must not 
leave this subject without reflecting on several per- 
sons I have lately met with, who at a distance seem 
very terrible ; but upon a stricter inquiry into their 
looks and features, appear as meek and harmless as 
any of my own neighbours. These are country gen- 
tlemen, who of late years have taken up an humour 
of coming to town in red coats, whom an arch wag 
of my acquaintance used to describe very well, by 
calling them, << sheep in wolves' cloathing. ' I have 
often wondered, that honest gentlemen, who are 
good neighbours, and live quietly in their own pos- 
sessions, should take it in their heads to frighten the 
town after this unreasonable manner. I shall think 
myself obliged, if they persist in so unnatural a dress, 
notwithstanding any posts they may have in the 
milititi, to give away their red coats to any of the 
soldiery who shall think fit to strip them, provided 
the said soldiers can make it appear that they belong 
to a regiment where there is a deficiency in the 
cloathing. 

About two days ago I was walking in the Park, 
and accidentally met a rural esquire, cloathed in all 
the types ^above mentioned, with a carriage and be- 
haviour made entirely out of his own head. He was 
of a bulk and stature larger than ordinary, had a red 
coat, flung open to show a gay calamanco waistcoat. 
His periwis feH in a very considerable bush upon 
each shoulder. His arms naturally swang at an un- 
reasonable distance from his sides ; which, with the 
advantage of a cane that he brandished in a great 
variety of irregular motions, made it unsafe for any 
one to walk within several yards of him. In this 
manner he took up the whole Mall, his spectators 
moving on each side of it, whilst he cocked up his 
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hat, and marched directly for Westminster. I can- 
not tell who this gentleman is, but for my comfort, 
may say with the lover in Terence, who lost sight of 
a mie young lady, '^ Wherever thou art, thou canst 
not be long concealed." 

St* James's Coffee-hottse, November 18. 

By letters from Paris, of the sixteenth, we are in- 
formed that the French king, the princes of the blood, 
and the elector of Bavaria, had lately killed fifly-five 
pheasants. 



*j^* Whereas several have industriously spread 
abroad, that I am in partnership with Charles 
Lillie, the perfumer, at the comer of Beaufort- 
buildings ; I must say, with my friend Partridge, 
that they are knaves who reported it. However, 
since the said Charles has promised that all his 
customers shall be mine, I must desire all mine to 
be his ; and dare answer for him, that if you ask in 
my name for snuff, Hungary or orange water, you 
shall have the best the town affords, at the cheapest 
rate. 
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Jlltid maximk rarum genus est eorum, qui atii exceltenit ingenU 
magnitudine, aut praclara erudUUme aique docirM, aui 
utraque re omali, eptUium deliberandi habueruntf quetn po- 
tistimUm vit^ cursum sequi velUhi. Tull« Offic. 

There are very few persons of extraordinary g^enius, or eminent 
for learnings and other noble endowments, who have had 
sufficient time to consider what particular course of life 
they ought to pursue. 

From my own Jpartmeni, November 21. 

Having swept away prodigious multitudes in my 
last paper, and brought a great destruction upon my 
own species, I must endeavour in this to raise fresh 
recruits, and, if possible, to supply the places of the 
unborn and die deceased. It is said of Xerxes, that 
when he stood upon a hill, and saw the whole coun- 
try round him covered with his army, ^ he burst out 
into tears, to think that not one of that multitude 
would be alive an hundred years after. For my part, 
when I take a survey of this populous city, I can* 
scarce forbear weeping, to see how few of its inha- 
bitants are now living. It was with this thought that 
I drew up my last bill of mortality, and endeavoured 
to set out in it the great number of persons who have 
perished by a distemper commonly known by the 
name of idleness, which has long raged in the world, 
and destroys more in every great town than the 
plague has done at Da^itzick. To repair the mischief 
It has done, #Bnd stock the world witli a better race 
of mortals, I have more hopes of bringing to life 
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those that are young, than of reviving those that are 
old. For which reason, I shall here set down that 
noble allegory which was written by an old author 
called Prodicusy but recommended and embellished 
by Socrates. It is the description of Virtue and Plea- 
sure, making their court to Hercules under the ap- 
pearance of two beautiful women. 

When Hercules, says the divine moralist, was in 
that part of his youth, in which it was natural for 
him to consider what course of life he ought to pur- 
sue, he one day retired into a desert^ where the si- 
lence and solitude of the place very much favoured 
his meditations. As he was musing on his present 
condition, and very much perplexed in himself on 
the state of life he should choose, he saw two women 
of a larger stature than ordinary approaching towards 
him. One of them had a very noble air, and grace- 
ful deportment ; her* beauty was natural and easy, 
her person clean and unspotted, her eyes cast towards 
the ground with an agreeable reserve, her motion 
snd behaviour full of modesty, and her raiment as 
white as snow. The other had a great deal of health 
and floridness in her countenance, which she had 
helped with an artificial white and red ; and endea^ 
voured to appear more graceful than ordinary in her 
mien, by a mixture of affectation in all her gestures. 
She had a wonderful confidence and assurance in her 
looks, and all the variety of colours in her dress that 
she thought were most proper to show her complexion 
to an advantage. She cast her eyes upon herself, 
then turned them on those that were present, to see 
how they liked her, and often looked on the figure! 
she made in her own shadow. Upon her nearer 
approach to Hercules, she stepped before the other 
lady, who came forward with a regular composed 
carriage, and running up to him, accosted him after 
the following manner : 
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• " My dear Hercules'," says she, " I find you are 
very much divided in your own thoughts, upon the 
way of life that you ought to choose. Be my friend, 
and follow me ; I will lead you into the possession 
of pleasure, and out of the reach of pain, and remove 
you from all the noise and disquietude of business. 
The affairs of either war or peace shall have no 
power to disturb you. Your whole employment shall 
be, to make your life easy, and to entertain every 
sense with its proper gratification. Sumptuous tables, 
beds of roses, clouds of perfumes, concerts of music, 
crowds of beauties, are all in readiness to receive you. 
Come along with me into this region of delights, this 
World of pleasure, and bid farewell for ever to eare, 
to pain, to business." 

' Hercules, hearing the lady talk after this manner, 
desired to know her name ; to which she answered, 
<* My friends, and those who are well acquainted 
with me, call me Happiness : but my enemies, and 
those who would injure my reputation, have given 
me the name of Pleasure." 

By this time the other lady was come up, who ad- 
dressed Ijerself tp the young hero in a very different 
manner. 

" Hercules," says she, " I offer myself to you, 
because I know you are descended from the gods, 
and give proofs of that descent by your love to virtue, 
and application to the studies proper for your age; 
This makes me hope you will gain both for yourself 
and me an immortal reputation. But, before I invite 
you into my society and friendship, I will be open 
and sincere with you, and must lay down this as an 
established truth, That there is nothing truly valuable, 
which can be purchased without pains and labour. 
The gods have set a price upon every real and noble 
pleasure. If you would gain the favour of the Deity, 
you must be at the pains of worshipping him ; if the 
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friendship of good men, you must study to oblige 
them ; if you would be honoured by your country, 
you must take care to serve it. In short, if you 
would be eminent in war or peace, you must be- 
come mfaster of all the qualifications that can make 
you so. These are the only terms and conditions 
upon which I can propose happiness." The Goddess 
of Pleasure here broke in upon her discourse. " You 
see," said she, " Hercules, by her own confession, 
the way to her pleasure is long and difficult, whereas 
that which I propose is short and easy." — " Alas !" 
said the other lady, whose visage glowed with a 
passion made up of scorn and pity, " what are the 
pleasures you propose ? To eat before you are hun- 
gry, drink before you are a-thirst, sleep before you 
are a-tired, to gratify appetites before they are raised, 
and raise such appetites as nature never planted. 
You never heard the most delicious music, which is 
the praise of one's self ; nor saw the most beautiful 
object, which is the work of one's own hands. Your 
votaries pass away their youth in a dream of mis- 
taken pleasures, while they are hoarding up anguish, 
torment, and remorse for old age. 

" As for me, I am the friend of the gods and of 
good men, an agreeable companion to the artizan, 
an household guardian to the fathers of families, a 
patron and protector of servants, an associate in all 
true and generous friendships. The banquets of my 
votaries are never costly, but always delicious ; for 
none eat or drink at them who are not invited by 
hunger and thirst. Their slumbers are sound, and 
their wakings cheerful. My young men have the 
pleasure of hearing themselves praised by those who 
are in years ; and those who are in years, of being 
honoured by those who are young. In a word, my 
followers are favoured by the gods, beloved by their 
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acquaintance, ea^^emed by their country, and, after 
the close of their labours, honoured by posterity." 

We know by the life of this memorable hero^ to 
which of these two ladies he gave up his heart ; and 
I believe, every one who reads this will do him the 
justice to approve his choice. 

I very much admire the speeches of these ladies, 
as containing in them the cnief arguments for a Jife 
of virtue, or a life of pleasure, that could enter into 
the thoughts of an heathen ; but am particularly 
pleased with the different figures he gives the two 

foddesses. Our modern auwors have represented 
leasure or Vice with an alluring face, but ending 
in sndces and monsters. Here she appears in all the 
charms of beauty, though they are all false and 
borrowed; and by that means composes a vision 
entirely natural and pleasing. 

I have translated this allegory for the benefit of 
.the youth of Great Britain ; and particularly of those 
who are still in the deplorable state of non-exist- 
ence, and whom I most earnestly entreat to come 
into the world. Let my embrios show the least in- 
clination to any single virtue, and I shall allow it to 
be a struggling towards birth. I do not expect of 
them that, like the hero in the foregoing story, they 
should go about as soon as they are bom, with a 
club in their hands, and a lion's skin on their 
shoulders, to root out monsters, and destroy tyrants.; 
but, as die finest author of all antiquity has said 
upon this very occasion, though a man has not 
the abilities to distinguish himself in the most 
shining parts of a great character, he has certainly 
the capacity of being just, faithful, modest, and 
temperate. 
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N»9S. THURSDAY, NOVEMBER 34> 1709. 



From my own Apartment, November tS. 

I READ the following letter, which was left for me 
thLs evening, with very much concern for the lady's 
condition who sent it, who expresses the state of her 
mind with great irankness, as all people ought who 
talk to their physicians. 

** MR. BICKERSTAFF, 

" Though you are stricken in years, and have had 
great experience in the world, I believe you will say, 
Siere are not frequently such dijfficult occasions to 
act in with decency, as those wherein 1 am en- 
tangled. I am a woman in love, and that you will 
allow to be the most unhappy of all circumstances in 
human life. Nature has formed us with a ■ strong 
reluctance against owning such a passion, and cus- 
tom has made it criminal in us to make advances. 
A gentleman, whom I will call Fabio, has the. 
entire possession of my heart. I am so intimately 
acquainted with him, that he makes no scruple of 
communicating to me an ardent affection he has for 
Cleora, a friend of mine, who also makes me her 
confident. Most part of my life I am in company 
with the one or the other, and am always enter- 
tained with his passion, or her triumph. Cleora is 
one of those ladles, who think they are virtuous, if 
they are not guilty ; and, without any delicacy of 
choice, resolves to take the best offer which shall be 
made *to her. With this prospect she puts off de- 
clarine herself in favour of Fabio, until she sees 
what lovers will fall into her snares, which she lays 
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in all public places, with all the art of gesture and 
glances. This resolution she has herself told me. 
Though I love him better than life, I would not 
gain him by betraying Ckora ; or committing such 
a trespass against modesty, as letting him know my- 
self that I love him. You are an astrologer, what 
shall I do ? 

. Diana Doubtful." 

This lady has said very justly, that the condition 
of a woman in love is of all others the most mise- 
rable. Poor Diana ! how must she be racked with 
jealousy, when Fabio talks of Cleora ! how with in- 
dignation, when Cleora makes a property of Fabio ! 
A female lover is in the condition of a ghost, that 
wanders about its beloved treasure, without power 
to speak, until it is spoken to. I desire Diana to 
contmue 4n this circumstance ; for I see an eye of 
comfort in her case, and will take all proper mea- 
sures to extricate het out of this unhappy game of 
cross-purposes. Since Cleora is upon the catch with 
her charms, and has no particular regard for Fabio, 
I shall place a couple of special fellows in her way, 
who shall both address to her, and have each a bet- 
ter estate than Fabio. They are both already taken 
with her, and are preparing for being of her retinue 
the ensuing winter. 

To women of this worldly turn, as I apprehend 
Cleora to be, we must reckon backward in our com- 
putation of merit ; and when a fair lady ^thinks only 
of making her spouse a convenient domestic, the 
notion of worth and value is altered, and the lover 
is the more acceptable, the less he is considerable. 
The two I shall throw into the way of Cleora are 
Orson Thicket and Mr. Walter Wisdom. Orson is 
a huntsman, whose father's death, and some diffi- 
culties about legacies, brought him out of . the 
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woods to town last November. He was at that time 
one of those country savages, who despise the soft- 
ness they meet in town and court ; and professedly 
show their strength aild roughness in every motion 
and gesture, in scorn of our bowing and cringing. 
He was, at his first appearance, yerj remarkable 
for that piece of good breeding peculiar to natural 
Britons, to wit, defiance ; and showed every one he 
met he was as good a man as he. But, in the midst 
of all his fierceness, he would sometimes attend the 
discourse of a man of sense, and look at the charms 
of a beauty, with his eyes and mouth open. He 
was in this posture when, in the beginning of last 
December, he was shot by Cleora from a side-box. 
From that moment he soflened into humanity, for- 
got his dogs and horses, and now moves and speaks 
with civility and address. 

Wat. Wisdom, by the death of an elder brother, 
came to a great estate, when he had proceeded just 
far enough in his studies to be very impertinent, 
and at the years when the law gives him possession 
of his fortune, and his own constitution is too warm 
for the management of it. Orson is learning to 
fence and dance, to please and fight for his mistress ; 
and Walter preparing fine horses, and a jineling 
chariot to enchant her. All persons concerned will 
appear at the next opera, where will begin the wild- 
goose chace ; and I doubt Fabio will see himself so 
overlooked for Orson or Walter, as to turn his eyes 
on the modest passion and becoming languor in the 
comitenance of Diana ; it being my design to supply 
with the art of love, all those who preserve the sin- 
cere passion of it. 

WiUs Coffee-house, November *ZS, 

An ingenious and worthy gentleman, my ancient 
friend, fell into discourse with me this evening , 

h2 
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upon the force and eiSioacy which the writing of 
good poets have ou the minds of their intelhgent 
readers ; and recommended to me his sense of the 
matter, thrown together in the following manner, 
which he desired me to communicate to the youth of 
Great Britain in my Essays. I choose to do it in 
his own words : 

<* I have always been of opinion," says he, " that 
virtue sinks deepest into the heart of man, when it 
comes recomn^ended by the powerful charms of 
poetry. The most active principle in our mind is the 
imagination : to it a good poet makes his court per- 
petually, and by this faculty takes care to gain it 
first. Our passions and inchnations come over next ; 
and our reason surrenders itself with pleasure in 
the end. Thus the whole soul is insensibly, betrayed 
into morality, by bribing the fancy with beautiful 
and agreeable images of those very things that in 
the books of the philosophers appear austere, and 
have at the best but a kind of forbidding aspect. 
In a word, the poets do, as it were, strew tne rough 
paths of virtue so full of flowers, that we are not 
sensible of the uneasiness of them ; and imagine our- 
selves in the midst of pleasures, and the most be- 
witching, allurements, at the time we are m^ng 
progress in the severest duties of life. 

<' All men agree, that licentious poems do, of all 
writings, soonest corrupt the heart. And why 
should we not be as universally persuaded, that the 
grave and serious performances of such as write in 
the most engaging manner, by a kind of divine im- 
pulse, must be the most effectual persuasives to 
goodness ? If, therefore, I were blessed with a son, 
in order to the forming of his manners, which is 
making him truly my son, I should be continually 
putting into his hand some fine poet. The graceful 
sentences, and the manly sentiments^ so frequently 



NO 98. TATLER. , 79 

to be met with in every great and sublime writer, 
are, in my judgment, the most ornamental and 
valuable furniture that can be for a young gentle- 
man's head ; methinks they show like so mu^ rich 
embroidery upon the brain. Let me add to this, 
that humanity and tenderness, without which there 
can be no true greatness in the mind, are inspired . 
by the Muses in such pathetical language, that all 
we find in prose authors towards the raising and im- 
proving of these passions is, in comparison, but 
cold or lukewarm at the best. There is besides a 
certain elevation of soul, a sedate magnanimity, and 
a noble turn of virtue, that distinguishes the hero 
from the plain honest man, to which verse can only 
raise us. The bold metaphors, and sounding num- 
bers, peculiar to the poets, rouse up all our sleeping 
faculties, and alarm the whole powers of the soul, 
much like that excellent trumpeter mentioned by 
Virgil : 



•Qyj> non pnrstantior alter 



^re eiere viros, Martemque accendere cantu, 

ViRG. JEn, vi. 165. 



-None so renown'd 



With breathing brass to kindle fierce alarms, 

Drydsn. 

- << I fell into this train of thinking this evening, 
upon reading a passage in a masque writ by Milton, 
nmere two brothers . are introduced seeking their 
sister, whom they had lost in a dark night and 
thick wood. One of the brothers is apprehensive 
lest the wandering virgin should be overpowered with 
fears, through the darkness and loneliness of the 
time and place. This gives the other occasion, to 
make the following reflections, which, as I read 
them, made me forget my age, and renewed in me 
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the warm desires nfler virtue, so natural to uncor- 
rupted youth; 

" I do not think my sister so to seek. 

Or so unprincipled in virtue's book. 

And the sweet peace that g^oodness bosoms ever. 

As that the single want of light and noise 

(Not being in dan(i:er, as I trust she is not) 

Could »tir the constant mood of her calm thoughto , 

And put them into misbecoming plight. 

Virtue could see to do what Virtue would 

By her own radiant light, though sun and moon 

Were in the flat sea sunk. And Wisdom's self 

Oft seeks to sweet retired solitude: 

Where, with her best nurse, Contemplation, 

She plumes her feathers, and lets grow her wiDg8« 

That in the various bu<tle of resort 

Were all too ruffled, and sometimes impair'd : 

He that ha9 light within his own clear breast. 

May sit i' th* centre, and enjoy bright day : 

But he that hides a dark soul and foul thoughts. 

Benighted walks under the mid-day sun ; 

Himself is his own dungeon." 

ii 




N* 99. SATURDAY, NOVEMBER 26, 1709. 



, Spirat Tragieum saHs ei/elidier mtdet. 

HoR. 3 £p. i. 166. 

He, fortunately bold, breathes true sublime. 

Wiirs Coffee-house, November 25. 

I HAVE been this evening recollecting what pas- 
sages, since I could first think, have lefl the 
strongest impressions upon my mind; and, after 
strict inquiry, I am convinced that the impulses I 
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ha?e received from theatrical representations have 
had a greater effect than otherwise would have been 
wrou^t in me by the little occurrences of my pyri- 
vate life ! My old friends, Hart and Mohun, the 
one by his natural and proper force, the other by his 
great skill and art, never failed to send me home 
full of such ideas as affected my behaviour, and made 
me insensibly more courteous and humane to my 
friends and acquaintances. It is not the business of 
a good play to make every man an hero ; but it cer- 
^^^y gives him a livelier sense pf virtue and merit, 
than he had when he entered the theatre. 

This rational pleasure, as I always c^l it, has for 
many years been very little tasted ; but I am glad 
to find that the true spirit of it is reviving again 
amongst us, by a due regard to what is presented, 
and by supporting only one playhouse. It has been 
within the observation of the youngest amongst us, 
that while there were two houses, they did not out- 
vie each other by such representations as tended to 
the instruction and ornament of hfe, but by intro- 
ducing mimical dances, and fulsome buffooneries. 
For when an excellent tragedy was to be acted in 
one houj^, the ladder-dancer carried the whole 
town to the other. Indeed such an evil as this must 
be the natural consequence of two theatres, as cer- 
tainly as that there are more who can see than can 
think. Everv one is sensible of the danger of the 
fellow on the ladder, and can see his activity in coming 
down safe ; *but very few are judges of the distress 
pf an hero in a play, or of his manner of behaviour 
in those circumstances. Thus, to please the people, 
t^o houses must entertain them with what they can 
understand, and not with things which are designed 
to improve their understanding : and the readiest 
way to gain good audiences must be, to offer such 
things as are most relished by the crowd ; that is to 
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say, immodest action, empty show, of impertinent 
activity. In short, two houses cannot hope to sub- 
sist, but by means which are contradictory to the 
very institution of a theatre in a well-governed 
kingdom. 

I have ever had this sense of the thing, and for 
that reason have rejoiced that my ancient coeval 
friend of Drury-lane, though he had sold off most 
of his moveables, still kept possession of his palace ; 
and trembled for him, when he had lately like to 
have been taken by a stratagem. There have, for 
many ages, been a certain learned sort of unlearned 
tpen in this nation called attorneys, who have taken 
upon them to solve all difficidties by increasing 
them, and are called upon ta the assistance of all 
who are lazy, or weak of understanding. The inso- 
lence of a ruler of this palace made him resign the 
possession of it to the management of my above- 
mentioned friend Divito *. Divito was too modest 
to know when to resign it, until he had the opinion 
and sentence of the law for his removal. Both Uiese 
in length of time were obtained against him ; but 
as the great Archimedes defended Syracuse with so 
powerful engines, that if he threw a rope or piece 
of wood over the wall, the enemy fled ; so Divito 
had wounded all adversaries with so much skill, 
that men feared even to be in the right against him. 
For this reason the lawful ruler sets up an attorney 



* This and the following^ paragraph refer to a transaction 
between William Collier, Esq. and Christopher Rich, Esq. 
two lawyers, of which there is here given a very ludicrous 
account. 

Rich was the patentee of Drury<iane Theatre, when Collier, 
having first obtained a licence to head a company of players^ 
procured next a lease of Drury-lane play-house, from the land- 
lords of it, and under this authority, by the help of a hired 
rabble, he forcibly expelled Rich and got possession. 



NO 99. TATLBR. 83 

to expel an attorney, and chose a name dreadful to 
the stage, who only seemed able to beat Divlto out 
of his entrenchments. 

On the twenty-second instant, a night of public 
rejoicing, the enemies of Divito made a largess to 
the people of faggots, tubs, and other combustible 
matter, which was erected into a bonfire before the 
palace. Plentiful cans were at the same time distri- 
buted among the dependencies of that principality ; 
and the artful rival of Divito, observing them pre- 
pared for enterprize, presented the lawnd owner of 
the neighbouring edifice, and showed his deputation 
under him. War immediately ensued upon the 
peaceful empire of Wit and the Muses; the Goths 
and Vandals sacking Rome did not threaten a more 
barbarous devastation of arts and sciences. Bat 
when th^ had forced their entrance, the expe- 
rienced l3ivito had detached all his subjects, and 
evacuated all his stores. The neighbouring inha- 
bitants report, that the refuse of Divito*s followers 
marched off the night before, disguised in magnifi- 
cence ; door-keepers came out clad like cardmals, 
and scene-drawers like heathen gods. Divito him- 
self was wrapped up in one of his .black clouds, and 
left to the enemy nothing but an empty stase, full' 
of trap-doors, luiown only to himself and his ad- 
herents. 

Erom my own Apartment, November 25. 

I have already taken great pains to inspire notions 
of honour and virtue into the people of this king- 
ddm, and used all gentle metnods imaginable, to 
bring those who are dead in idleness, folly, and 
pleasure, into life, by applying themselves to learn- 
ing, wisdom, and industry. But, since fair means 
are ineffectual, I must proceed to extremities, and 
shall give my good friends, the company of up- 
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holders, full power to bury all such dead as they 
meet with, who are within my former descripftions 
of deceased persons. In the mean time the follow- 
ing remonstrance of that corporation I take to be 
very just. 

*< From our Office near the Hay -market, Nov. S3. 
" WOKTHY SIR, 

«• Upon reading yofcff Tatler on Saturday last, by 
which we received the agreeable news of so many 
deaUis, we immediately ordered in a considerable 
quantity of blacks ; and our servants have wrought 
night and day ever since, to furnish out the neces- 
saries for these deceased. But so it is. Sir, that 
of diis vast number of dead bodies, that go putrify- 
ing up and down the streets, not one of them has 
come to us to be buried. Though we should be 
loth to be any hindrance to our good friends t^e 
physicians, yet we cannot but take notice what in- 
fection her Majesty's subjects are liable to from the 
horrible stench of so many corpses. Sir, we will 
not detain you ; our case in short is this : here are 
we embarked in this undertaking for the public 
good : now, if people should be suffered to go on 
unburied at this rate, there is an end of the use- 
fullest manufactures and handicrafts of the king- 
dom : for where will be your sextons, coffin-makers, 
and plumbers ? what will become of your embalmers, 
epitaph-mongers, and chief mourners ? We are 
loth to drive this matter any further, though we 
tremble at the consequences of it : for if it shall be 
left to every dead man's discretion not to be buried 
until he sees his time, no man can say where that 
will end ; but thus much we will take upon us to 
affirm, that such a toleration will be intolerable. 

'< What wotdd make us easy in this matter is no 
more, but that your worship would be pleased to 
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issue out your orders to ditto Dead to repair forth- 
with to our office, in order to their interment; 
where constant attendance shall be given to treat 
with {dl persons according to their qimlity, and the 
poor to be buried for nothing : and for the conve- 
nience of such persons as are willing enough to be 
dead, but that they are afraid their friends and re- 
lations should know it, we have a back-door into 
Warwick-street, from whence they may be interred 
with all secrecy imaginable, and without loss of 
time or hindrance of business. But in case of ob- 
stinacy, for we woald gladly make a thorough rid- 
dance, we desire a further power from your wor- 
ship, to take up such deceased as shaU not havie 
complied with your first orders, wherever we meet 
them : and if after that there shall be complaints of 
any person so offending, let them lie at our doorifr. 
We are your worship's until death, 

<* The master and company of Upholders. 

" P. S. We are ready to give in our printed pro- 
posals at large ; and if your worship approves of our 
undertaking, we desire the following advcrtisemeot 
may be inserted in your next paper : 

"Whereas a commission of mterment has been 
awarded against doctor John Partridge, philomath^ 
professor of physic and astrology ; and whereas the 
said Partridge hath not surrendered himself, nor 
shown cause to the contrary ; these are to certify, 
that the company of Upholders will proceed to bury 
him from Cordwainer's-hall, on Tuesday the twenty- 
ninth instant, where any six of his surviving frienas, 
who still believe him to be alive, are desired to 
come prepared to held up the pall. 

" Note ; we shall light away at six in the evening, 
there being to be a sermon." 

V0&. III. I 
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N* 100. TUESDAY, NOVEMBER 29, 1709. 



Jam redii ei Firgo, redeunt Saiumia regno. 

ViRG. Eel. IV. ver. 6. 

Returning justice brings a golden age. R. W. 

Sheer-lane, Notember 28. 

I was last week talking a solitary walk in the garden 
of LincolnWnn (a favour that is indulged me by 
several of the benchers, who are my intimate friends, 
and grown old with me in this neighbourhood) 
when, according to the nature of men in years, wha 
have made but httle progress in the advancement of 
their fortune or their fame» I was repining at the 
sudden rise of many persons who are my juniors, 
and indeed at the unequal distribution of wealth, 
honour, and all other blessings of life. I was lost 
in this thought, when the night came upon me, and 
drew my mind into a far more agreeable contem- 
plation. The heaven above me appeared in all its 
glories, and presented me with such an hemisphere 
of stars, as made the most agreeable prospect ima- 
ginable to one who delights in the study of nature. 
It happened to be a freezing night, which had pu- 
rified tile whole body of air into such a bright trans- 
parent aether, as made every constellation visible; 
and at the same time gave such a particular glowing 
to the stars, that I thought it the richest sky I h^ 
ever seen. I could not behold a scene so wonder- 
fully adorned and lighted up, if I may be allowed 
that expression, without suitable meditations on the 
author of such illustrious and ama2sing objects: 
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fbr on these occasions, philosophy suggests mo- 
tiTes to religion, and religion ados pleasure to phi- 
lo^phy. 

As soon as I had recovered my usual temper and 
serenity of soyl, I retired to my lodgings with the 
satisfaction of having passed away a few hours in 
the proper employments of a reasonable creature ; 
and promising myself that my slumbers would be 
sweet, I no sooner fell into them, but I dreamed a 
dream, or saw a vision, for I know not which to call 
it, that seemed to rise out of my evening meditation, 
and had something in it so solemn and serious, that 
I cannot forbear communicating it : though, I must 
confess, the wildness of imagination, which in a 
dream is always loose and irregular, discovers itself 
too much in several parts of it. 

Methought I saw the same azure sky diversified 
with the same glorious luminaries which had enter- 
tained me a little before I fell asleep. I was look- 
ing very attentively on that sign in the heavens 
which is called by the name of the Balance, when, 
on a sudden, there appeared in it an extraordinary 
light, as if the sun should rise at midnight. By its 
increasing in breadth and lustre, I soon found that 
it approached towards the earth ; and at l^igth 
could discern something like a shadow hovering in 
the midst of a great glory, which in a little time 
after I distinctly perceived to be the figure of a 
woman. I fancied at first it might have been the 
angel or intelligence that guided the constellation 
from which it descended ; bnt, upon a nearer view, 
I saw about her all the emblems with which the God- 
dess of Justice is usually described. Her coun- 
tenance was unspeakably awful and majestic, but 
exquisitely beautiful to those whose eyes were 
strong enough to behold it : her smiles transported 
with rapture, her frowns terrified to despair. She 
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held In her hand a miriror, endowed with the aanie 
qualities as that whiich the painters put into the hand 
of truth. 

There streamed from it a light, which distin- 
guished' itself from all the splendors that surrounded 
her, more than a flash of lightning shines in the 
midsl of day-lighu As she moved it in her hand, 
it bright^ied the heavens, the air, or the earth. 
When she had descended so low as to be seen and 
heard by mortals, to make the pomp of her appear- 
ance more supportable, she threw darkness and 
clouds about her, that tempered the light into a 
thousand beautiful shades and colours, and multi- 
plied that lustre, which was before too strong and 
dazzling, into a variety of milder glories. 

In the mean time, the world was in an alavm, 
and all the inhabitants of it gathered together upon 
a spacious plain ; so that I seemed to have the 
whole species before my eyes. A voice was heard 
from the clouds, declaring the intention of this visit, 
which wad to restore and appropriate to every one 
living what was his due. The fear and hope, joy 
and sorrow, which appeared in that great assembly, 
after this solemn declaration, are not to be ex- 
pressed. The first edict was then pronounced, 
^< That all titles and claims to riches and estates, or 
to any part of them, should be immediately vested 
in the rightful owner." Upon this, the inhabitants 
of the earth held up the instruments of their tenure, 
whether in parchment, paper, wax, or any other 
form of conveyance ; and as the goddess moved the 
mirror of truth which she held in her hand, so that 
the light which flowed from it fell upon the multi- 
tude, they examined the several instruments by the 
beams of it. The rays of this mirror had a particu- 
lar quality of setting fire to all foi^ery and falsehood. 
The blaze of papers, the melting of seals, and 
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crackling of parchments, made a very odd scene. 
The fire very often ran through two or three lineis 
only, and then stopped. Though I could not but 
observe that the flames chiefly broke out amonff the 
interlineations and codicils ; the light of the mirror, 
as it was turned up and down, pierced into all the 
dark comers and recesses of the universe, and by 
that means detected many writings and records 
which had been hidden or buried by time, chance, 
or design. This occasioned a wonderful revolution 
among the people. At the same time the spoils of 
extortion, fraud, and robbery, with all the fruits of 
bribery and corruption, were thrown together into a 
prodigious pile, that almost reached to the clouds, 
and was called, ''The mount of restitution;" to 
which all injured persons were invited, to receive 
what belonged to them. 

One might see crowds of people in tattered gar- 
ments come up, and change clothes with others that 
were dressed with lace and embroidery. Several 
who were Plumbs^ or very near it, became men of 
moderate fortunes; and many others, who were 
overgrown in wealth and possessions, had no more 
left Uian what they usually spent. What moved my 
concern most was, to see a certain street of the 
greatest credit in Europe from one end to the other 
become bankrupt. 

The next command was, for the whole body of 
mankind to separate theoiselves into their proper 
families; which was no sooner done but an edict 
was issued out, requiring all children " to repair to 
their true and natural fathers." This put a great 
part of the assembly in motion ; for as the niirror 
was moved over them, it inspired every one with 
such a natural instinct, as directed them to their real 
parents. It was a very melancholy spectacle to see 
the Ifathers of very large families become childless, 

i2 
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and bachelors undone by a charge of sons and 
daughters. You might see a presumptive h^r of a 
great ei^tate ask blessing of his coachman and a ce- 
lebrated toast paying her duty to a takt de chambre. 
Many, under vows of celibacy, appeared surrounded 
with a numerous issue. This change of parentage 
would have caused great lamentation, but that the 
calamity was pretty common; and that generally 
those who lost their children, had the satis&ction of 
seeing them put into the hands of their dearest 
friends. Men were no sooner 'settled in their right 
to their possessions and their progeny, but there was 
a third order proclaimed, '< That all the posts of 
dignity and honour in the universe should be con 
ferred on persons of the greatest merit, abilities, 
aiid perfection." The handsome, the strong, and 
the wealthy, immediately pressed forward; but, 
not being able to bear the splendor of the mirror, 
which played upon their faces, they immediately fell 
back among the crowd : but as the goddess tried the 
multitude by her glass, as the eagle does its young 
ones by the lustre of the sun, it was remarkable, 
that every one turned away his face from it, who 
had not distinguished himself either by virtue, 
knowledge, or capacity in business, either military 
or civil. This select assembly was drawn up in the 
centre of a prodigious multitude, which was dif- 
fused on all sides, and stood observing them, as idle 
people use to gather about a regiment that are ex- 
ercising their arms. They were drawn up in three 
bodies : in the first, were the men of virtue ; in ike 
second, men of knowledge; and in the third, the 
men of business. It was impossible to look at the 
first column without a secret veneration, their aspects 
were so sweetened with humanity, raised with con- 
templation, emboldened with resolution, and adorned 
with the most agreeable airs, which are those 
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tbaJt proceed from secret habits of virtue. I could 
not but take notice, that there were many faces 
among them which were unknown, not only to 
the multitude, but even to several of their own 
body. 

In the second colxmm, consisting of the men of 
knowledge, there had been great disputes before 
they fell into the ranks, which they did not do at 
last, without the positive command of the goddess 
who presided over the assembly. She had so or- 
dered it, that men of the greatest genius and 
strongest sense were placed at the head of the 
column. Behind these were such as had formed 
their minds very much on the thoughts and writings 
of others. In the rear of the column were men 
who had more wit than sense, or more learning than 
understanding. All living • authors of any value 
were ranged in one of these classes; but I must 
oonfeasy I was very much surprised to see a great 
body of editors, critics, commentators, and gram- 
marians, meet with so very ill a reception. They 
had formed themselves into a body, and with a 
great deal of arrogance demanded the first station in 
the column of knowledge ; but the goddess, instead 
of complying with their request, clapped them all 
into liveries, and bid them know themselves for no 
other but lacquies of the learned. 

The third column were men of business, and con- 
sisting of persons in military and civil capacities. 
The lormer marched out from the rest, and placed 
themselves in the front ; at which the others shook 
their heads at them, but did not think fit to dispute 
the post with them. I could not but make several 
observations upon this last column of people ; but I 
have certain private reasons why I do not think fit 
to Gommimicate them to the public. In order to fill 
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up all the posts of honour, dignity, and profit, 
there was a draught made out of each column of 

4 men who were masters of all three, qualifications 
in some degree, and were preferred to stations 
of the first rank. The second draught was made 
out of such as were possessed of any two of the 
qualifications, who were disposed of in stations 
of a second dignity. Those who were left, and 
were endowed only with one of them, had their 
suitable posts. When this was over, there remained 
many places of trust and profit unfilled, for which 
there were fresh drauehts made out of the surround- 
ing multitude, who nad any appearance of these 
excellencies, or were recommended by those who 

' possessed them in reality. 

All wer^ sur[^rised to see so many new fi^ces 
in the most eminent dignities: and for my own 
part, I was very well pleased to see that all my 
friends either kept their present posts, or were ad- 
vanced to hiffher. 

Having filled my paper with those particulars of 
my vision which concern the male part of mankind, 
I must reserve for another occasion the sequel of it, 
which relates to the tair sex. 
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N» 101. THURSDAY, DECEMBER 1, 1709. 



Postquam/regU suhselUa vertu, 
JBmirU tntoef am P<mdi niti vended Aga»€n. 

Juv. Sat. vii. 8/. 

But while the oommoa suffrage erown'd his eaasey 
And broke the benches with th^eiir loud applause ; 
His Muse bad starv'd, had not a piece unread. 
And by a player bought , supp1y*d her bread. 

Dryden. 

From my own Apartment, November SO. 

The progress of my intended account of what hap- 
pened when Justice visited mortals, is at present in- 
terrupted by the observation and sense of an in- 
justice against which there is no remedy, even in a 
kingdom more happy in the care taken of the 
liberty and property of the subject, than any other 
nation upon earth. This iniquity is committed by a 
most impregnable set of mortals, men who are 
rogues within the law ; and in the very commission 
of what they are guilty of, professedly own that they 
forbear no injury, but from the terror of being pu- 
nished for it. Hiese miscreants are a set of wretches 
we authors call pirates, who print any book, poem, 
or sermon, as soon as it appears in the world, in a 
smaller volume ; and sell it, as all other thieves do 
stolen goods, at a cheaper rate« I was in my rage 
calling them rascals, plunderers, robbers, highway- 
men. But they acknowledge all that, and are pleased 
with those, as well as any other titles; nay, will 
print them themselves to turn the penny*. 

* This paper seems to have been occasioned by a pirated edi- 
tion of ** the Lucubrations/' which came out just at this time. 
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I am extremely at a loss how to act against such 
open enemies, who have not shame enough to be 
touched with our reproaches, and are as well defended 
against what we can say, as what we can do. — 
Railing, therefore, we must turn into complaint, 
which I canntt forbear making, when I consider 
that all the labours of my long life may be disap- 
pointed by the first man that pleases to rob me. I 
had flattered myself, that my stock of learning was 
worth a hundred and fifty pounds per annum, which 
would very handsomely maintain me and my little 
family, who are so happy, or so wise, as to want 
only necessaries. Before men had come up to this 
bare-faced impudence, it was an estate to have a 
competency of understanding. 

An ingenious droll, who is since dead (and in- 
deed it is well for him he is so, for he must have 
starved had he lived to this day), used to give me 
an account of his good husbandry in the manage- 
ment of his learning; He was a general dealer, and 
had his amusements, as well comical as serious. 
The merry rogue said, " When he wanted a dinner, 
he writ a paragraph of Table Talk, and his book- 
seller upon sight paid the reckoning." He was a 
very good judge of what would pleaJle the people, 
and could aptly hit both the genius of his readers^ 
and the season of the year, in his writings. His 
brain, which. was his estate, had as regular and dif- 
ferent produce as other men's land. From the be- 
ginning of November until the opening of the cam- 
paign, he writ pamphlets and letters to members 
of parliament, or friends in the country. But some- 
times he would relieve his ordinary readers with a 
murder, and lived comfortably a week or two upon 
<< strange and lamentable accidents.*' A little be- 
fore the armies took the field, his way was to open 
your attention with a prodigy ; and a monster, well 
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writ, was two guineas the lowest price. This pre- 
pared his readers for his " great and bloody news" 
from Flanders, in June and July. Poor Tom 1 he 
is gon e But I observed, he always looked well 
after a battle, and was apparently fatter in a fighting 
year. Had this honest careless fellow lived until 
now, ianoine had stared him in the face, and inter- 
rupted his merriment ; as it must be a solid affliction 
to all those whose pen is their portion. 

As for my part, I do not speak wholly for my 
own sake in this point ; for palmistry and astrology 
will bring me in greater gains than these my papers ; 
so that I am only in the conditioh of a lawyer, who 
leaves the bar for chamber-practice. However, I 
may be allowed to speak in the cause of learning 
itself, and lament that a -liberal education is the only 
one which a polite nation makes unprofitable. All 
mechanical artizans are allowed to reap the fruit of 
their invention and ingenuity without invasion ; but 
he that has separated himself from the rest of roan- 
kind, and studied the wonders of the creation, the 
government of his passions, and the revolutions of 
3ie world, and has an ambition to communicate the 
effect of half his life spent in such noble inquiries, 
has no property in what he is willing to produce, 
but is exposed to robbery and want, with this me- 
lancholy and just reflection, that he is the only man 
who is not protected by his country, at the same 
time that he best deserves it. According to the or- 
dinary rules of computation, the greater the adven- 
ture is, the greater oueht to be the profit of those 
who succeed in it ; and by this measure, none have 
pretence of turning their labours to greater advan- 
tage than persons brought up to letters. A learned 
education, passing through great schools and uni- 
versities, is very expensive ; and consumes a mode- 
rate fortune, before it is gone through in its proper 
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forniB. The purchase of an handsome coinmiwion 
or employment, which would give a man a good 
figure in another kind of life, is to be made at a 
much cheaper rate. Now, if we consider this ex- 
pensive voyage which is undertaken in the seardi 
of knowledge, and how few there are who take in 
any considerable merdiandi2e, how less frequent it 
is, to be able to turn what men have gained into 
profit ; how hard is it, that the very small number 
who are distinguished with abilities to know how 
to vend -their wares, and have the good fortune to 
bnng them into port, should suffer being plunderied 
by privateers under the very cannon that should pro- 
tect them ! The most eminent and useful author <^ 
the age we live in, after hiaving laid out a princely 
revenue in works of charity and beneficence, as be- 
came the greatness of his mind, and the sanctity of 
his character, would have left the person in liie 
world who was the dearest to him, in a narrow con- 
dition, had not the sale of his immortal writings 
brought her in a very considerable dowry ; though 
it was impossible for it to be equal to their value. 
Every one will know, that I here mean the works 
of the late archbishop of Canterbury*, the copy of 
which was sold for two thousand five hundred 
pounds. 

I do not speak with relation to any party ; but it 
has happened, and «may often so happen, that men 
of great learning and virtue cannot qualify them- 
selves for being employed in business, or receiving 
preferments. In this case, you cut them off from 
all support, if you take from them the benefit that 
may arise from their writings. For my own part, 
I have brought myself to consider things in so un- 
prejudiced a manner, that I esteem more a man 

* Dr. John Tillotson. 
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who can live by the products of his Uttderstanding, 
than one who does it by the favoor of great men. 

The zeal of an author has transported me thus 
far, though I think myself as much concerned in the 
capacity of a reader. If this practice goes cm, we 
must never expect to see again a beautinil edition of 
a book in Great Britain. 

We iiave akeady seen the Memoirs of Sir William 
Temple, published in the same character and volume 
with the History of Tom Thumb, and the works of 
our greatest poets shrunk into penny -books and gar- 
lands. For my own part, I expect to see my Lu- 
cubrations printed on browner paper than they arf 
at present, and, if the humour continues, must be 
forced to retrench my expensive way of living, and 
not smoke above two pipes a day. 



*:^* Mr. Charles Lillie, perfumer, at the comer 
of Beaufort-Buildings, has informed me, that I am 
obliged to several of my customers for coming to his 
shop upon my recommendation ; and has also given 
me further assurances of his upright dealing with 
all who shall be so kind as to make use of my name 
to him. I acknowledge this favour, and have, for 
the service of my friends, who frequent his . shop, 
used the force of magical powers to add value to his 
wares. By my knowledge in the secret operations 
of nature, I have made his powders, perfumed and 
plain, have the same effect as love-powder, to all 
who are too much enamoured to do more than dress 
at their mistresses. His amber, orange-flower, 
musk, and civet-violet, put only into an handker- 
chief, shall have the same effect toward an honour- 
able lover's wishes, as if he had been wrapped in 
his mother's smock. Wash-balls perfumed, cam- 
phired, and plain, shall restore compIexioiAi to that 

VOL. III. K 
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degree, that a country fox-hunter, who uses them, 
shall, in a week's time, look with a dourtly and a&ble 
paleness, withcmt using the bajgnio or cupping. 

N. B. Mr. Lillie has snu&, Barcelona, SevO, 
Musty, Plain, and Spanish, which may be taken by 
a young beginner without danger of sneezing. 

Sheer-Lane, Nov. 30. 

f4.f Whereas several walking dead persons ar- 
rived within the bills of mortality, before and since 
the fifteenth instant, having been informed of my 
warrant given to the company of Upholders, and 
being terrified thereat, it not having been advertised 
that privilege or protection would be allowed, have 
resolved forthwith to retire to their several and re- 
spective abodes in the country, hoping thereby to 
dude any commission of interment that may issue 
out against them ; and being informed of such their 
fallacious designs, I do hereby give notice, as well 
for the good of the public, as &r the great vene- 
ration I have for the before-mentioned useful so- 
ciety, that a process is gone out against them ; and 
that, in case of contempt, they may be found, or 
heard of, at most coffee-nouses in and about West- 
minster. 

I must desire my readers to help, me out from 
time to time in the correction of these my fissajrs ; 
for as a shaking hand does not alway^s write legibly, 
the press sometimes prints one word for another; 
and when my paper is to be revised, I am perhaps 
so busy in observing the spots of the moon, that I 
have not time to find out the Errata that are crept 
into my Lucubrations. 
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N» 102. SATURDAY, DECEMBER 3, 1709. 



From my own Apartmejitf December 2. 

A CONTINUATION OF THE VISION. 

The male world were dismissed by the Goddess of 
Justice, and disappeared, when on a sudden the whole 
plain was covered with women. So charming a mul- 
titude filled my heart with unspeakable pleasure; 
and as the celestial light of the mirror shone upon 
their faces, several of them seemed rather persons 
that descended in the train of the goddess, than such 
who were brought before her to their trial, The 
clack of tongues, and confusion of voices, in this 
new assembly, were so very great, that the goddess 
was forced to command silence several times, and 
with some severity, before she could make them at- 
tentive to her edicts. They were all sensible that the 
most important affisur among woman-kind was then 
to be settled, which every one knows to be the point 
of place. This had raised innumerable disputes 
among them, and put the whole sex into a tumult. 
Every one produced her claim, and pleaded her pre- 
tensions. Birth, beauty, wit, or wealth, were words 
that rung in my ears from all parts of the plain. Some 
boasted of the merit of their husbands ; others of 
Uieir own power in governing them. Some pleaded 
their unspotted virginity; others their numerous issue. 
Some valued themselves as they were the mothers, 
and others as they were the daughters, of considera- 
ble persons. There was not a single accompUshment 
unmentioned, or unpractised. The whole congre- 
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gation was full of sineing, dancing, tossingir ogling, 
squeaking, smiling, singing, fanning, frowning, and 
all those irresistible arts which women put in prac- 
tice, to captivate the hearts of reasonable creatures. 
The goddess, to end this dispute, caused it to be 
proclaimed, '' that every one should take place ac- 
cording as she was more or less beautiful." This 
declaration gave great satis&ction to the whole as- 
sembly, which immediately bridled up,^ and appeared 
in all its beauties. Such as believed themselves 
graceful in their motion found an occasicm of falling 
back, advancing forward, or makbg a false step, 
that they might show their pers6ns in the most be- 
coming air. Such as had fine necks and bosoms 
were wonderfully curious to look over the heads of 
the multitude, and observe the most distant parte of 
the assembly. Several clapt their Imnds on their 
foreheads, as. helping their sight to look upon the 
glories that surrounded the goddess, but in reality tQ 
show fine hands aad arms. The ladi^ were yet 
better pleased, when they heard " that in the deci- 
sion of this great controversy, each of them should 
be ber own judge^ and take her place according to 
her own opinion of herself, when she consulted her 
looking-glass." 

The goddess then let down the mirror of truth in 
9, ffolden chain? which appeared larger in propor^ioi^ 
as ijt descended and approached nearer to Uie eyes qf 
the beholders* It was the particular property of this 
looking-glass to banish all false appearances, an4 
show people what they are. The whole woman was 
represented, wiUiout regard to th^ usual external 
features, which were made entirely conformable to 
their real characters. In short, the ivost accom- 
plished, taking in the whole circle of fl^oiale perfec- 
tions, were the most beautiful; and the most de- 
fective, the most deformed. The goddess so varied 
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the motion of the glass, and placed it in so many 
ddfierent lights, that each had an opportunity o( see- 
ing herself in it. 

It is impossible to describe the rage, the pleasure, 
or astonishment, that appeared in each face upon its 
representation in the mirror ; multitudes started at 
their own form, and would have broke the glass if 
they coiild have reached it. Many saw their bloom- 
ing features wither as they looked upon them, and 
their self-admiration turned into a loathing and ab- 
horrence. The lady who was thought so agreeable 
in her anger, and was so often celebrated for a wo- 
man of fire and spirit, was frightened at her own 
image, cmd fancied she saw a Fury in the glass. The 
interested mistress beheld a Harpy, and the subtle 
jilt a Sphinx. I was very much troubled in my own 
heart, to see such a destruction of fine faces ; but at 
the same time had the pleasure of seeing several im- 
proved, which I had before looked upon as the great- 
est master-piece of nature. I observed, that some 
few were so humble as to be surprised at their own 
charms, and that many a one who had lived in the 
retirement and severity of a Vestal, shined forth in 
all the graces and attractions of a Siren. I was ra- 
vished at the sight of a particular image in the mir- 
ror, which I think the most beautiful object that my 
eyes ever beheld. There was something more than 
human in her countenance : her eyes were so full of 
light that they seemed to beautify every thing they 
looked upon. Her face was enlivened with such ft 
florid Jbloom, as did not so properly seem the mark 
of health, as of immortality. Her shape, her stature, 
and her mien, were such as distinguished her even 
there, where the whole fair sex was assembled. 

I was impatient to see the lady represented by so 
divine an image, whom I found to be the person 
that stood at my right hand, and in the same pdnt 
• k9 
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of view with np^salf. This wjas a litttle ol4 woman, 
who in her prime had been about five feet high, 
though at present shrunk to about three quarters of 
that measure. Her natural aspiect was puckered up 
with wrinkles, and her head covered with graj hairs. 
I h^ observed all along an innocent cheerfulnetw in 
her face, which was now heightened to raptures, aa 
she beheld herself in the glass. It was an odd drcum-* 
stance in my dream, but I cannot forbear relatii^ it, 
I conceived so great an inclination towards her, that 
I had thoughts of discoursing her upon the point of 
marriage, when on a sudden she was carried from 
me ; for the word was now given, that all who were 
pleased with their images should separate, and place 
themselves at the head of their sex. 

This detachment was afterwards divided into three 
bodies, consisting of maids, wives, and widows ; the 
wives being placed in the middle, with the maids- 
on the right, and widows on the left, though it was 
with difficulty that these two last bodies were hia- 
d^ed from falling into the centre* This separation 
of those who Uked their real selves not having les- 
sened the number of the inain body so considerably 
as it might have been wished, the goddess, after hav- 
ing drawn up her mirror, ^ou|;ht fit to make new 
diatiiactions among those who did not hke the figure 
which they saw in it. She made several wholesome 
edicts which are slipped out of my mind ; but there 
were two which dwelt upon me, as being very ex- 
traordinary in their kind, and executed with great 
severity. Their design was to make an exam^e of 
two extremes in the female world ; of those who. are 
very severe on the conduct qf others, and of those 
who are very regavcUess of tkeiv own. The first aen^ 
tence, therefore, the goddess pronounced was, that 
all femalea addicted to censopi:ovfvies8 and detraction 
ahoujtd lose the use of speech ; a. piwishnwsKt which 
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would be the most grievous to the offender, and, 
what should be the end of all punishments, effectu^ 
for rooting out the crime. LJpon this edict, which 
was as soon executed as published, the noise of the 
assembly very tohsiderably abated. It was a melan- 
choly spectacle to see so many who had the reputa- 
tion of rigid virtue struck dumb. A lady who stood 
by mej and saw my concern, told me, " she won- 
dered how I could be concerned for such a pack of 

." I found, by the shaking of her head, she 

was going to give me their characters ; but, by her 
saying no more, I perceived she had lost the com- 
mand of her tongue. This calamity fell very heavy 
upon that part of women who are distinguished by 
the name of Prudes, a courtly word for female hy- 
pocrites, who have a short way to being virtuous, 
by showing that others are vicious. The second sen- 
tence was then pronounced against the loose part of 
the sex, that all should immediately be pregnant, 
who in any part of their lives had run the hazard of 
it. This produced a very goodly appearance, and 
revealed so many misconducts, that made those who 
were lately struck dumb repine more than ever at 
their want of utterance ; though at the same time, 
as afflictions seldom come single, many of the mutes 
were also seized with this new calamity. The ladies 
were now in such a condition, that they would have 
wanted room, had not the plain been large enough 
to let them divide their ground, and extend their 
lines on all sides. It was a sensible affliction to me, 
to see such a multitude of fair ones, either dumb or 
bis-bellied. But I was something more at ease, when 
I round that they agreed upon several regulations to 
cover such misfortunes. Among others, that it 
should be an established maxim in all nations, that a 
woman's first child might come into the world within 
six months afler her acquaintance with her husband; 
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and that grief might retard the birth of her last until 
fourteen months after his decease. 

This vision lasted until my usual hour of waking, 
which I did with some surprise, to find myself alone 
afler' having been engaged almost a whole night in 
so prodigious a multitude. I could not but reflect 
with wonder at the partiality and extravagance of my 
vision ; which, according to my thoughts, has not 
done justice to the sex. If virtue in men is more 
venerable, it is in women more lovely ; which Mil- 
ton has very finely expressed in his raradise Lost, 
where Adam^ speaking of Eve, after having asserted 
his own pre-eminence, as being first in creation 
and internal faculties, breaks out into the following 
rapture : 

— ** Yet when I approach 
Her loveliness, so absolute she seems. 
And in herself complete, so well to know 
Her own, that what she wills, or do, or say. 
Seems wisest, virtuousest, discreetest, best* 
All higher knowledge in her presence falls 
Dpg^raded, wisdom in discourse with her 
JLioses diseountenanc'd, and like folly sl^ows. 
Authority and reason on her wait, 
- As one intended first, not after made 
Occasionally. And, to consummate all. 
Greatness of mind, and nobleness, their seat 
Build in her loveliest, and ere^te an awe 
About her, as a guard angelic plac'd." 



f 
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N» 103. TUESDAY, DECEMBER 6, 1709. 



Ha nug(B seria ducunt 
In maia, derisum semel, excepiumque sinistre. 

HoR. An Poet. ver. 452. 

These toys will once to serious mischiefs fall, 
When he is laughed at, w^en he's jeer'd by all. 

Creech. 

Erom my own Apartment, December 5. 

There is nothing gives a man a greater satisfaction, 
than the sense of having dispatched a great deal of 
business, especially when it turns to the public emo- 
lument. I h^ve much pleasure of this kind upon my 
spirits at present, occasioned by the fatigue of affairs 
which I went through last Saturday. It is some 
time since I set apart that day for examining the 
pretensions of several who had applied to me for 
canes, perspective-glasses, snuff-boxes, orange-fiower- 
waters, and the like ornaments of life* In order to 
adjust this matter, I had before directed Charles 
Lillie of Beaufort-Buildings to prepare a great bundle 
of blank licences in the following words : 

" You are hereby required to permit the bearer 
of this cane to pass and repass through the streets 
and suburbs of London, or any place within ten miles 
of it, without let or molestation, provided that he 
does not walk with it under his arm, brandish it in 
the air, or «hang it on a button : in which case it 
shall be forfeited; and I hereby declare it forfeited, 
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to any one who shall think it safe to take it from 
him. 

" Isaac Bickkrstaff.' 



»> 



The same form, differing only in the provisos, will 
serve for a perspective, snuff-box, or perfumed hand- 
kerchief. I had placed myself in my elbow-chair at 
the upper end of my great parlour, having ordered 
Charles Lillie to take his place upon a joint-stool, 
with a writing-desk before him. John Morphew also 
toqk his station at the door ; I having, for his good 
and faithful services, appointed him my chamber- 
keeper upon court-days. He let me know, that there 
was a great number attending without. Upon which 
I ordered him to give notice, that I did not intend 
to sit upon snuff-boxes that day ; but that those who 
appeared for canes might enter. The first presented 
me with the following petition, which I ordered Mr. 
Lillie to read. 

" To Isaac Bickerstaff, Esquire, Censor of 

Great Britain. 

<^ The humble petition of Simon Trippit, 
" Showeth, 

" That your petitioner having been bred up to a 
cane from his youth, it is now become as necessary 
to him as any other of his Hmbs. 

'^ That, a great part of his behaviour depending 
upon it, he should be reduced to the utn^ost neces- 
sities if he should lose the use of it. 

*^ That the knocking of it ubon his shoe, leaning 
one leg upon it, or whistling witn it on his mouth, are 
such great reliefs to him in conversation, that he 
does not know how to be good company without it. 

'< That he is at present engaged in an amour, and 
roust despair of success if it be taken from him. 
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" Yoiur petitioner, therefore^ hopes, that, the pre- 
m^B tenderly considered, your worship will not de- 
prive him of so useful and so necessary a support. 

** And your petitioner shall ever, &c." 

Upon the hearing of this case, I .was touched with 
some compassion, and the more so, when, upon oh* 
serving him nearer, I found he was a Prig. I bid 
him produce his cane in court, which he had left at 
the door. He did so, and I finding it to be very 
curiously clouded widi a transparent amber head, 
and a blue ribband to hang upon his wrist, I immedi* 
ately ordered my clerk Lillie to lay it up, and de- 
liver out to him a plain joint, headed with walnut ; 
and then, in order to wean him from it by degrees, 
jtermitted him to wear it three days in a week, and 
t6 abate proportionably imtil he found himself able 
to go alone. 

The second who appeared came limping into the 
court : and setting forth in his petition many pre- 
tences for the use of a cane, I caused them to be 
examined one by one ; but finding him in different 
stories^ and confronting him with several witnesses 
who had seen him walk upright, I ordered Mr. Lillie 
to take in his cane, and rejected his petition as 
frivolous. 

A third made his entry with great difficulty lean- 
ing upon a slight stick, and in danger of falling every 
step he took. I saw the weakness of his hams ; and 
hearing that he had married a yoimg wife about a 
fortni^t before, I bid him leave his cane, and gave 
him a new pair of crutches, with which he went off 
in great vigour and alacrity. This gentleman was 
succeeded by another, who seemed very much pleased 
while his petition was reading, in which he had 
represented, That he was extremely afflicted with 
the gout, and set his foot upon the ground with the 
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caution and dignity which accompany that distemper. 
I suspected him for an impostor, and having ordered 
him to be searched, I committed him into &e hands 
of doctor Thomas Smith in King-street, my own 
corn-cutter, who attended in an outward room, and 
wrought so speedy a cure upon him, that I thought 
fit to send him also away without his cane. 

While I was thus dispaasing justice, I heard a 
noise in my outward room ; and inquiring what was 
diie occasion of it, my door-keeper told me> that 
they had taken one up in the very fact as he was 
passing by my door. They immediately brought in a 
lively fresh-coloured young mlm, wh6 made great 
resistance with hand and foot, but did not offer to 
make use of his cane, which hung upon hiii fifUi 
button. Upon examination, I found huh to be an 
Oxford-scholar, who was just entered at the Temple. 
He at first disputed the jurisdiction of the court ; 
but, being driven out of his little law and logic, he 
told me very pertly, << that he looked upon sudi a 
perpendicular creature as man to make a very im- 
perfect figure without a cane in his hand. It is well 
known," says he, ^' we ought, according to the na- 
tural situation of our bodies, to walk upon our h^nds 
and feet ; and that the wisdom of the ancients had 
described man to be an animal of four legs in the 
morning, two at noon, and three at night ; by which 
they intimated, that the cane might very prqp^ly 
become part of us in some period of Me.** LFpon 
which I asked him, << whether he wore it at his 
breast to have it in readiness When that period should 
arrive ?" My young lawyer immediately told me, 
<< he had a property in it, and a right to hang it 
where he pleased, and to make use of it as he thought 
fit, provided that he did not break the peace with it \* 
and further said, << that hie never took it off his but- 
ton, unless it were to lift it up at a coftchman^ hold 
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it over the head of a drawer, point out the circum- 
stances of a story, or for other services of the like 
nature, that are aJl within the laws of the land/' I 
did not care for discouraging a young man, who, I 
saw, would come to good; and, because his heart 
was set upon his new purchase, I only ordered him 
to wear it about his neck, instead of hanging it upon 
his button, and so dismissed him. 

There were several appeared in court, whose pre- 
tensions I found to be very good, and, therefore, 
gave them their licences upon paying their fees ; as 
many others had their licences renewed, who re- 
quired more time for recovery of their lameness than 
I had before allowed them. 

Having dispatched this set of my petitioners, there 
came in a well-dressed man, with a glass tube in 
one hand, and his petition in the other. Upon his 
entering the room, he threw back the right side of his 
vig, put forward his right leg, and advancing the 
glass to his right eye, aimed it directly at me. In 
the mean while, to make my observations also, I put 
on my spectacles ; in which posture we surveyed 
each other for some time. Upon the removal of our 
glasses, I desired him to read his petition, which he 
did very promptly and ' easily ; though at the same 
time it set forth, << that he could see nothing dis* 
tinctly, and was within very few degrees of being 
utterly blind ;" concluding with a prayer, " that he 
might be permitted to strengthen and extend bis 
sight by a glass." In answer to this, I told him, 
^^ he might sometimes extend it to his own destruc- 
tion. As you are now," said I, " you are out of 
the reach of beauty ; the shafts of the finest eye«f 
lose their force before they can come at you ; you 
cannot distinguish a Toast from an orange-wench ; 
you can see a whole circle of beauty without any 
interruption from an impertinent face to. discompose 
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you. In short, what are snares for others — " My 
petitioner would hear no more, but told me very 
seriously, *^ Mr. Bickersta£P, you quite mistake your 
man ; it is the joy, the pleasure, the employment of 
my life to frequent public assemblies, and gaze up- 
on the fair." In a word, I found his use of a glass 
was occasioned by no other infirmity but his vanity, 
and wJEis not so much designed to make Iiim see, as 
to make him be seen and distinguished by others. I 
therefore refused him a licence for a perspective, 
but allowed him a pair of spectacles, with full per- 
mission to use them in any public assembly as he 
should think fit. He was followed by so very few 
of this order of men, that I have reason to hope this 
sort of cheats is almost at an end. 

The orange-flower-men appeared next with peti- 
tions, perfumed so strongly with musk, that I was 
almost overcome with the scent ; and for my own 
sake was obliged forthwith to licence their handker- 
chiefs, especially when I found they had sweetened 
them at Charles Lillie's, and that some of their per- 
sons would not be altogether inoffensive without 
• them. John Morphew, whom I have made the ge- 
neral of my dead men, acquainted me, << that the 
.petitioners were all of that order, and could pro- 
duce certificates to prove it, if I required it." I was 
so well pleased with this way of their embalming 
themselves, that I commanded the abovesaid Mor- 
phew to give it in his orders to his whole army, that 
every one, who did not surrender himself up to be 
disposed of by the upholders, should use the same 
method to keep himself sweet during his present 
^tate of putrefaction. 

I finished my session with great content of mind, 
reflecting upon the good I had done ; for however 
slightly men may regard these particulars, *^ and 
little follies in dress and behaviour, they lead to 
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greater evils. The bearing to be laughed at for such 
singularities, teaches us insensibly an impertinent 
fortitude, and enables us to bear public T^ensure for 
things which more substantially deserve it." By this 
means they open a gate to folly, and oftentimes ren- 
der a man so ridiculous, as to discredit his virtues 
and capacities, and imqualify them from doing any 
good in the world. Besides, the giving into uncom- 
mon habits of this nature, is a want of that humble 
deference which is due to mankind, and, what is 
worst of all, the certain indication of some secret 
flaw in the mind of the person that commits them. 
When I was a young man, I remember a gentleman 
of great integrity and worth was very remarkable 
for wearing a broad belt, and a hanger instead of a 
fashionable sword, though in all other points a very 
well-bred man. I suspected him at first sight to 
have something wrong in him, but was not able for 
a long while to discover any collateral proofs of it. 
I watched him narrowly K)r six-and-thirty years» 
when at last, to the surprise of every body but my- 
self, who had long expected to see the folly break 
out, he married his own cook-maid. 
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'Garrii aniles 



Ex refabeUas HoR. S Sat. vi. 78. 

.He tells an old wife's tale very pertinently. 

From my oum Jpartment, December 7* 

My brother Tranqiifllus being gone out of town for 
some days, my sister Jenny sent me word she would 
come and dine with me, and therefore desired me to 
have no other company. I took care accordingly, 
and was not a little pleased to see her enter the room 
with a decent and matron-like behaviour, which I 
thought very much became her. I saw fi^e had a 
great deal to say to me, and easily discovered in her 
^es, and the air of her countenance, that she had 
aSundance of satisfaction in her heart, which she 
longed to communicate. However I was resolved 
to let her break into her discourse her own way, and 
reduced her to a thousand little devices and intima- 
tions to bring me to the mention of her husband. 
But, finding I was resolved not to name him, she 
began of her own accord. << My husband," said 
she, << gives his humble service to you ;" to which 
I only answered, '< I hope he is well ;*' and without 
waiting for a reply, fell into other subjects. She at 
last was out of all patience, and said, with a smile 
and manner that I thought had more beauty and 
spirit than I had ever observed before in her, <* I did 
not think, brother, you had been so ill-natured. 
You have seen, ever since I came in, that I had a 
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mind to talk of my husband, and you will not be so 
kind as to give me an occasion." — " I did not know," 
said ly << but it might be a disagreeable subject to 
you. You do not take me for so old-fashioned a 
fellow as to think of entertaining a young lady with 
the discourse of her husband. I know, nothing is 
more acceptable than to speak of one who is to be 
so : but to speak of one who is so ! indeed, Jenny, 
I am a better bred man than you think me." She 
showed a little dislike at my raillery ; and by her 
bridling up, I perceived she expected to be treated 
herea^r not as Jenny Distaff, but Mrs. Tranquillus. 
I was very well pleased with this change in her 
humour ; and, upon talking with her on several sub- 
jects, I could not but fancy that I saw a great deal of 
her husband's way and manner in her remarks, her 
phrases, the tone of her voice, and the very air of 
her countenance. This gave me an unspeakable 
satisfaction, not only because I had found her an 
husband firom whom she could learn many things 
that were laudable, but also because I looked upon 
her imitation of him as an infalHble sign that she 
entirely loved him. This is an observation that I never 
knew fail, though I do not remember that any other 
has made it* Tlie natural sh3mess of her sex hindered 
her from telling me the greatness of her own passion ; 
but I easily collected it from the representation she 
gave me of his. " I have every thing," says she, 
^^ in Tranquillus, that I can wish for ; and enjoy in 
him, what indeed you have told me were to be met 
with in a good husband, the fondness of a lover, the 
tenderness of a parent, and the intimacy of a friend." 
It transported me to see her eyes swimming in tears 
of affection, when she spoke. *^ And is there not, 
dear sifter," said I, << more pleasure in the posses- 
sion of such a, man, than in all the little imperti- 
nencieid of balls, assemblies, and equipage, which 



114 TATLEA. NO 104, 

it cost me so much pains to make you contemn ?'' 
She answered, smiling, <^ TranqUillus has made me 
a sincere convert in a few weeks, though I am 
afraid you could not have done it in your whole 
life. To tell you truly, I have only one fear hang- 
ing upon me, which is apt to give me trouble in the 
midst of all my satisfactions : I am afraid, you must 
know, that I shall not always make the same amia- 
ble appearance in his eye that I do at present. You 
know, brother Bickerstaff, that you have the repu- 
tation of a conjurer ; and if you have any one secret 
in your art to make your sister always beautiful, I 
should be happier than if I were mistress of all the 
worlds you have shown me in a starry night." — 
" Jenny," said I, " without having recourse to 
magic, I shall give you one plain rule, that will not 
fail of making you always amiable to a man who has 
so great a passion for you, and is of so equal and 
reasonable a temper as Tranquillus. Endeavour to 
please, and you must please ; be always in the same 
disposition as you are when you ask for this secret, 
and you may take my word, you will never want it. 
An inviolable fidelity, good humour, and compla- 
cency of temper, outlive all the charms of a fine 
face, and make the decays of it invisible." 

We discoursed very long upon this head, which 
was equally agreeable to us both ; for I must con- 
fess, as I tenderly love her, I take as much plea- 
sure in giving her instructions for her welfare, as 
she herself does in receiving them. I proceeded, 
therefore, to inculcate these sentiments, by relating 
a verv particular passage that happened within my 
own knowledge. 

There were several of us making merry at a 
friend's house in a country village, when the sexton 
of the parish-church entered the room in a sort of 
surprise, and told us, << that as he wa« digging a 
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grave in the chancel, a little blow of his pick-ax 
opened a decayed coffin, in which there were seve- 
ral written papers." Our curiosity was immediately 
raised, so that we went to the place where th6 
sexton had been at work, and found a great con- 
course of people about the grave. Among the rest, 
there was an old woman, who told us, the person 
buried there was a lady whose name I do not think 
fit to mention, though there is nothing in the story 
but what tends very much to her honour *. This 
lady lived several years an exemplary pattern of 
conjugal love, and, dying soon after her husband, 
who every way answered her character in virtue and 
affection, made it her death-bed request, << that all 
the letters which she had received from him both 
before and after her marriage should be buried in 
the coffin with her. These I found, upon exami- 
nation, were the papers before us. Several of them 
had suffered so much by time, that I could only 
pick out a few words ; as my soul ! lilies ! roses ! 
dearest angel / and the like. One of them, which 
was legible throughout, ran thus. 

" MADAM, 

" If you would know the. greatness of my love, 
consider that of your own beauty. That blooming 
countenance, that snowy bosom, that graceful per- 
son, return every moment to my imagination : the 
brightness of your eyes hath hindered me from 
closing mine since I last saw you. You may still 
add to your beauties by a smile. A frown will 
make me the most wretched of men, as I am the 
most passionate of lovers." 

• A son of Sir Thomas Cbicbeley, one of king Wiliiftm's 
admirals, assured the very respectable communicator of this 
note« that the lady here alluded to was his mother, and that 
the letters were genuine. 
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It filled the whole company with a deep melan- 
choly to compare the description of the letter with 
the person that occasioned it, who was now reduced 
to a few crumbling bones and a little mouldering 
heap of earth. With much ado I decjrphered ano- 
ther letter, which began with, " My dear, dear wife." 
This gave me a curiosity to see how the style of one 
written in marriage differed from one written in 
courtship. To my surprise, I found the fondness 
-xather augmented than^lessened, though the pane- 
gyric turned upon a different accomplishment. The 
words were as follow : 

<< Before this short absence from you, I did not 
know that I loved you so much as I really do; 
though, at the same time, I thought I loved you as 
much as possible. I am under great apprehension, 
lest yiDU should have any uneasiness whilst I am de- 
frauded of my share in it, and cannot think of 
tasting any pleasures that you do not partake with 
mie. Pray, my dear, be careBil of your health, if 
for no other reason, but because you know I could 
not outlive you. It is natural in absence to make 
professions of an inviolable constancy ; but towards 
so much merit, it is scarce a virtue, especially when 
it is but a bare return to that of which you have 
given me such continued proofs ever since our first ' 
acq\iaintance. I am," &c. 

It happened that the daughter of these two ex- 
cellent persons was by when I was reading tliis 
letter. At the sight df the cofHn, in which was the 
body of her mother, near that of her father, she 
melted into a flood of tears. As I had heard a 
great character of her virtue, and observed in her 
Slid instance, of filial piety, I could not resist my 
natural inclination of giving advice to young peopld, 
and therefore addressed myself to her. " Young 



NO 105. TATLSR. 117 

lady," said I, ^< you see how short is the possession 
of that beauty, in which nature has been so liberal 
to you. You find the melancholy sight before you is 
a contradiction to ' the first letter that you heard on 
that subject ; whereas you may observe, the second 
letter, which celebrates your mother's constancy, is 
itself, being found in this place, an argument of it. 
But, Madam, I ought to caution you not to think 
the bodies that lie before you your father and your 
mother. Know, their constancy is rewarded by a 
nobler union than by this mingling of their ashes, in 
a state where there is no danger or possibility of a 
second separation." 
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Sheer-lane^ December 9. 

As soon as my midnight studies are finished, 1 take 
but a very short repose, and am again up at an ex- 
ercise of another kind ; that is to say, my fencing. 
Thus my life passes away in a restless pursuit of 
fame, and a preparation to defend myself against 
such as attack it. This, anxiety in the point of 
reputation is the peculiar distress of fine spirits, and 
.makes them liable to a thousand inquietudes, from 
which men of grosser understandings are exempt ; 
so that nothing is more common, than to see one 
part of mankind live at perfect ease under such cir- 
cumstances as would make another part of them 
entirely miserable. 
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This may serve for a preface to the history of 
poor Will Rosin, the fiddler ofWapping, who is a 
man as much made for happiness and a quiet Hfe, 
as any one breathing ; but has been lately entangled 
in so many intricate and unreasonable distresses, as 
would have made him, had he been a man of too 
nice honour, the most wretched of all mortals. I 
came to ^e knowledge of his affairs by mere acci- 
dent. Several of the narrow end of our lane having 
made an appointment to visit some friends beyond 
Saint Katharine's, where there was to be a merry 
meeting, they would needs take with them the old 
gentleman, as they are pleased to call me. I who 
value my company by their good-will, which natu- 
rally has the same efiect as good-breeding, was not 
too stately, or too wise, to accept of the invitation. 
Our .design was to be spectators of a sea-ball; to 
which I readily consented, provided I might be 
incognito, bein^ naturally pleased with the Survey 
of human life m all its degrees and circumstances. 
In order to this merriment. Will Rosin, who is the 
Corelli of the Wapping side, as Tom Scrape is the 
Bononcini of Redriffe, was immediately sent for ; 
but, to our utter disappointment, poor Will was 
under an arrest, and desired the assistance of all 
his kind masters and mistresses, or he must go to 
gaoL The whole company received his message 
with great humanity, and very generously threw 
in their half-pence a-piece in a great dish, which 
purchased his redemptipn out of the hands of the 
bailiffs. During the negotiation for his enlarge- 
ment, I had an opportunity of acquainting myself 
with his history. 

Mr. William Rosin, of the parish of Saint Ka- 
tharine, is somewhat stricken in years, and mar- 
ried to a young widow, who has very much the 
ascendant over him ; this degenerate age being so 



2^ 105. TATUK. 119 

perverted in all things, that, even in the state of 
matrimonV) the young pretend to j;ovem their 
elders. The musician is extremely £nd of her; 
but is often obliged to kty by his fiddle, to hear 
louder notes of hers, when she is pleased to be 
angry with him : for you are to know, Will is not of 
consequence enough to enjoy her conversation but 
when she chides him, or makes use of him to carry 
on her amours; for she is a woman of stratagem; 
and even in that part of the world, where one- 
would expect but very little gallantry, by the force 
of natural genius, she can be sullen, sick, out of 
humour, splenetic, want new cloaths, and more 
money, as well as if she had been bred in Cheap- 
side, or ComhilL. She was lately under a secret 
discontent^ upon account of a lover she was like to 
lose by his marriage ; for her gallant, Mr. Ezekiel 
Boniface, had been twice asked in the church, in 
order to be joined in matrimony with Mrs. Winifred 
Dimple, spinster, of the same parish. Hereupon 
Mrs. Rosin was far gone in that distemper which 
well-governed husbands know by the description of, 
" I am I know not how ;*' and Will soon under- 
stood that it was his part to inquire into the oc- 
casion of her melancholy, or suffer as the cause of it 
himself. After much importunity, all he could get 
out of ber was, << that sne was the most unhappy 
and the most wicked of all women, and had no friend 
in the world to tell her grief to." Upon this. Will 
doubled his importunities ; but she said, << that she 
should break her poor heart, if he did not take a 
solemn oath upon a book, that he would not be 
angry ; and that he would expose the person who 
had wronged her to all the world, for the ease of 
her mind, which was no way else to be. quieted." 
The fiddler' was so melted, that he immediately 
kissed her, and aflerwards the book. When his 
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oath was taken, she began to lament herself, and 
revealed to him, ** That, miserable woman as she 
was, she had been false to his bed/' Will was 
glad to hear it. was no worse ; but, before he could 
reply, " Nay," said she, " I will make you all the 
atonement I can, and take shame upon me, by pro- 
claiming it to aU the world, which is the only thing 
that can remove my present terrors of mind." This 
was indeed too ' true, for her design was to prevent 
Mr. Boniface's marriage, which was all she appre- 
hended. Will was thoroughly angry, and began to 
curse and swear, the ordinary expressions of passion 
in persons of his condition. Upon which his wife — 
" Ah, William ! how well you mind the oath you 
have taken, and the distress of vour poor wife, who 
can keep nothing from you ! I hope you will not be 
such a perjured wretch as to forswear yourself." 
The fiddler answered, "that his oath obliged him 
only not to be angry at what had passed ; but I find 
you intend to make me laughed at all over Wap- 
ping." — /^ No, no," replied Mrs. Rosin, " I see 
well enough what you would be at, yOu poor- 
spirited cuckold ! You are afraid to expose Boniface, 
who has abused your poor wife, and would fain 
persuade me still to suffer the stings of conscience ; 
but I assure you, sirrah, I will not go to the devil 
for you." Poor Will was not made for contention, 
and, beseeching her to be pacified, desired " she 
would consult the good of her soul her own way, 
for he would not say her nay in any thing." 

Mrs. Rosin was so very loud and public in her 
invectives against Boniface, that the parents of his 
mistress forbad the banns, and his match was pre- 
vented, which was the whole design of this cteep 
stratagem. The father of Boniface brought his 
action of defamation, arrested the fiddler, and re- 
covered damages. This was the distress from 
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which he was relieved by the company; and the 
good husband's air, history, and jolhty upon his en- 
largement, gave occasion to very much mirth ; es- 
pecially when Will, finding he had friends to stand 
by him, proclaimed hirnseu* a cuckold, by way of 
insult over the family of the Bonifaces. Here is a 
man of tranquillity without reading Seneca ! What 
work had such an incident made among persons of 
distinction ! The brothers and kindred of each side 
must have been drawn out, and hereditary hatred 
entailed on the families as long as their very named 
remained in the world. Who would believe that 
Herod, Othello> and Will Rosin, were of the same 
species ? 

There are quite different sentiments which reign 
in the parlour and the kitchen ; and it is by the 
point of honour, when justly regulated, and mvio- 
lably observed, that some men are superior to others, 
as much as mankind in general are to brutes. This 
puts me in mind of a passage in the admirable poem 
called " The Dispensary," where the nature of true 
honour is artfully described in an ironical dispraise 
of it: 

*' But era we once engage in honour's cause. 
First know what honour is, and whence it was. 
Scom'd by the base, 'tis courted by the brave, . 
The hero's tyrant, and the coward's slave. 
/Born in the noisy camp, it lives on air ; 
And both exists by hope and by despair. 
Angry whene'er a moment's ease we gain, 
And reconcird at our returns of pain. 
It lives when in death's arms the hero lies, 
But when his safety he consults, it dies. 
Bigoted to this idol, we disclaim 
Rest, health, and ease, for nothing but a name." 

*^* A veiy odd fellow visited me to-day at my 
lodgings, and desired encouragement and recom- 
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mendation from me for ^ new infention of knockers 
to doorsy which he told me he had made, and pro- 
fessed to teach rustic servants the use of them. I 
desired him to show me an experiment of this in- 
vention ; upon which he fixed one of his knockers 
to my parlour-door. He then gave me a complete 
set of Knocks, from the solitary rap of the don and 
begear, to the thunderings of the saucy footman of 
quauty, with several flourishes and rattlings never 
yet performed. He likewise played over some pri- 
vate notes, distinguishing the familiar friend or 
relation from the most modish visitor : and directing 
when the reserve candles are to be lighted. He has 
several other curiosities in his art. He waits only 
to receive my i^probation of the main design. He 
is now ready to practise to such as shall apply them- 
selves to him ; but I have put off bis public licence 
until next court-day. 

N.B. He teaches under-ground.. 
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•— ItwenieM tHtfecH mcmira poeitt, 

(loR. 1 Sat. tT. 62. 

You will find the limbs of a dlsmeni ber*d poet. 

WilCs Coffee-house, DecenAher 12. 

I WAS this evening sitting at thci side-table, and 
reading one of my own papers vrith great satis- 
faction, not knowing that I was ob served by any in 
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the room. I had not long enjoyed this secret plea- 
sure of an author, when a TCntleman, some of whose 
works I have been highly entertained with, ac- 
costed me after the following manner. ** Mr. Bick- 
erstaff, you know I have for some years devoted my- 
self wholly to the Muses, and, perhaps you will 
be surprised when I tell you I am resolved to 
take up, and apply myself to business. I shall, 
therefore^' beg you will stand my friend, and re- 
commend a customer to me for several goods that I 
have now upon my hands." — " I desired him to lei 
me have a particular* f and I would do my utmost 
to serve him." — " I have, first of all," sayfc he, " the 
progress of an amour digested into sonnets, be- 
ginning with a poem to the unknown fair, and end- 
ing with an epithalamium, I have celebrated in it 
her cruelty, her pi^, her face, her shape, her wit, 
her TOod humour, her dancing, her singing"— I 
could not forbear interrupting him ; <* This is a 
most accomplished lady," said I ; " but has she 
really, with all these perfections, a fine voice ?"-^ 
" Pugh," says he, " you do not believe there is 
such a person in nature. This was only my em- 
ployment in solitude last summer, when I had nei- 
ther friends nor books to divert me." — " I was go- 
ing," said I, << to ask her name, but I find it is only 
an imaginary mistress." — " That's true," replied my 
friend, ** but her name is Flavia. I have," continued 
he, « in the second place, a collection of lampoons, 
calculated either for the Bath, Tunbridge, or any 
place where they drink waters, with blank spaces, 
for the names of such person or persons as may 
he inserted in them on occasion. Thus much I 
have told only of what I have by me, proceeding 
from love and malice. I have also at this time the 

* The technical phrase of an auctioneer. 
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sketch of an heroic poem upon the next peace : se- 
veral, indeed, of -the verses are either too long or 
too short, it being a rough draught of my thoughts 
upon that subject." I thereupon told him, << That, 
as it was, it might probably pass for a very good 
. Pindaric, and I believed I knew one who would be 
willing to deal with him for it upon that foot." << I 
must tell you also," said he, <^ I have made a dedi- 
cation to it, which is about four sides close written, 
that may serve any one that is tall, and understands 
Latin. I have further, about fifly similes, that were 
never yet applied, besides three-and-twenty de- 
scriptions of the sun rising, that might be of great 
use to an epic poet. These are my more bulky com- 
modities : besides which, I have several small wares 
that I would part with at easy rates; as, obser- 
vations upon life, and moral sentences, reduced 
into several couplets, very proper to close up acts of 
plays, and may be easily introduced by two or three 
lines of prose, either in tragedy or comedy. If I 
could find a purchaser curious in Latin poetry, I 
could accommodate him with two dozen of epigrams, 
which, by reason of a few false quantities, should 
come for little, or nothing." 

I heard the gentleman with much attention, and 
asked him, << Whether he would break bulk, and 
sell his goods by retail, or designed they should all 
go in a lump ?" He told me, ^' That he should be 
very loth to part them, unless it was to obliee a man 
of quality, or any person for whom I had a' parti- 
cular friendship." — '< My reason for asking," said I, 
<< is, only because I know a young gentleman who 
intends to appear next spring in a new jingling 
chariot, with tne figures of the nine Muses on each 
side of it ; and, I believe, would be glad to come 
into the world in verse." We could not ffo on in 
our treaty, by reason of two or three critics 'that 
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joined us. They had been talking, it seems, of the 
two letters which were found in the coffin, and 
mentioned in one of my late Lucubrations, and 
came with a request to me, that I would commu- 
nicate any others of them that were legible. One of 
the gentlemen was pleased to say, that it was a very 
proper instance of a widow's constancy, and saidf, 
" He wished I had subjoined, as a foil to it, the fol* 
lowing passage in Hamlet.*' The young prince was 
not yet acquainted with all the guilt of his mother, 
but turns his thoughts on her sudden forgetfulness 
of his father, and the indecency of her hasty mar- 
riage. 



-That it slioQld come to this ! 



But two months dead ! nay, not so much, not two ! 
So excellent a King ! that was, to this, 
Hyperion to a satyr : so loving to my mother. 
That he might not let e'en the winds of Heaven 
Visit her face too roughly. Heaven and earth ! 
Most 1 remember ? Why she would hang on him. 

As if increase of appetite had grown 

By what it fed on : and yet, within a month ! 

Let me not think on't — Frailty, thy name is Woman ! 

A little month ! or ere those shoes were old. 

With which she foUow'd my poor father's body. 

Like Niobe, all tears! — why she, even she, 

O Heaven ! a brute, that wants discourse of reason. 

Would have moum'd longer — married with mine uncle ! 

My father's brother! but no more like my father, 

Tlian I to Hercules. Within a month ! 

Ere yet the salt of most unrighteous tears 

Had left the flushing in her gauled eyes. 

She married— O most wicked speed, to post 

With such dexterity to incestuous sheets ! 

It is not, nor it cannot come to, good. 

But, break, my heart, for I must hold my tongue ! 

The several emotions of mind, and breaks of 
passion, in this speech, are admirable. He has 
touched every circumstance that aggravated the fact; 

m2 
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and seemed capable of hurrying the thoughts of a 
son into distraction. His father's tenderness for his 
mother, expressed in so delicate a particular; his 
mother's fondness for his father, no less exquisitely 
described ; the great and amiable figure of his dead 
parent drawn by a true filial piety ; his disdain of 
so unworthy a successor to his bed ; but, above all, 
the shortness of the time between his father's death 
and his mother's second marriage, broueht together 
with so much disorder, make up as noble a part as 
any in that celebrated tragedy. The circumstance 
of time I never could enough admire. The widow- 
hood had lasted two months. This is his first re- 
flection : but, as his indignation rises, he sinks to 
scarce two months : afterwards into a month ; and 
at last, into a little month : but all this so naturally, 
that the reader accompanies him in the violence of 
his passion, and finds the time lessen insensibly, 
according to the different workings of his disdain. 
I have not mentioned the incest of her marriage, 
which is so obvious a provocation ; but cannot for- 
bear taking notice, that when his fury is at its height, 
he cries, " Frailty, thy name is Woman !" as railing 
at the sex in general, rather than giving himself leave 
to think his mother worse than others —»- Desi- 
derantur multti, 

*^* Whereas Mr. Jeffery Groggram has surren- 
dered himself, by his letter bearing date Decem- 
ber fy and has sent an acknowledgement that he is 
dead, praying an order to the company of Up- 
holders for interment at such a reasonable rate as 
may not impoverish his heirs: the said Groggram 
having been dead ever since he was born, and 
added nothing to his small patrimony ; Mr. Bicker- 
staff has taken the premises into consideration ; and 
being sensible of the ingenuous and singular be- 
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haviour of this petitioner, pronounces the said Jef- 
fery Groggram a live man, and will not suffer that 
he should bury himself out of modesty ; but requires 
him to remain among the living, as an example to 
those obstinate dead men, who will neither labour 
for life, nor go to their grave. 

N.B. Mr. Groggram is the first person that Has 
come in upon Mr. Bickerstaff 's dead warrant. 

t4't Florinda demands, by her letter of this day, 
to be allowed to pass for a living woman, having 
danced the Derbyshire Hornpipe in the presence of 
several friends on Saturday last. 

Granted ; provided she can bring proof, that she 
can make a pudding on the twenty-fourth instant. 
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— — jfh miser ! 

Quantd laboras in Chtnyhdi, 

Dignepuer meUoreJlammd? 

HOR. 1 Od. xivii. SO. 

Unhappy youth ! doth she surprise ? 

And have her flames possessed 

Thy burning breast ? 
Thou didst deserve a dart from kinder eyes. 

Creisch. 

Sheer-lane, December 14. 

About four this afternoon, which is the hour I 
usually put myself in a readiness to receive com- 
pany, there entered a gentleman, who I believed at 
first came upon some ordinary question : but, as he 
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approached nearer to me, I saw in his countenance a ' 
deep sorrow, mixed with a certain ing^mous com- 
placency, that gave me sudden eood-will towards 
him. He stared, and betrayed an absence of 
thought, as he was going to communicate his busi- 
ness to me. But at last, recovering himself, he said 
with an air of great respect, << Sir, it would be an 
injury to your knowledge in the occult sciences, to 
tell you what is my distress ; I dare say, you read it 
in my countenance : I, therefore, beg your advice 
to the most unhappy of all men." Much experience 
has made me particularly sagacious in the discovery 
of distempers, and I soon saw that his was love. I 
then turned to my common-place-book, and found 
his case under the word Coquette; and reading over 
the catalogue which I have collected out of this 
great city of all under that character, I saw at the 
name of Cynthia his fit came upon him. I repeated 
the name thrice after a musing manner, and inune- 
dlately perceived his pulse quicken two thirds ; 
when his eyes, instead of the wildness with which 
they appeared at his entr.ance, looked with all the 
gentleness imaginable upon me, not without tears. ' 
*< Oh ! Sir," said he, " you know not the unworthy 
usage I have met with from the woman my soul 
doats on. I could gaze at her to the end of my 
being: yet when I have done so, for some time 
past, I have found her eyes fixed on another. She 
is now two-and-twenty, in the full tyranny of her 
charms, which she once acknowledged she rejoiced 
in, only as they made her choice of me, out of a 
crowd of admirers, the more obliging. But in the 
midst of this happiness, so it is, Mr.'^Bickerstafi^ 
that young Quickset, who is just come to town, 
without any other recommendation than that of 
being tolerably handsome^ and excessively rich, has 
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won her heart in so shameless a manner, that she 
dies for him. In a word, I would consult you, 
how to cure myself of this passion for an ungrateful 
woman, who triumphs in her falsehood, and can 
make no man happy, because her own satisfaction 
consists chiefly m being capable of giving distress. 
I know Quickset is at present considerable with her, 
for no other reason but that he can be without her, 
and feel no pain in the loss. Let me, therefore, 
desire you. Sir, to fortify my reason against the le- 
vity of an inconstant, who ought only to be treated 
wifii neglect." 
All this time I was looking over my receipts, and 

asked him, " if he had any good winter boots " 

" Boots, Sir!" said my patient 1 went on; " You 

may easily reach Harwich in a day, so as to be there 
when the packet goes off." — " Sir," said the lover, 
" I find you design me for travelling ; but, alas ! 
/ have no language, it will be the same thing to me 
as solitude, to be in a strange country. I have," 
continued he, sighing, " been many years in love 
with this creature, and have idmost lost even my 
English, at least to speak such as any body else 
does. I asked a tenant of ours, who came up- to 
town the other day with rent, whether the flowery 
mead near my father's house in the country had any 
shepherd in it ? I have called a cave a grotto these 
three years, and must keep ordinary company, and 
frequent busy people for some time, before I can 
recover my common words." I smiled at his rail- 
lery upon himself, though I well saw it came from 
a heavy heart. " You are," said I, " acquainted, 
to be sure, with some of the general officers : sup- 
pose you made a campaign ?" — " If I did," said he, 
*' I should venture more than any man there, fori 
should be in danger of starving ; my father is such 
an untoward old gentleman, that he would tell me 
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he foimd it hard enough to pay his taxes towards the 
war, without making it more expensive by an allow- 
ance to me. With all this, he is as fond as he is 
rugged, and I am his only soA." 

I looked upon the young gentleman with much 
tenderness, and not like a physician, biit a friend; 
for i talked to him so largely, that if I had par- 
celled my discourse into distinct prescriptions, I 
am confident, I gave him two hundred pounds 
worth of advice. He heard me with great attention, 
bowing, smiling, and showing all other instances 
of that natural good breeding which ingenuous tem- 
pers pay to those who are elder and wiser than 
themselves. I entertained him to the following 
purpose : " I am sorry. Sir, that your passion is of 
so long a date, for evils are much more curable in 
tlieir beginnings ; but at the same time must allow, 
that you are not to be blamed, since your youth and 
merit }ias been abused by one of the most charm- 
ing, but the most unworthy sort of women, the 
Coquettes. A Coquette is a chaste jilt, and differs 
only from a common one, as a soldier, who is per- 
fect in exerpise, does from one that is actually in 
service. This grief, like all others, is to be cured 
only by time ; and although you are convinced this 
moment as much as you will be ten years hehce, 
that she ought to be scorned and neglected, you see 
you must not expect your remedy from the force of 
reason. The cure then is only in time, and the 
hastening of the cure only in the manner of em- 
ploying that time. You have answered me as to 
travel and a campaign, so that we have only Great- 
Britain to avoid her in. Be then yourself, and 
listen to the following rules, which only can be of 
use to you in this unaccountable distemper, wherein 
the patient is often averse even to his recovery. It 
has beeti of benefit to some to apply themselves to 
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business : but as that may not lay in your way, ^o 
down to your estate, mind your fox-hounds, and 
venture the life you are weair of, over every hedge 
and ditch in the country. These are wholesome re- 
medies ; but if you can have resolution enough, ra-* 
ther stay in town, and recover yourself even in the 
town where she inhabits. Take particular care to 
avoid all places where you may possibly meet her, 
and shun the sight of every thing which may bring 
her to your remembrance ; there is an infection in 
all that relates to her: you will find, her house, 
her chariot, her domestics, and her ve^ lap-dog, 
are so many instruments of torment. Tell me se- 
riously, do you think you could bear the sight of her 
fan ?*' He snook his head at the question, and said, 
'* Ah ! Mr. Bickerstaff, you must have been a pa- 
tient, or you could not have been so good a phy- 
sician." — " To tell you truly," said I, " about the 
thirtieth year of my age, I received a wound that 
has still left a scar in my mind, never to be quite 
worn out by time or philosophy. 

'^ The means, which I found the most effectual 
for my cure were reflections upon the ill usage I had 
received from the woman I loved, and the pleasure 
I saw her take in my sufferings. 

<< I considered the distress she brought upop me 
the greatest that could befal an human creature ; at 
the same time that she did not inflict this upon one 
who was her enemy, one that had done her an in- 
jury, one that had wished her ill ; but on the man 
who loved her more than any else loved her, and 
more than it was possible for him to love any other . 
person. 

<* In the next place, i took pains to consider her 
in all her imperfections ; and that I might be sure to. 
hear of them constantly, kept company with those 
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her female ^friends, who were her dearest and most 
intimate acquaintance. 

<< Amongst her highest imperfections, I still 
dwelt upon her baseness of mind and ingratitude, 
that made her triumph in the pain and anguish of 
the man who loved her, and of one who in those 
days, without vanity be it spoken, was thought to 
deserve her love. 

<< To shorten my story, she was married to ano- 
ther, which would have distracted me, had he proved 
a good husband : but to my great pleasure, he used 
her at first with coldness, and afterwards with con- 
tempt. I hear he still treats her very ill ; and am 
informed, that she often says to her woman, this is 
a just revenge for my falsehood to my first love : 
what a wretch am I, that might have been married 
to the famous Mr. Bickerstaff!" 

My patient looked upon me with a kind of me- 
lancholy pleasure, and told me, << He did not think 
it was possible for a man to live to the age I ani now 
of, who in his thirtieth year had been tortured with 
that passion in its violence. For my part," said he, 
^' I can neither eat, drink, nor sleep in it; nor keep 
company with any body, but two or. three fiienas 
who are in the same condition.'' 

" There," answered I, " you are to blame ; for 
as you ought to avoid nothing more than keeping 
company with yourself, so you ought to be parti- 
cularly cautious of keeping company with men like 
yourself. As long as you do this, you do but indulge 
your distemper. 

<< I must not dismiss you without further instruc- 
tions. If possible, transfer your passion from the 
woman you are now in iQve with to another ; or, if 
you cannot do that, chanse the passion itself into 
some other passion, that is, to speak more plainly. 
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find out some other agreeable woman ; or if you 
cannot do this, grow covetous, ambitious, litigious ; 
turn your love of woman into that of profit, prefer- 
ment, reputation ; and for a time give up yourself 
entirely to the pursuit. 

^' This is a method we sometimes take in physic, 
when we turn a desperate disease into one we can 
more -easily cure." 

He made little answer to all this, but crying out, 
<< Ah, Sir !*' for his passion reduced his discourse to 
interjections. 

^< There is one thing," added I, << which is pre- 
sent.death to a man in your condition, and, there- 
fore, to be avoided with the greatest care and cau- 
tion : that is, in a word, to Qiink of your mistress 
and rival together, whether walking, discoursing, or 
dallying — " " The devil !" he cried out, " who can 
bear it ?" To compose him, for I pitied him very 
much ; '^ The time will come," said I, " when you 
shall not only bear it, but laugh at it. As a prepa- 
ration to it, ride every morning, an hour at least, 
with the wind full in your face. Upon your return, 
recollect the several precepts which I have now 
given you, and drink upon them a bottle of Spaw- 
water. Repeat this every day for a month succes- 
sively, and let me see you at the end of it." He 
was taking his leave with many thanks, and some ap- 
pearance of consolation in his countenance, when 
1 called him back to acquaint him, << that I had 
private information of a design of the coquettes to 
buy up all the true Spaw-water in town :" upon 
which he took his leave in haste, with a resolution to 
get all things ready for entering upon his regimen 
the next morning. 
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N« lOS. SATURDAY, DECEMBER 17, 1709. 



Pronaque cum spectent animalia ceetera terram, 

Os hommi sublime dedit : Cxlumque iueri 

Juts U Ovid. Met. i. 85. 

Thus wtiile the mute creation downward bend 
Their sig^ht, and to their earthly mother tend» 
Man looks aloft, and with erected eyes 
Beholds his own hereditary skies. Drydbn. 

Sheer-lane, December 16. 

It is not to be imagined how great an effect well- 
disposed lights, with proper forms and orders in as- 
semblies, have upon some tempers. I am sure I feel 
it in so extraordinary a manner, that I cannot in a 
day or two get out of my imagination any very beau- 
tiful or disagreeable impression which I receive on 
such occasions. For this reason I frequently look in 
at the play-house, in order to enlarge my thoughts, 
and warm my mind with some new ideas, that may 
be serviceable to me in my lucubrations. 

In this disposition I entered the theatre the other 
day, and placed myself in a comer of it very con- 
venient for seeing, without being myself observed. 
I found the audience hushed in a very deep at- 
tention ; and did not question but some noble tra- 
gedy was just then in its crisis, or that an incident 
was to be imravelled, which would determine the 
fate of a hero. While I was in this suspense, ex- 
pecting every moment to see my old friend Mr. 
fietterton appear in all the majesty of distress, to 
my unspeakable amazement there came up a monster 
with a face between bis feet ; and as I was looking 
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on, he raised himself on one leg in such a perpen- 
dicular posture, that the other grew in a direct line 
above his head. It afterwards twisted itself into 
the motions and wreathings of several different ani- 
mals, and after great variety of shapes and trans- 
formations, went off the stage in the figure of a 
human creature. The admiration, the applause, 
the satisfaction of the audience, during . this strange 
entertainment, is not to be expressed. I was very 
much out of countenance for my dear countrymen, 
and looked about with some apprehension, for fear 
any foreigner should be present. Is it possible, 
thought I, that human nature can rejoice in its 
disgrace, and take pleasure in seeing its own figure 
turned to ridicule, and distorted into forms that 
raise horror and aversion ? There is something dis- 
ingenuous and immoral in the being able to bear 
such a sight. Men of elegant and noble minds are 
shocked at seeing the characters of persons who 
deserve esteem for their virtue, knowledge, or ser- 
vices to their country, placed in wrong lights, and 
by misrepresentation made the subject of buf- 
foonery. Such a nice abhorrence is not indeed to 
be found among the vulgar ; but methinks it is won- 
derful, that those who have nothing but the out- 
ward figure to distinguish them as men, should de- 
light in seeing humanity abusedj vilified, and dis- 
graced. 

I must confess, there is nothing that more pleases 
me, in all that I read in books, or see among man- 
kind, than such passages as represent humim nature 
in its proper dignity. As man is a creature made up 
of difierent extremes, he has something in him very 
great and very mean. A skilful artist may draw an 
excellent picture of him in either of these views. 
The finest authors of antiquity have taken him on 
the mor^ advantageous side. They cultivate the 
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natural grandeur of the soul, raise in her a generous 
ambition, feed her with hopes of immortality and 
perfection, and do all they can to widen the parti- 
tion between the virtuous and the vicious, by mak- 
ing the difference betwixt them as great as between 
gods and brutes. In short, it is impossible to read 
a page in Plato, TuUy, and a thousand other ancient 
moralists, without being a greater and a better man 
for it. On the contrary, I could never read any of 
our modish French authors, or those of our own 
country, who are the imitators and admirers of that 
trifling nation, without being for some time out of 
humour with myself and at every thing about me. 
Their business is, to depreciate human nature, and 
consider it under its worst appearances. They give 
mean interpretations and base motives to the wor- 
thiest actions : they resolve virtue and vice into con- 
stitution. In short, they endeavour to make no 
distinction between man and man, ' or between the 
species of men and that of brutes. As an instance 
of this kind of authors, among many others, let any 
one examine the celebrated 'Rochefoucault, who is 
the great philosopher for administering of consolation 
to the idle, the envious, and worthless part of 
mankind. 

I remember a young gentleman of moderate 
understanding, but great vivacity, who by dipping 
into many authors of this nature, had got a little 
smattering of knowledge, just enough to make an 
atheist or a free-thinker, but not a philosopher or 
a man of sense. With these accomplishments, he 
went to visit his father in the country, who was a 
plain, rough, honest man, and wise, thoueh not 
learned. The son, who took all opportunities to 
show his learning, began to establish a new religion 
in the family, and to enlarge tfie narrowness of tibeir 
country notions j in which he succeeded so well, that 
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he had seduced the butler by his table-talk, and 
staggered his eldest sister. The old gentleman 
began to be alarmed at the schisms that arose among 
his children, but did not yet believe his son's doc- 
trine to be so pernicious as it really was, until one 
day talking of nis setting-dog, the son said, << he did 
not question but Trey was as immortal as any one 
of the family ;" and in the heat of the argument told 
his father, << that, for his own part, he expected to 
die like a dog." Upon which, the old man starting 
up in a very great passion, cried out, " Then, sirrah, 
you shall live like one ;'* and taking his cane in his 
hand, cudgelled him out of his system. This had so 
good an efiect upon him, that he took up from that 
day, fell to reading good books, and is now a bencher 
in the Middle-Temple. 

I do not mention this cudgelling part of the story 
with a design to engage the secular arm in matters 
of this nature ; but certainly, if it ever exerts itself 
in affairs of opinion and speculation, it ought to do 
it on such shallow and despicable pretenders to. 
knowledge, who endeavour to give man dark and 
uncomfortable prospects of his being, and destroy 
those principles wmch are the support, happiness, 
and glory of all public societies, as well as private 
persons. 

I think it is one of Pythagoras's golden sayings, 
*' That a man should take care above sdl things to 
have a due respect for himself.*' And it is certain, 
that this licentious sort of authors, who are for de- 
preciating mankind, endeavour to disappoint and 
undo what the most refined spirits have been labour- 
ing to advance since the beginning of the world. 
The very design of dress, good-breeding, outward 
ornaments, and ceremony, were to lift up human 
nature, and set it off to an advantage. Architecr 
ture^ paintingy aad statuary, were mvented with 

n2 
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the same design ; as indeed every art and science 
contributes to the embellishment of life, and to the 
wearing off and throwing into shades the mean and 
low parts of our nature^ Poetry carries on this great 
end more than all the rest, as may be seen in the 
following passage taken out of Sir Francis Bacon's 
'< Advancement of Learning,'^ which gives a truer 
and better account of this art than all the volumes 
that were ever written upon it. 

'^ Poetry, especially heroical, seems to be raised 
altogether from a noble foundation, which makes 
much for the dignity of man's nature. For seeing 
this sensible world is in dignity inferior to the soul 
of man, poesy seems to endow human nature with 
that which history denies ; and to give satisfaction 
to the mind, with at least the shadow of things, 
where the substance cannot be bad. For if the mat- 
ter be thoroughly considered, a strong argument 
may be drawn from poesy, that a more stately great- 
ness of things, a more perfect order, and a more 
beautiful variety, delights the soul of man, than any 
way can be found in nature since the £Edl. Where- 
fore, seeing the acts and events, which are the sub- 
jects of true history, are not of that amplitude as to 
content the mind of man ; poesy is ready at hand to 
feign acts more heroical. Because true history reports 
the successes of business not proportionable to the 
merit of virtues and vices, poesy corrects it, and 
presents events and fortunes according to desert» and 
according to the law of Providence : because true 
history, through the frequent satiety and similitude 
of things, works a distaste and misprision in the 
mind of man ; poesy cheareth and refresheth the 
soul, chanting things rare and various, and full of 
vicissitudes. So as poesy serveth and conferreth to 
delectation, magnanimity, and morality ; and there- 
fore it may seem deservedly to hdvc some partici- 
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pation of divineness, because it doth raise the mind, 
and exalt the spirit with high raptures, by propor- 
tioning the shows of things to the desires of the mind, 
and not submitting the mind to things, as reason 
and history do. And by these allurements and con- 
gruities, whereby it dierisheth the soul of man, 
joined also with consort of music, whereby it may 
more sweetly insinuate itself, it hath won such ac- 
cess, that it hath been in estimation even in rude 
times and barbarous nations, when other learning 
stood excluded." 

But there is nothing which favours and falls in 
with this natural greatness and dignity of human na- 
ture so much as religion, which does not only pro- 
mise the entire refinement of the mind, but the glori- 
fying of the body, and the immortality of both. 



N* 109. TUESDAY, DECEMBER 20, 1709. 



PerdUur hae inter miteris lux 

HoR. 2Sat. vi.59. 



-in this giddy, busy maze. 



I lose the sanshiae of my days. 

Francis. 

Sheer Aane, December 19. 

There has not some years been such a tumult in 
our neighbourhood as this evening about six. At the 
lower end of the lane the word was given, that there 
was a great funeral coming by. The next moment 
came forward in a very hasty, instead of a solemn 
manner, a long train of lights, when at last a foot- 
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man, in very high youth and health, with all his 
force ran through the whole art of beating the door 
of the house next to me, and ended his rattle with 
the true finishing rap. This did not only bring one 
to the door at which he knocl^ed, but to that of 
every one in the lane in an instant. Among the rest, 
my country-maid took the alarm, and immediately 
runnipg to me, told me, <^ there was a fine, fine 
lady, ^ho had three men with burial torches mak- 
ing way before her, carried by two men upon poles, 
with looking-glasses on each side of her, and one 
glass also before, she herself appearing the prettiest 
that ever was." The girl was going on in her story, 
when the lady was come to my door in her chair, 
having mistaken the house. As soon as she entered 
I saw she was Mr. Isaac's scholar, by her speaking 
air, and the becoming stop she made when she be- 
gan her apology. " You will be surprised. Sir," said 
she, " that I take this liberty, who am utterly a 
stranger to you ; besides that it may be thought an 
indecorum that I visit a man." She made here a 

pretty hesitation, and held her fan to her face. 

Then, as if recovering her resolution, she proceeded 

" But I think you have said, that men of your 

age are of no sex ; therefore, I may be as free with 
you as one of my own." The lady did me the ho- 
nour to consult me on some particular matters, which 
I am not at liberty to report. But, before she took 
her leave, she produced a long list of names, which 
slid looked upon, to know whither she was to go 
next. I must confess, I could hardly forbear disco- 
vering to her, immediately, that I secretly laughed 
at the fantastical regularity she observed in throwing 
away her time ; but I seemed to indulge her in it, 
out of a curiosity to hear her own sense of her way 
of life. " Mr. BickerstafF," said she, "you cannot 
imagine how much you are obUged to me^in staying 
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thus long with you, having so many visits to make ; 
and, indeed, if I had not nopes that a third part of 
those I am going to will be abroad, I should be un- 
able to dispatch them this evening." — " Madam," 
said I, «* are you in all this haste and perplexity, and 
only going to such as you have not a mind to see ?" 
— " Yes, Sir," said she, <^ I have several now with 
whom I keep a constant correspondence, and return 
visit for visit punctually every week, and yet we 
have not seen each other since last November was 
twelvemonth." 

She went on with a very good air, and fixing her 
eyes on her list, told me, " she was obliged to ride 
about three miles and a half before she arrived at 
her own house." I asked, " after what manner this 
list was taken, whether the persons writ their names 
to her, and desired that favour, or how she knew 
she was not cheated in her muster-roll?" — " The 
method we take," says she, " is, that the porter, or 
servant who comes to the door, writes down all the 
names who come to see us, and all such are entitled 
to a return of their visit." — " But," said I, " Madam, 
I presume those who are searching for each other, 
and know one another by messages, may be under- 
stood as candidates only for each other's favour; and 
that after so many how-do-ye-does, you proceed to 
visit or not, as you like the run of each other's repu- 
tation or fortune." — You understand it right," said 
she ; *' and we become friends, as soon as we are 
convinced that our dislike to each other may be of 
any consequence: for, to tell you truly," said she, ''for 
it is in vam to hide any thing from a man of your 
penetration, general visits are not made out of good- 
will, but for tear of ill-will. Punctuality in this case 
is often a suspicious circumstance : and there is no- 
thing so common as to have a lady say, ' I hope she 
has heard nothmg of what I said of her, that she 
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grows so great with me !' But indeed my porter is so 
dull and negligent, that I fear he has not put down 
half the people I owe visits to." — " Madam," said 
I, " methinks it would be very proper if your gen- 
tleman-usher or groom of the chamber were always 
to keep an account, by way of debtor and creditor. 
I know a city lady who uses that method, which 
I think very laudable ; for though you may possibly 
at the court end of the town receive at the door, and 
light up better than within Temple-bar, yet I must 
do that justice to my friends the ladies within the 
walls, to own that they are much more exact in their 
correspondence. The lady I was going to mention 
as an example has always the second apprentice out 
of the counting-house for her own use on her visit- 
ing-day, and he sets down very methodically all the 
visits which are made her. I remember very well, 
that on the first of January last, when she made up 
her account for the year 1708, it stood thus : 

" Mrs. CouRTwooD — I " Per Contra — Creditor. 
Debtor. I 



To seventeen hun-^ 

dred and four >1704 
visits received, J 



By eleven hun-"^ 

dred and nine > 1 109 

paid, J 

Due to balance, 595 



1704 

<* This gentlewoman is a woman of great economy, 
and was not afraid to go to the bottom of her afiSurs; 
and, therefore, ordered her apprentice to ffive her 
credit for my lady Easy's impertinent visits upon 
wrong days, and deduct only twelve per cent. He 
had orders also to subtract one and a half from the 
whole of such as she had denied herself to before 
she kept a day ; and afler taking those proper ar- 
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tides of credit on her side, she was in arrear but five 
hundred. She ordered her husband to buy in a 
couple of fresh coach-horses ; and with no other loss 
than the death of two footmen, and a churchryard 
cough brought upon her coachman, she was clear in 
the world on th*e tenth of February last, and keeps 
so before-hand, that she pays every body their own, 
and yet makes daily new acquaintances." 

I know not whether this agreeable visitant was 
fired with the example of the lady I told her of, but 
she immediately vanished out of my sight, it being, 
it seems, as necessary a point of good-breeding, to 
go off as if you stole something out of the house, 
as it is to enter as if you came to fire it. I do not 
know one thing that contributes so much to the les- 
sening the esteem men of sense have to the fair sex, 
as this article of visits. A young lady cannot be 
married, but all impertinents in town must be beat- 
ing the tattoo from one quarter of the town to the 
other, to show they know what passes. If a man 
of honour should once in an age marry a woman of 
merit for her intrinsic value, the envious things are 
all in motion in an instant, to make it known to the 
sisterhood as an indiscretion, and published to the 
town how many pounds he might have had to have 
been troubled with one of them. After they are 
tired with that, the next thing is, to make their 
compliments to the married couple and their rela- 
tions. They are equally busjr at a funeral, and the 
death of a person of quality is always attended with 
the murder of several sets of coach-horses and chair- 
men. . In both cases, the visitants are wholly unaf- 
fected, either with joy or sorrow. For which reason, 
their congratulations and condolences are equally 
words of course; and one would be thought wonder- 
fully ill-bred, that should build upon such ex- 
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pressions as encouragements to expect from them 
anyinstance of frien£hip. 

Thus are the true causes of living, and the solid 
pleasures of life, lost in show, imposture, and im- 
pertinence. As for my part, I think most of the 
misfortunes in families arise from the trifling way 
the women have in spending their time, and grati- 
fying only their eyes and ears, instead of their reason 
and understanding. 

A fine young woman, bred under a visiting mo- 
ther, knows all that is possible for her to be acquaint- 
ed with by report, and sees the virtuous and the 
vicious used so indifferently, that the fears she is 
born with are abated, and desires indulged, in pro- 
portion to her love of that light and trifling conver- 
sation. I know I talk like an old man ; but I must 
go on to say, that I think the general reception of 
mixed company, and the pretty fellows tiiiat are ad- 
mitted at those assemblies, give a young woman so 
false an idea of life, that she is gener^ly bred up 
with a scorn of that sort of merit in a man, which 
only can make her happy in marriage ; and the 
wretch to whose lot she falls, very oiten receives 
in his arms a coquette, with the refuse of an heart 
long before given away to a coxcomb. 



*^t* Having received from the society of Up- 
holders sundry complaints of the obstinate and refrac- 
tory behaviour of several dead persons, who have been 
guilty of very great outrages and disorders, and by 
that means elapsed the proper time of their inter- 
ment ; and having on the other hand received many 
appeals from the aforesaid dead persons, wherein 
they desire to be heard before such their interment; 
I have set apart Wednesday, the twenty-first instant, 
as an extraordinary court-day for the hearing of both 
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parties. If, therefore, any one can alledge whj 
they, or an^ of their acquaintance, should or should 
not be boned, I desire thev may be ready Wfth their 
witnesses at that time, or that they will for ever after 
hold their tongues. 

N. B. This is the last hearing on this subject ' 



N* 110. THURSDAY, DECEMBER «2, 1709/ 



J ^Mtf' Itiof mUerii tam tkra euyitb f 

ViRG. ASn. vi. 731. 

Gods ! can the wretches long for life again ? 

Pitt. 

Sheer-lane, December ^1. 

As soon as I had placed myself in my chair of judi- 
cature, I ordered my clerk, Mr. Liuie, to read to 
the assembly, who were gathered together accord- 
ing to notice, a certain declaration, by way of charge, 
to open the purpose of my session, which tended 
only to this explanation, that as other courts were 
often called to demand the execution of persons 
dead in law ; so this was held to give the last orders 
relating to those who are dead in reason. The so- 
licitor of the new company- of Upholders near the 
Hay-market appeared in behalf of that useful society, 
and brought in an accusation of a young woman, 
who herself stood at the bar before me. Mr. Lillie 
read her indictment, which was in substance, ** That, 
whereas Mrs. Rebecca Pindust, of the parish of 
Saint Martin in the Fields, had, by the use of one 

¥0|<. III. o 
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instrument called a l€K>king-gla8S, and by the further 
use of certain attire, made either of cambric, musUoy 
or other linen wares» upon her head, attained to 
such an evil art and magical force in the motion of 
her eyes and turn of her countenance, that she the 
said Rebecca had put to death -several young men of 
the said parish ; and that the said young men had 
acknowledged in certain papers, commonly called 
love-letters, which were produced in court, gilded 
on the edges, and sealed with a particular wax, 
with certain amorous and inchanting words wrought 
upon the said seals, that they died for the said Re- 
becca : and, whereas the said Rebecca persisted in 
the said evil practice ; this way of life the said- so- 
ciety construed to be, according to former edicts, a 
state of death, and demanded an order for the inter- 
ment of the said Rebecca." 

I looked upon the maid with great humanity, and 
desired her to make answer to what was said against 
her. She said, ^* It was indeed true, that she had 
practised all the arts and means she could, to dispose 
of herself happily in marriage, but thought she did 
not come under the censure expressed m my writ- 
ings for the same ; and humbly hoped I would not 
condemn her for the ignorance of her accusers, who, 
accordii^ to their own words, had rather represented 
her l^illing, than dead." She further alledged, " That 
the expressions mentioned in the papers written to 
her were become mere words, and that she had been 
always ready to marry any of those who said they 
died for her ; but that . they xnade their escape, as 
soon as they fcmnd thanselves pitied or believed." 
She ended her discourse by desiring I would (&r the 
future settle the meaning of the words " I die," in 
letters of love. 

Mrs. Pindust behaved herself with such an air of 
innocence^ that she easily gained credit, and was ac- 
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quitted. Upon which occasion, I gave it as a stand- 
ing rule, '' that any person, who in any letter, bil- 
let, or discourse, should tell a woman he died for 
her, should, if she pleased, be obliged to live with 
her, or be immediately interred upon such their own 
confession, without bail or mainprize." 

It happened, that the very next who was brought 
before me was one of her admirers, who was indicted 
upon that very head. A letter, which he acknow- 
ledged to be his own hand, was read, in which were 
the following words, '* Cruel creature, I die for you." 
It was observable that he took snuff all the time his 
accusation was reading. I asked him, *' how he 
came to use these words, if he were not a dead 
man ?'* He told me, << he was in love with the lady, 
and did not know anv other way of telling her so ; 
and that all his acquaintance took the same method." 
Though I was moved with compassion towards him, 
by reason of the weakness of his parts, yet £br ex- 
ample-sake I was forced to answer, << Your sentence 
shall be a warning to all the rest of your companions, 
not to tell lies for want of wit.*' Upon this, he be- 
gan to beat his snuff-box with a very saucy air ; and 
opening it again, << Faith, Isaac," said he, << thou 
art a very unaccountable old fellow — Pr'ythee, who 
gave thee power of life and death ? What a-pox 
hast thou to do with ladies and lovers ? I suppose 
thou wouldst have a man be in company with his 
mistress, and say nothing to her. Dost thou call 
breaking a jest, telling a lie ? Ha ! is that thy wis- 
dom, old stif&ump, ha ?" He was going on with this 
insipid common-place mirth, sometimes opening his 
box, sometimes shutting it, then viewine the pic- 
ture on the lid, and then the workmanship of the 
hinge, when, in the midst of his eloquence, I or- 
dered his box to be taken from him; upon which 
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he was immediately struck speechlessi and carried 
ofF stone dead. 

The next who appeared was a hale old fellow of 
sixty. He was brought in by his relations, who 
desired leave to bury him. Upon requiring a dis- 
tinct account of the prisoner, a credible witness de- 
posed, << that he always rose at ten of the clock, 
played with his cat until twelve, smoaked tobacco 
until one, was at dinner until two, then took ano- 
ther pipe, played at back-gammon until six, talked 
of one Madame Frances, an old mistress of his, until 
eight, repeated the same account at the tavern. until 
ten, then returned home, took the other pipe, and 
then to bed." I asked him, << what he had to say for 
himself?" — " As to what," said he, *^ they mention 
concerning Madame Frances " 

I did not care for hearing the Canterbury tale, 
and, therefore, thought myself seasonably interrupted 
by a young gentleman, who appeared in the behalf 
of the old man, and prayed an arrest of judgement ; 
</ for that he the said young man held certain lands 
by, his the said old man's life." Upon this, the so- 
licitor of the Upholders took an occasion to demand 
him also, and tnereupon produced several evidences 
that witnessed to his life and conversation. It ap- 
peared, that each of them divided their hours m 
matters of equal moment and importance to them- 
selves and to the public. They rose at the same 
hour : while the old man was playing with his cat, 
the young one was looking out of his window ; while 
the old man was smoaking his pipe, the young man 
was rubbing his teeth ; while one was at dinner, 
the other was dressing ; while one was at back-gam- 
mon, the other was at dinner ; while the old fellow 
was talking of Madame Frances, the young one was 
either at play, or toasting women whom he never 
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conversed with. The only difference was, that the 
joung man had never been good for any thing ; the 
old man, a man of worth before he knew Madame 
Frances. Upon the whole, I ordered them to be 
both interred together, with inscriptions proper to 
their characters, signifying, that the old man died 
in the year 1689, and was buried in the year 1/09 ; 
and over the young one it was said, that he departed 
this world in the twenty-fifth year of his death. 

The next class of criminals were authors in prose 
and verse. Those of them who had producea any 
still-bom work were immediately dismissed to their 
burial, and were followed by others, who, notwith- 
standing some sprightly issue in their life-time, had 
given proofs of their death by some posthumous 
children, that bore no resemblance to their elder 
brethren. As for those who were the fathers of a 
mixed progeny, provided always they could prove the 
last to be a live child, they escaped with life, but not 
without loss of limbs ; for, in this case, 1 was satisfied 
with amputation of the parts which were mortified. 

These were followed by a great crowd of super- 
annuated benchers of the mns of court, senior fellows 
of colleges, and defunct statesmen : all whom I or- 
dered to be decimated indifferently, allowing the rest 
a reprieve for one year, with a promise of free par- 
don in case of resuscitation. 

There were still great multitudes to be examined ; 
but, finding it very late, I adjourned the court, not 
without the secret pleasure that 1 had done my duty, 
and furnished out a handsome execution. 

Going out of the court, I received a letter, in- 
forming me, " that, in pursuance of the edict of 
justice in one of my late visions, all those of the 
fair sex began to appear pregnant who had run any 
hazard of it ; as was manifest by a particular swell- 
ing in the petticoats of several ladies in and about 

02 
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this great city." I muBt confesSy I do not attribute 
the rising of this part of the dress to this occasion, 
yet must own, that I am very much disposed to be 
offended with such a new and unaccountable fashion. 
I shall, however, pronounce nothing upon it, until 
I have examined all that can be said for and against 
it. And, in the mean time, think fit to give this 
notice to the fair ladies who are now making up their 
winter suits, that they may abstain from all dresses 
of that kind, until they shall find what judgement 
will be passed upon them ; for it would very much 
trouble me, that they should put themselves to an 
unnecessary expense ; and I could not but think my- 
self to blame, if I should hereafter forbid them the 
wearing of such garments, when they have laid out 
money upon them, without having given them any 
previous admonition. 

N. B. A letter of the sixteenth instant about 
one of the fiflh, will be answered according to the 
desire of the party, whidh he will see in a few days. 



NMll. SATURDAY, DECEMBER 24, 1709. 



— Proct*/, O / Prveul, este proftmi ! ViRO. Mn. vi. 25«. 
Hence, ye profane ! far hence be gone ! 

SheeT'lane, December^. 

The watchman, who does me particular honours, 
as being the chief man in the teme, gave so very 
great a thump at my door last night, that I awakened 
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at the knock, and heard myself complimented with 
the uBual sahitation of, << Good-morrow, Mr. Bick- 
erstaff ; good-morrow, my masters all." The si- 
lence and darkness of the night disposed me to be 
more than ordinarily serious ; and as my attention 
was not drawn out among exterior objects by the 
avocations of sense, my thoughts naturtdly fell upon 
myself. I was considering, amidst the stillness of 
the night, what was the proper employment of a 
thinking being ? what were the perfections it should 
propose to itself? and what the end it should aim 
at ? My mind is of such a particular cast, that the 
falling of a shower of rain, or the whistling of wind, 
at such a time, is apt to fill my thoughts with some- 
thing awful and solemn. I was in Uiis disposition, 
when our bellman began his midnight homily, which 
he has been repeating to us every winter-night for 
these twenty years, with the usual exordium ; 

** Oh ! mortal man, tbou that art bom in sin !" 

Sentiments of this nature, which are in themselves 
just and reasonable, however debased by the circum- 
stances that accompany them, do not fiul to produce 
their natural effect in a mind that is not perverted 
and depraved by wrong notions of gallantry, polite-^ 
ness, and ridicule. The temper which I now found 
myself in, as well as the time of the year, put me 
in mind of those lines in Shakspeare, wherein, ac- 
cording to his agreeable wildness of imagination, he 
has wrought a country tradition into a beautiful 




crowing all hours of the night 
about Christmas time, and to insinuate a kind of 
religious veneration for that season. 
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" It faded on tbe c rowings of tbe cock. 
Some uy, tkat ever 'f^&inst that season eones 
Wherein our Saviour's birth is celebrated. 
The bird of dawning singeth all night long. 
And then, they say, no spirit dares stir abroad : 
Tbe nights are wholesome ; then no planets strike. 
No fairy takes ; no witch bath power to charm ; 
So hallo w'd and so gracious is the time." 

This admirable author, as well as the best and 
greatest men of all ages, and of all nations, seems 
to have had his mind thoroughly seasoned with reli- 
gion, as is evident by many passages in his plays, 
that would not be suffered by a modern audience ; 
and are, therefore, certain instances that the age he 
lived in had a much greater sense of virtue than the 
present. 

>It is indeed a melancholy reflection to consider 
that the British nation, which is now at a greater 
height of glory for its councils and conquests than it 
ever was before, should distinguish itself by a cer- 
tain looseness of principles, and a falling off from 
those schemes of thinking, which conduce to the 
happiness and perfection of human nature. This 
evil comes upon us from the works of a few so- 
lemn blockheads, that meet together, with the zeal 
and seriousness of apostles, to extirpate commen 
sense, and propagate infidelity. These are the 
wretches, who, without any show of wit, learn- 
ing, or reason, publish their crude conceptions with 
an ambition of appearing more wise than the rest of 
mankind, upon no other pretence than that of dis- 
senting from them. One gets by heart a catalogue 
of title-pages and editions ; and, immediately, to 
become conspicuous, deehures that he is an unbe- 
liever. Another knows how to write a receipt, or 
cut up a dog, and forthwith argues against the iro- 
mortaiity of the soul. I have known many a little 



NO 111. TATLSR. 153 

wit, in the ostentation of his parts, rally the truth 
of the Scripture, who was not able to read a chapter 
in it* These poor wretches talk blasphemy for want 
of discourse, and are rather the objects of scorn or 
pity, than of our indignation ; but the grave dis- 
putant, that reads and writes, and spends all his 
time in convincing himself and the world that he is 
no better than a brute, ought to be whipped out of a 
government, as a blot to civil society, and a de- 
famer . of mankind. I love to consider an infidel, 
whether distinguished by the title of deist, atheist, 
or free-thinker, in three different lights, in his so- 
litudes, his afflictions, and his last moments. 

A wise man, that lives up to the principles of rea- 
son and virtue, if one considers him in his solitude, 
as in taking in the system of the universe, ob- 
serving the mutual dependence and harmony, by 
which the whole frame of it hangs together, beat- 
ing down his passions, or swelling his thoughts 
with magnificent ideas of Providence, makes a 
nobler figure in the eye of an intelligent being, 
than the greatest conqueror amidst all the pomps 
and solemnities of a triumph. On the contrary, 
there is not a more ridiculous animal than an atheist 
in his retirement. His mind is incapable of rapture 
or elevation. He can only consider himself as an in- 
significant figure in a landscape, and wandering up 
and down in a field or a meadow, under Uiq same 
terms as the meanest animals about him, and as 
subject to as total a mortality as they ; with this ag- 
gravation, that he is the only one amongst them, who 
ues under the apprehension of it. 

In distresses, he must be of all creatures the 
most helpless and forlorn ; he feels the whole pres- 
sure of a present calamity, without being relieved 
by the memory of any thing that is past, or the 
prospect of any thing that is to come. Annihilation 
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is the greatest bleasin^ that he proposes to himself, 
and an halter or a pistol the only refuge he can fly 
to. But, if you would behold one of these gloomy 
miscreants in his poorest figure, you must consider 
him under the terrors, or at the approach of death. 

About thirty years ago I was a-shipboard with 
one of these vermin, when there arose a brisk gale, 
which could frighten ngbody but himself. Upon 
the rolling of the ship, he fell upon his knees, and 
confessed to the chaplain, << that^ he had been a vile 
atheist, and had denied a Supreme Being ever since 
he came to his estate." The good man was asto- 
nished, and a report immediately ran through the 
ship, *' that there was an atheist upon the upper- 
deck." Several of the common seamen, who had 
never heard the word before, thou^t it had been 
some strange fish ; but they were more surprised 
when they saw it was a man, and heard out of his 
own mouth, that he never believed until that day 
that there was a God. As he lay in the agonies of 
confession, one of the honest tars whispered to the 
boatswain, << that it would be a good deed to heave 
him overboard." But we were now within sight of 
port, when of a sudden the wind fell, and the pe- 
nitent relapsed, begging all of us that were pre- 
sent, <* as we were gentlemen, not to say any thing 
of what had passed." 

He had not been ashore above two days, when 
one of the company began to rally him upon his de- 
votion on shipboard, M^ich the other denied in so 
high terms, that it produced the lye on both sides, 
and ended in a duel. The atheist was run through 
the body, and, after some loss of blood, became as 
good a Christian as he was at sea, until he found 
uiat his wound was not mortal. He is at present 
one of the free-thinkers of the age, and now writing 
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a pamphlet agaiDst several received opinions con- 
cerning the existence of fairies. 

As I have taken upon me to censure the faults of 
the age and couatry in which I live, I should have 
thought myself inexcusable to have passed over this 
crying one, which is the subject of my present dis- 
course. I shall, therefore, from time to time, give 
my countrymen particular i9uitions against this dis- 
temper of the mind, that is almost become fashion- 
able, and' by that means more likely to spread. I 
have somewhere either read or heard a very memo- 
rable sentence, << that a man would be a most in- 
supportable monster, should be have the faults that 
are incident to his years, constitution, profession, 
family, religion, age, and country ;" and yet every 
man is in danger of them all. For this reason, as I 
am an old man, I take particular care to avoid being 
covetous, and telling long stories. As I am cho- 
leric, I forbear not only swearing, but all inter- 
jections of fretting, as pugh ! or pish ! and the 
like. As I am a lay-man, I resolve not to conceive 
an aversion for a wise and good man, because his 
coat is of a different colour from mine. As I am 
descended of the ancient family of the Bickerstaffs, 
I never call a man of merit an upstart. As a pro- 
testant, I do not suffer my zeal so far to transport 
me, as to name the Pope and the Devil togetiber. 
As I am fallen into this degenerate age, I guard 
myself particularly against the folly I have now been 
speaking of. And as I am an Englishman, I am 
very cautious not to hate a stranger, or despise a 
poor Palatine. 



156 TATLBR. NO 112. 



N* 112. TUESDAY, DECEMBER 27, 1709. 



Accedai 9uavUaM qu^dam eporiet termofiiciii, a tque nurumy 
kaudquaquam mediocre e em iime nium amieitue : trietUia mc- 
tem^ et in omni re eeveriiat ahiii. Habet ilia qmdem ^^ra- 
viUUem^ $ed 'amicUia remitnor eue debet^ et Hberwr, et 
dulcior, et ad omnem comiiatemjacilitatemque prodivior, 

CiQ, De AmicUia. 

There should be added fl certain sweetness of discourse and 
manners, which is no inconsiderahle sauce to friendsibip. 
But by all means throw out sadness and severity in every 
thmg. There is something of fgrwixy indeed in it ; but 
friendship requires a greater remissnesa, freedom, and piea- 
aantnessi and an inclination to good temper and aifabiliiy. 

Sheer-lane, 'December 26. 

As I was looking over my letters this morning, I 
chanced to cast my eye upon the following one, 
which came to my hands about two months ago 
from an old friend of mine, who, as I have since 
learned, was the person that vnrit the agreeable 
epistle inserted in my paper of the third of the last 
month. It is of the same turn with the other, and 
may be looked upon as a specimen of right country 
letters. 

" SIR, 

<< This sets out to you from my summer-house 
upon the terrace, where I am enjoying a few hours 
sun-shine, the scanty sweet remains of a fine au- 
tumn. The year is almost at the lowest; so that, 
in all appearance, the rest of my letters between 
this and spring wiU be da[ted from my parlour fiie, 
where the littte fond prattle of a wife and children 
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will SO often break in upon the connexion of my 
thoughts, that you will easily diicover it m my style. 
If this winter should proYe as severe as the last, I 
can tell you before-mmd, that I am likely to be a 
very miserable man, through the perverse temper 
of my eldest boy. When the frost was in its ex- 
tremity, you must know that most of the black- 
birds, robins, and finches of the parish, whose music 
has entertained me in the summer, took refuge 
under my roof. Upon this, my care was, to rise 
every morning before day, to set open my windows 
for the reception of the cold and the hungry, whom 
at the same time I relieved with a very plentiful 
alms, by strewing com and seeds upon the floors 
and shelves. But, Dicky, without any regard to 
the laws of hospitality, considered the casements as 
so many traps, and used every bird as a prisoner at 
discretion. Never did tyrant exercise more various 
cruelties. Some of the poor creatures he chased to 
death about the room; others he drove into the 
jaws of a blood-thirsty cat ; and even in his greatest 
acts of mercy, either clipped the wings, or singed 
the tails, of his innocent captives. You will laugh, 
when I tell you I sympathized with every bird in its 
misfortunes ; but i believe you will think me in the 
right for bewailing the child s unlucky humour. On 
the other hand, I am extremely pleased to see his 
younger brother carry an universal benevolence to- 
wards every thing that has life. When he was be- 
tween four and ^e years old, I caught him weep- 
ing over a beautiful butterfly, which he chanced to 
kill as he was playing with it; and I am informed, 
diat this morning he has given his brother three 
half-pence, which was his whole estate, to spare 
the life of a Tom-tit. These are at present the 
matters of greatest moment within my observation, 
and I know are too trifling to be communicated to 
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any but so wise a man as yourself, and from one 
who has the happiness to be 

Your most faithful 

And most obedient servant.*' 

The best critic that ever wrote, speaking of some 
passages in Homer which appear extravagant or fri- 
volous, says, indeed, that diey are dreams, but the 
dreams of Jupiter. My friend's letter t^ppears to 
me in the same light. One sees him in an idle 
hour; but at the same time in the idle hour of a 
wise man. A great mind has something in it too 
severe uid forbidding, that is not capable of giving 
itself such little relaxations, and of condescending 
to these agreeable ways of trifling. Tully, when 
he celebrates the friendship of Scipio and Laslius, 
who were the greatest as well as the politest men of 
their age, represents it as a beautiful passage in their 
retirement, that they used to gather up shells on the 
sea-shore, and amuse themselves with the variety of 
shape and colour which they met with in those little 
unregarded works of nature. The great Agesilaus 
could be a companion to his own children, and was 
surprised by the ambassadors of Sparta-^, as he was 
riding among them upon aa hobby-horse. Au- 
gustus, indeed, had no play-fellows of his own be- 
getting ; but is said to have passed many of his 
hours with little Moorish boys at a game of mar- 
bles, not unlike our modem taw. There is, me- 
thinks, a pleasure in seeing great men thus fall into 
the rank c^ mankind, and entertain themselves with 
diversions and amusements that are agreeable to the 
very weakest of the species. I must frankly con* 
fess, that it is to me a beauty in Cato's character, 
that he would drink a cheerful bottle with his 

* Persia. A. 
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friend: and I cannot but own, that I have seen 
with great delight one of the most celebrated au^ 
thors of the laat age feeding the ducks in Saint 
James's Park. By instances of this nature, the 
heroes, the statesmen, die philosophers, become as 
it were familiar with us, and grow the more amia- 
ble, the less thej endeavour to appear awful. A 
man who always acts in the severity of wisdom, or 
the haughtiness of quality, seems to move in a per- 
sonated part. It looks too constrained and thea- 
trical, for a man to be always in that character 
which distinguishes him from others; besides that 
the slackening and unbending our minds on some 
occamons makes them exert themselves with greater 
vigour and alacrity, when they return to their proper 
and natural state. 

As this innocent way of passing a leisure hour is 
not only consistent with a great character, but very 
graceRil in it ; so there are two sorts of people to 
whom I would most earnestly recommend it. The 
first are those who are uneasy out of want of thought ; 
the second are those who are so out of a turbulence 
of spirit. The first are the impertinent, and the 
second the dangerous part of mankind. 

It grieves me to the very heart, when I see se- 
veral young gentlemen, descended of honest parents, 
run up and down, hunying from one end of the 
town to the other, calling in at every place of re- 
sort, without being able to fix a quarter of an hour 
in any, and in a particular haste without knowing 
for what. It would, methinks, be some conso- 
lation, if I could persuade these precipitate young 
gentlemen to compose this restlessness of mina, and 
apply themselves to any amusement, how trivial 
soever, that mieht give them employment, and 
keep them out of harm's way. They cannot ima- 
gine how great a relief it would be to them, if they 



160 TATLBE. NO lis. 

could grow sedate enou^ to play for two or three 
hours at a game of push^pifu But these busy, idle 
animals are only their own tormentors. The turbu- 
lent and dangerous are for embroiling councils, 
stirring up seditions, and subverting constitutions, 
out of a mere restlessness of temper, and an insen- 
sibility of all the pleasures of life that are calm and 
^ooent. It is impossible for a man to be so much 
employed in any scene of action, as to have great 
ana good affiurs enough to fill up his whole time ; 
there will still be chasms and empty spaces, in 
which a working mind will employ itself to its own 
prejudice, or that of others, unless it can be at ease 
m the exercise of such actions as are in themselves 
indifferent. How often have I wished, for the good 
of the nation, that several famous politicians could 
take any pleasure in feeding ducks 1 I look upon an 
able statesman out of business, like a huge whale» 
that will endeavour to overturn the ship, unless he 
has an empty cask to play with. 

But to return to my good friend and correspondent: 
I am afraid we shall both be laughed at, when X 
confess, that we have oflen gone out into the field 
to look upon a bird's nest ; and have more than once 
taken an evening's walk together on purpose to see 
the sun set. I shall conclude with my answer to hi& 
foregoing letter : 

" Dear Sir, 
" I thank you for your obliging letter, and your 
kindness to the distressed, who will, doubtless, ex- 
press their gratitude to you themselves the next 
luring. As for Dick the tyrant, I must desire you 
will put a stop to his proceedings ; and at the same 
Ntime take care that his little brother be no loser by 
his mercy to the Tom-tit. For my own part, I am 
excludea all conversation with animals that delight 
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only in a country life, and am, therefore, forced to 
entertain myself aB well aa I can with my little dog 
and cat. Tliey bolli of them sit by my fire every 
nighty expecting my coming home with impatience ; 
and, at my entrance, never fail of running up to 
me, and bidding me welcome, each of them in his 
proper language. As they have been bred up to- 
gether from their infancy, and seen no other com- 
pany, they have learned each other's manners, so 
that the dog often gives himself the airs of a cat, 
and the cat, in several of her motions and gestures, 
a&cts the behaviour of the little dog. When they 
are at play, I often make one with them : and some- 
times please myself with considering how much rea- 
son and instinct are capable of delighting each other. 
Thus, you see, I have communicated to you the 
material occurrences in my family, with the same 
freedom that you use to me ; as I am, with the same 
sincerity and affection, 

Your most faidiful humble servant, 

Isaac Bickerstaff." 
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— — Ecce iterum Cfispmutf Juv. 
Once more Crispinus comes upon the stage. 

Hay-market, December^, 

Whereas the gentleman that behaved himself in a 
very disobedient and obstinate manner at his late 
trial in Sheer-lane on the twentieth instant, and was 
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canried off dead upon taking away of his snuff-box, 
remains still unburied ; the company of Upholders, 
not knowing otherwise how they should be paid, 
have taken his goods in execution, to defray the 
charge of his funeral. His said effects are to be ex* 
posed to sale by auction, at their office in the Hay- 
market, on the fourth of January next, and are as 
follows : 

A very rich tweezer-case, containing twelve in- 
struments for the use of each hour in the day. 

Four pounds of scented snuff, with three gilt 
snuff-boxes; one of them with an invisible hinge, 
and a looking-glass in the lid. 

Two more of ivory, with the portraitures on their 
lids of two ladies of the town ; the originals to be 
seen every night in the side-boxes of the play- 
house. 

A sword with a steel diamond hilt, never drawn 
but once at May-fair. 

Six clean packs of cards, a quart of orange- 
flower-water, a pair of French scissors, a to«thpick- 
case, and an eyebrow brush. 

A large glass-case, containing the linen and 
cloaths of the deceased ; among which are, two 
embroidered suits, a pocket perspective, a dozen 
pair of red' heeled shoes, three pair of red silk stockings, 
and an amber-headed cane. 

The strong box of the deceased, wherein were 
found, five billet-doux, a Bath shilling, a crooked 
sixpence, a silk garter, a lock of hair, and three 
broken fans. 

'A press for books ; containing on the upper shelf, 

. Three bottles of diet-drink. 

Two boxes of pills. 

A syringe, and other mathematical instruments. 
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On the second shelf are several miscellaneous 

works; as, 
Lampoons. 
Plays. 

Taylors' bills. 
And an almanack for the year seventeen hundred. 

On the third shelf^ 

A bundle of letters unopened, indorsed, in, the 
hand of the deceased, << Letters from the old Gen- 
tleman." 

Lessons for the flute. 

Toland's << Christianity not mysterious:'* and a 
paper filled with patterns of several fashionable 
stuffs. 

On the lower shelf. 

One shoe. 

A pair of snuffers. 

A French grammar. 

A mourning hat-band; and half a bottle of us- 
quebaugh. 

There will be added to these goods, to make a 
complete auction, a collection of gold snuff-boxes 
and clouded canes, which are to continue in fashion 
for three months after the sale. 

The whole are to be set up and prized by Charles 
Bubbleboy, who is to open the auction with a 
speech. 

• 

I find I am so very unhappy, that, while I am 
busy in correcting the folly and vice of one sex, 
several exorbitances break out in the other. I have 
not thoroughly examined their new fashioned petti- 
coats, but shsdl set aside one day in the next week 
for that purpose. The following petition on this 
subject was presented to me this morning. 
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" The humble petition of William Jingle, Coach- 
maker and Chair-maker, of the liberty of West- 
minster ; 

<< To Isaac Bickerstaff, Esquire, Censor of 

Great-Britain ; 

" Showeth, 

'* That upon the late invention of Mrs. Catharine 
Cross-stitch, mantua-maker, the petticoats of ladies 
were too wide for entering into any coach or chair 
which was in use before the said invention. 

** That, for the service of the said ladies, your 
petitioner has built a round chair, in the form of a 
kntern, six yards and a half in circumference, with 
a stool in the centre of it ; the said vehicle being so 
contrived, as to receive the passenger by opening in 
two in the middle, and closing mathematically ^en 
she is seated. 

<< That your petitioner has also invented a coach 
for the reception of one lady only, who is to be let 
in at the top. 

<< That the said coach has been tried by a lady's 
woman in one of these full petticoats, who was let 
down from a balcony, and drawn up again by puIUes, 
io the great satisfaction of her lady, and all who be- 
held hen. 

" Your petitioner, therefore, most humbly prays> 
that, for the encouragement of ingenuity and use- 
ful inventions, he may be heard beiore you pass sen- 
tence upon the petticoats aforesaid. 

" And your petitioner, &c." 

I have likewise received a female petition, signed 
by several thousands, praying that I would not any 
longer defer giving judgment in the case of the 
petticoat, many of them having put off the making 
new cloaths, until such time as they know what 
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Terdict will pass upon it. I do, therefore, hereby 
certify to all whom it may concem, that I do de«gn 
to set apart Tuesday next for the final determination 
of that matter, having already ordered a jury of ma- 
trons to be impannelled, for the clearing iip of any 
difficult points that may arise in the trial. 

*^* Being informed that several dead men in and 
about this city do keep out of the way and abscond, 
for fear of being buried ; and being willing to re- 
spite their interment, in consideration of their fk» 
milies, and in hopes of their amendment, I shall 
allow them certain privileged places, where they 
may appear to one another, without causing any 
lett or molestation to the living, or receiving any, in 
their own persons, from the company of Upholders. 
Between Uie hours of seven and nme in me morn- 
ing, they may appear in safety at Saint James's 
coffee-house, or a^t White's, if they do not keep 
their beds, which is more proper mr men in their 
condition. From nine to eleven, I allow them to 
walk from Story's to Rosamond's pond* in the 
Park, or in any other public walks which are not 
frequented by the living at that- time. Between 
eleven and three, they are to vanish, and keep out 
of sight until three in the afternoon, at which time 
they may go to the Exchange until five ; and then, 
if they please, divert themselves at the Hay-market, 
or Drury-lane, until the play begins. It is further 
granted in favour of these persons, that they may 
be received at any table, where there are more pre- 
sent than seven in number : provided that they do 
not take upon them to talk, judge, commend, or 
find fault with, any speech, action, or behaviour of 

* Story's Gate, at one end of the Birdcage-walk, still retains 
its name;- but Rosamond* s-pond, at the other end, has been 
filled up within these few years. 
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the liylnff. - In which case, it shall foe lawful to 
seize thnr persons at any place or hour whatsoever^ 
and to conyej their bodies to the next undertaker's ; 
any thing in this advertisement to the contrary not- 
withstanding. 
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Ut in vit^f sic in studiis, pulcJierrimum et humafusnmum esis- 
timo, seperUatem comitatemgue nUscere, ne Ula in trisHHam^ 
htee in ptiulanHam proeedat. Pun. EpUt. 

As in a man's life, so in bis studies, I tbink it tbe most beau- 
tifal and bumane thing in the world, so to mingle gravity 
with pleasantry, that the one may not sink into raelan* 
choly, nor tbe other rise up into wantonness. 

Sheer-lane, December 30. 

I WAS walking about my chamber this morning in a 
very gay humour, when I saw a coach stop at my 
door, and a youth about fifteen alighting out of it, 
whom I perceived to be the eldest son of my bosom 
friend, that I gave some account of it in my paper of 
the seventeenth of the last month. I felt a sensible 
pleasure rising in me at the sight of him, my ac- 
quaintance having begun with his father when he 
was just such a striphng, and about that very age. 
When he came up to me, he took me by the hand, 
and burst out in tears. I was extremely moved, and 
immediately said, << Child, how does your father 

do ?** He began to reply, " My mother " 

But could not go on for weeping. I went down 
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^Krith him into the coach, and ^(Jiered out of him, 
*< That his mother was then dying ; and that, while 
the holy man was doing the l^tst offices to her, he 
.had taken that time to come and call me to his 
father, who, he said, would certainly break his 
heart, if I did not go and comfort him." The child's 
discretion in coming to me of his own head, and 
the tenderness he dhiowed for his parents, would 
have quite overpowered me, had I not resolved to 
fortify myself for the seasonable performances of 
those duties which I owed to my friend. As we 
were going, I could not but reflect upon <the dia- 
racter of that excellent woman, and the greatness of 
his grief for the loss of one who has ever been the 
support to him under all other afflictions. How, 
thought I, will he be able to bear the hoinr of her 
death, that could not, when I was lately with him, 
speak of a sickness, which was then past, without 
sorrow ! We were now got pretty far into West- 
minster, and arrived at my fi-iend's house. At the 
door of it I met Favonius, not without a secret satis- 
faction to find he had been there. I bad formerly 
conversed with him at this house ; and as he 
abounds with that sort of virtue and knowledge 
which makes religion beautiful, and never leads the 
conversation into the violence and rage of party* 
disputes, I listened to him with great pleasure. Our 
discourse chanced to be upon the subject of death, 
which he treated with such a strength of reason, 
and greatness of soul, that, instead of beinf ter-' 
rible it appeared to a mind rightly cultivated altoge- 
ther to be contemned, or rather to be desired. As I 
met him at the door, I saw in his fcice a certain 
glowing of grief and humanity, heightened with an 
air of fortitude and resolution, which, as I after^ 
wards found, had such an irresistible force, as to 
suspend the pains of the dying, and the lamen- 



168 TAtLER. NO 114. 

tation of the nearest friiends who attended her. I 
went up directly to the room where she lay, and was 
met at the entrance by my friend, who, notwith- 
standing his thoughts had been composed a little 
before, at the sight of me turned away his face and 
wept. The little family of children renewed the 
expressions of their sorrow according to their sereral 
ages and degrees of understanding. The eldest 
daughter was in tears, busied in attendance upon 
her mother ; others were kneeling about the bed- 
side: and what troubled me most was, to see a 
little boy, who was too young to know the reason, 
weeping only because his sisters did. The only one 
in the room who seemed resigned and comforted 
was the dying person. At my approach to the bed- 
side, she told me, with a low broken voice, '*' This 

is kindly done — Take care of youf friend do not 

so from him !" She had before taken leave of her 
husband and children, in a manner proper for so 
solemn a parting, and with a gracefulness peculiar 
to a woman of her character. My heart was torn 
in pieces, to see the husband on one side suppressing 
and keeping down the swellings of his grief, for 
fear of disturbing her in her last moments ; and the 
wife even at that time concealing the pains she en- 
dured, for fear of increasing his affliction. She 
kept her eyes upon him for some moments after she 
grew speechless, and soon after closed them for 
ever. In the moment of her departure, my friend, 
who had thus far commanded himself, gave a deep 
groan, and fell into a swoon bv her bea-side. The 
distraction of the children, who thought they saw 
both their parents expiring together, and now lying 
dead before them, would have melted the hardest 
heart ; but they soon perceived their father recover, 
whom I helped to remove into another room, with 
a resolution to accompany him until the first pangs 
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of his affliction were abated. I knew consolation 
would now be impertinent; and, therefore, con- 
tented myself to sit by him, and condole with him in 
silence. For I shall here use the method of an 
ancient author, who, in one of his epistles, re- 
lating the 'virtues and death of Macrinus s wife, ex- 
presses himself thus : " I shall suspend my advice 
to this best of friends, until he is made capable of 
receiving it by those three great remedies, the ne- 
cessity of submission, length of time, and satiety of 
grief/' 

In the mean time, I cannot but consider, with 
much commiseration, the melancholy state of one 
who has had such a part of himself torn from him, 
and which he misses in every circumstance of life. 
His condition is like that of one who has lately lost 
his right arm, and is every moment offering to help 
himself with it. He does not appear to himself the 
same person in his house, at his table, in company, 
or in retirement ; and loses the relish of all the plea- 
sures and diversions that were before entertaining 
to him by her participation of them. The most 
agreealble objects recall the sorrow for her with 
whom he used to enjoy them. This additional sa- 
tisfaction, from the taste of pleasures in the society 
of one we love, is admirably described by Milton, 
who represents Eve, though in Paradise itself, no 
further pleased with the beautiful objects around 
her, than as she sees them in company with Adam, 
in that passage so inexpressibly charming : 

«* With thee conversing, I forget all time ; 
All seasons, and their change ; all please alike. 
Sweet is the breath of morn, her ribing tweet 
With charm of earliest birds ; pleasant the sun. 
When first on this delightful land he' spreads 
His orient beams, on herb, tree, fruit, and flower. 
Glistering with dews fragrant the fertile euth 

VOL. III. Q 
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After Boft fihdwers ; and sweet the coming on 
or grateful evening n\ild ; the silent night. 
With this her solemn bird, and this fair moon, 
Aifid these the gems of Heaven, her starry train. 
• Btit neither breath of morn when she ascends 
With charm of earliest birds ; nor rising son 
On this delightful land ; nor herb, fruit, flower. 
Glistering with dew ; nor fragrance after showers; 
Nor grateful evening mildi nor silent night. 
With this her solemn bird, nor walk by moon. 
Or glittering star-light, without thee is sweet." 

The variety of images in this passage is infinitely 
pleasing ; and the recapitulation of each particular 
image, with a little varying of the expression, makes 
one of the finest turns of words that 1 have ever seen : 
which I rather mention, because Mr, Dryden has 
said, in his preface to Juvenal, that he could meet 
with no turn of words in Milton. 

It may be further observed, that though the 
sweetness of these verses has something in it of a 
pastoral, yet it excels the ordinary kind, as much 
as the scene of it is above an ordinary field or mea- 
dow. I might here, since I am accidentally led into 
this subject, show several passages in Milton that 
have as excellent turns of this nature as any of our 
English poets whatsoever ; but shall only mention ' 
that which follows, in which he describes the fallen 
angels engaged in the intricate disputes of predes- 
tination, free-will, and fore-knowledge; and, to 
humour the perplexity, makes a kind of labyrinth 
in the very words that describe it. 

<' Others apart sat on a hill retir'd. 
In thoughts more elevate, and reason'd high 
Of providence, fore-knowledge, will, and fate, 
FixM fate, free-will, fore-knowledge absolute. 
And found no end, in wandering mazes lost.'* 
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No 116. TUESDAY, JANUARYS, 1709-10. 



•Nevum intervenii vUiMm et ealamiias. 



Vt neqwe spectari, neque cognoseiponierit: 

Ita pitpuhu ttudio siupidus injunamfnih 

jinimum occuparai, Ter. Prol. de Hecyra. 

A tumult so uncommon interven'd. 

As neither could be seen, nor understood : 

So taken were the people, so engag^'d 

With a rope-dancer ! Colman. 

ISht^er-lane, January 2. 

J WENT on Friday last to the opera, and was sur- 
prised to find a thin house at so noble an entertain- 
ment, until I heard that the tumbler was not to 
make his appearance that night. For my own part, 
I was fully satisfied with the sight of an actor, who, 
by the grace and propriety of his action and gesture^ 
does honour to an human figure, as much as the 
other vilifies and degrades it. Every one will 
easily iinagine I mean Signior Nicolim, who sets 
o£P the character he bears in an opera by his action^ 
as much as he does the words of it by his voice. 
Every limb, and every finger, contributes to the 
part he acts, insomuch that a deaf man might go 
along with him in the sense of it. There is scarce 
a beautiful posture in an old statue which he does 
not plant himself in, as the different circumstances 
of the story give occasion for it. He performs the 
most ordinary action in a manner smtable to the 
greatness of his character, and shows the prince 
even in the giving of a letter, or dispatching of a 
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message. Our best actors are somewhat at a loss to 
support themselves with proper gesture, as they 
move from any considerable distance to the front of 
the stage ; but I have seen the person of whom I 
am now speaking enter alone at the remotest part of 
it, and advance from it, with such greatness of air 
and mien, as seemed to fill the stage, and at the 
same time commanded the attention of the audience 
with the majesty of his appearance. But, notwith- 
standing the dignity and elegance of this entertain- 
ment, I find, for some nights past, that Punchinello 
has robbed this gentleman of the greater part of his 
female spectators. The truth of it is, I find it so 
very hard a task to keep that sex under any manner 
of government, that I have often resolved to give 
them over entirely, and leave them to their own in-- 
ventions. I was in hopes that I had brought them 
to some order, and was employing my thoughts on 
the reformation of their petticoats, when on a sud- 
den I received information from all parts, that they 
run gadding afler a puppet-show. I know very 
well, that what I here say will be thought by some 
malicious persons to flow from envy to Mr. Powell ; 
for which reason I shall set the late dispute between 
us in a true light. Mr. Powell and I had some 
difference about four months ago, which we ma- 
naged by way of letter, as learned men ought to 
do ; and I was very well contented to bear sudi 
sarcasms as he was pleased to throw upon me, and 
answered them with the same freedom. In the 
midst of this our misunderstanding and correspond- 
ence, I happened to give the world an account of 
the order of Esquires; upon which Mr. Powell 
was so disingenuous, as to make one of his puppets, 
•I wish I knew which of them it was, declare, by 
way of prologue, " That one Isaac Bickerstaff, a 
pretended esquire, had written a scurrilous piece» 
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to the dishonour of that rank of men ;" and then, 
with more art than honesty, concluded, *' that all 
the esquires in the pit were abused by his antagonist 
as npiuch as he was." This public accusation made 
all the esquires of that county, and several of other 
part9, my professed enemies. I do not in the least 
question but that he will proceed in his hostilities ; 
and I am informed, that part of his design in coming 
to town, was to carry the war into my own quarters. 
I do, therefore, solemnly declare, notwithstanding 
that I am a great lover of art and ingenuity, that 
if I hear he opens any of his people's mouths 
against me, I shall not fail to write a critique upon 
his whole performance ; for I must confess, that I 
have naturally so strong a desire of praise, that I 
cannot bear reproach, Qiough from a piece of tim- 
ber. As for Punch, who takes all opportunities of 
bespattering me, I know very well his original, and 
have been assured by the joiner who put him toge- 
ther, << That he was in long dispute with himself, 
whether he should turn him into several pegs and 
utensils, or make him the man he is." The same 
person confessed to me, <' That he had once actually 
laid aside his head for a nut-cracker." As for his 
scolding Mrife, however* she may value herself at 
present, it is very well known, that she is but a 
piece of crab-tree. This artificer further whis- 
pered in my ear, *< That all his courtiers and nobles 
were taken out of a quick-set hedge not far firom 
Islington ; and that doctor Faustus himself, who is 
now so great a conjurer, is supposed to have learned 
his whole art from an old woman in that neighbour- 
hood, whom he lang served in the figure of a 
broom-staff." 

But, perhaps, it may look trivial to insist so 
much upon men's persons ; I shall, therefore, turn 
my thoughts rather to examine their behaviour, and 

Q2 
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consider, whether the several parts are writteh up 
to that character which Mr. Powell piques himseu 
upon, of an able and judicious dramatist. I have 
for this purpose provided myself with the works of 
above twenty French critics, and shall examine, by 
the rules which they have laid down upon the art of 
the stage, whether the unity of time, place, and 
action, be rightly observed in any one of this cele- 
brated author's productions ; as also, whether in the 
parts of his several actors, and that of Punch in par- 
ticular, there is not sometimes an impropriety of sen- 
timents, and an impurity of diction. 

White's Chocolate-house, January 9. 

I came in here to-day at an hour when only the 
dead appear in places of resort and gallantry, and 
saw hung up the escutcheon of Sir Hannibal, a gen- 
tleman who used to frequent this place, and was 
taken up and interred by ttie company of Upholders, 
as having been seen here at an unlicensed hour. 
The coat of the deceased is, three bowls and a jack 
in a green field; the crest, a dice-box, with the 
king of clubs and pam for supporters. Some days 
ago the body was carried out of town with great 
pomp and ceremony, in order to be buried with his 
ancestors at the Peak. ' It is a maxim in morality, 
that we are to speak nothing but truth of the living, 
nothing but good of the dead. As I have carefulfy 
observed the first during his life-time, I shall acquit 
myself as to the latter now he is deceased. 

He was knighted very yodng, not in the ordinary 
form, but by me common consent of mankind. 

He was in his person between round and square ; 
in the motion and gesture of his body he was unaf- 
fected and free, as not having too great a respect for 
superiors. He was in his discourse bold and in- 
trepid ; and as every one has an excellenoe^ as well 
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as a failing, which distinguishes him from other 
men^ eloquence was his predominant quality, which 
he had to so great perfection, that it was easier to 
him to speak, than to hold his tongue. This some- 
times exposed him to the derision of men who had 
much less parts than himself: and indeed his great 
volubility, and inimitable manner of speaking, as 
i^ell as the great courage he showed on those oc- 
casions, did sometimes betray him into that figure 
of speech which is commonly distinguished by the 
name of Gasconade, To mention no other, he pro- 
fessed in this very place, some days before he med, 
<< that he would be one of the six that would under- 
take to assault me ;" for which reason I have had 
his figure upon my wall until the hour of his death : 
and am resolved for the future to bury every one 
forthwith who I hear has an intention to kill me. 

Since I am upon the subject *of my adversaries, 
I shall here publish a short letter, which I have re- 
ceived from a well-wisher, and is as follows : 

^* SAGE SIR, 

" You cannot but know, there are many scrib- 
blers, and others, who revile you and your writings. 
It is wondered that you do not exert yourself, and 
crush them at once. I am, Sir, with great respect. 
Your most humble admirer and disciple." 

In answer to this, I shall act like my predecessor 
^sop, and give him a fable instead of a reply. 

It happened one day, as a stout and honest 
mastifi^, that guarded tne village where he lived 
against thieves and robbers, was very gravely walk- 
ing with one of his puppies by his side, all the 
little dogs in the street gathered about him, and 
barked at him. The little puppy was so offended 
at this affiront done to his sire, that he asked him 
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^hy he would not fall upon them and tear them to 
pieces? To which the sire answered, with great 
composure of mind, << If tliere were no curs^ I 
should be no mastiff." 
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Purs mamma est ipsapuella sui^ Ovid. 

The y^ung lady i« the least part of herself. 

Sheer-lane, January 4. 

The court being prepared for proceeding on the 
cause of the petticoat, I gave orders to bring in a 
criminal, who was taken up as she went out of the 
puppet-show about three nights ago, and was now 
standing in the street, with a great concourse of peo- 
ple about her. Word was brought me, that she had 
endeavoured twice or thrice to come in, but could 
not do it by reason of her petticoat, which was too 
large for the entrance of my house, though I had 
ordered both the folding doors to be thrown open for 
its reception. Upon this, I desired the jury of ma- 
trons, who stood at my right hand, to inform them- 
selves of her condition, and know whether there 
were any private reasons why she might not make 
her appearance separate from her petticoat. This 
was managed with great discretion, and had such 
an effect, that upon the return of the verdict from 
the bench of matrqps, I issued out an oirder forth- 
with, '^ that the criminal should be stripped of her 
incumbrances, until she became little enough to 



N» 110. TATLER. 177 

enter my house." I had before given directions for 
an engine of several legs, that could contract or open 
itself like the top of an umbrellcL, in order to place 
the petticoat upon it, by which means I might take 
a leisurely survey of it, as it should appear in its 
proper dimensions. This was all done accordingly ; 
and forthwith, upon the closing of the engine, the 
petticoat was brought into court. I then directed 
the machine to be set upon the table and dilated in 
such a manner as to show the garment in its utmost 
circuniference ; but my great hail was too narrow for 
the experiment ; for before it was half unfolded, it 
described so inunoderate a circle, that the lower part 
of it brushed upon my face as I sat in my chair of 
judicature. I then inquired for the person that be- 
longed to the petticoat ; and, to my great surprise, 
was directed to a very beautiful young damsel, with 
so pretty a face and shape, that I bid her come out 
of the crowd, and seated her upon. a little crock at 
my left hand. " My pretty maid," said I, " do you 
own yourself to have been the inhabitant of the 
garment before us ?" The girl, I found, had good 
sense, and told me with a smile, that, <^ notwith- 
standing it was her own petticoat, she should be 
very glad to see an exam^e made of it ; and that 
she wore it for no other reason, but that she had a 
mind to look as big and burly as other persons of her 
quality ; that she had kept out of it as long as she 
could, and until she began to appear little in the eyes 
of her acquaintance ; that, if she laid it aside, peo- 
ple would think she was not niade like other women." 
I always give great allowances to the fair sex upon 
account of the fashion, and, therefore, was not dis- 
pleased with the defence of my pretty criminal. I 
then ordered the vest which stood before us to be 
drawn up by a pulley to the top of my great hall, and' 
afterwards to be spread open by the engine it wa» 
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placed upon, in such a manner, that it formed a 
yery splendid and ample canopy over our heads^ 
and covered the whole court of judicature with a 
kind of silken rotunda, in its form not unlike the 
cupola of Saint Paul's. I entered upon the whole 
cause with great satisfaction as I sat under the di^ 
dow of it. 

' The counsel for the petticoat were now called in, 
and ordered to produce what they had to say against 
the popular cry which wsis raised against it. They 
answered the objections with great strength and so- 
lidity of argument, and expatiated in very florid ha- 
rangues, which they did not fail to set off and/iir6e- 
I0W9 if I may be allowed the metaphor, with many 
periodical sentences and turns of oratory. The chio 
arguments for their clients were taken, fir^t, frcnn 
the great benefit that might arise to our woollen 
manufactory from this invention, which was calcu- 
lated as follows. The common petticoat has not 
above four yards in the circumference ; whereas this 
over our heads had more in the semi-diameter ; so 
that, by allowing it twenty-four yards in the circum- 
ference, the five miUions of woollen petticoats which, 
according to Sir William Petty, supposing what 
ought to be supposed in a. well-governed state, that 
all petticoats ^re made of that stuff, would amount 
to thirty millions of those of the ancient mode. A 
prodigious improveinent of the woollen trade ! and 
wjiat could not fail to sink the power of France in a 
few years. 

To introduce the second argument, they begged 
leave to read a petition of the ropemakers, wherein 
it was represented, << that the demand for cords, 
and the price of them, were much risen since this 
fashion came up." At this, all the company who 
were present lifted up their eyes into the vault ; and 
I must confess, we did discover nuiny traces of cord- 
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age, which were interwoven in the stiffening of the 
drapery. 

A third argument was founded upon a petition of 
the Greenland trade, which likewise represented the 
great consumption of whalebone which would be 
occasioned by the present fashion, and the benefit 
which would thereby accrue to that branch of the 
British trade. 

To conclude, they gently touched upon the weight 
and unwieldiness of the garment, which they in- 
sinuated might be of gteat use to preserve the ho- 
nour of families. 

These arguments would have wrought very much 
upon me, as I then told the company in a long and 
elaborate discourse, had I not considered the great 
and additional expense which such fashions would 
bring upon fathers and husbands ; and, therefore, 
by no means to be thought of until some years after 
a peace. 1 further urged, that it would be a preju- 
dice to the ladies themselves, who could never ex- 
pect to haVe any money in the pocket, if they laid 
out Ik) much on the petticoat. To this I added, the 
great temptation it might give to virgins, of acting 
in security like married women, and by that means 
give a check to matrimony, an institution always en- 
C6uraged by wise societies. 

At the same time, in answer to the several peti- 
tions produced on that side, I showed one subscribed 
by the women of several persons of quality, humbly 
setting forth, << that, since the introduction of this 
mode, their respective ladies had, instead of be- 
stowing on them their cast gowns, cut them into 
shreds, and mixed them with the cordage and buck- 
ram, to complete the stiffening of their under petti- 
coats." For which, and sundry other reasons, I pro- 
nounced the petticoat a forfeiture : but, to show that 
I did not make that judgment for the sake of filthy 
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lucre, I ordered it to be folded up, and sent it as 
a present to a widow-gentlewoman, who has five 
daughters ; desiring she would make each of them 
a petticoat out of it, and send me back the remain- 
der, which I design to cut into stomachers, caps, 
facings of my waistcoat-sleeves, and other garnitures 
jsUitable to my age and quality. 

I would not be understood, that, while I discard 
this monstrous invention, I am an enemy to the 
proper ornaments of the fair sex. On the contrary, 
as the hand of nature has poured on them such a 
profusion of charms and graces, and sent them into 
the world more amiable and finished than the rest of 
her works ; so I would have them bestow upon them- 
selves all the additional beauties that art can .supply 
them with, provided it does not interfere with difiF*- 
^uise, or pervert those of nature. 

I consider woman as a beautiful romantic animal, 
diat may be adorned with furs and feathers, pearls 
and diamonds, ores and silks. The lynx shall cast 
its skin at her feet to make her a tippet ; the pea- 
cock, parrot, and swan shall pay cofUrU>uli(ms to 
her muff; the sea shall be searched for shells, and 
the rocks for gems ; and every part of nature furnish 
out its share towards the embellishment of a creature 
that is the most consummate work of it. All this 
I shall indulge them in ; but as for the petticoat I 
have been speaking of^ I neither can nor will 
allow it. 
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Durate, et votmH rebus servaie seeundis. 

ViBG. i£ii. i. 211. 

Endure the hardships of your present state, 
LWe, and reserve yourselves for better fate. 

Drydbn. 



Sheer-lane, Januarys, 

Whkn I look into the frame and constitution of my 
own mind, there is no part of it which I observe with 
greater satisfaction, than that tenderness and concern 
which it bears for the good and happiness of man- 
kind. My own circumstances are indeed so narrow 
and scanty, that I should taste but very little plea- 
sure, could I receive it only from those enjoyments 
which are in my own possession ! but by this great 
tincture of humanity, which I find in all my thoughts 
and reflections, I am happier than any single person 
can be, with all the wealth, strength, beauty, and 
success, that can be conferred upon a mortal, if he 
only relishes such a proportion of these blessings as 
is vested in himself, and in his own private property. 
By this means, every man that does himselt any real 
service does me a kindness. I come in for my share 
in all the good that happens to a man of merit and 
virtue, and partake 01 many gifts of fortune and 
power that I was never born to. There is nothing 
in particular in which I so much rejoice as the de* 
liverance of good and generous spirits out of dangers, 
difficulties, and distresses. And because the world 

VOU III, R 
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does not supply instances of this kind to furnish out 
sufficient entertainments for such an humanity and 
benevolence of temper, I have ever delighted in 
reading the history of ages past which draws toge- 
ther into a narrow compass the great occurrences 
and events that are but thinly sown in those tracts 
of time, which lie within our own knowledge and 
observation. When I see the lifb of a great man, 
who has deserved well of his country, aner having 
struggled through all the oppositions of prejudice 
and envy, breaking out with lustre, and dtiining 
forth in all the splendor of success, I close my book, 
and am an happy man for a whole evening. 

But since in history events are of a mixed nature, 
and often happen alike to the worthless and the de- 
serving, insomuch that we frequently see a virtuous 
man dying in the midst of disappointments and 
calamities, and the vicious ending their days in pros- 
perity and peace ; I love to amuse myself with the 
accounts I meet with in fabulous histories and fic- 
tions : for in this kind of writing we have always 
the pleasure of seeing vice pimished, and virtue 
rewarded. Indeed, were we able to view a nian in 
the whole circle of his existence, we should have the 
satisfaction of seeing it close with happiness or mi- 
sery, according to his proper merit : but though our 
view of him is interrupted by death before the fi- 
nishing of his adventures, if I may so speak, we may 
be sure that the conclusion and catastrophe is alto- 
gether suitable to his behaviour. On the contrary, 
3ie whole being of a man, colisidered as an hero 
or a knight-errant, is comprehended within the limits 
of a poem or romance, and, therefore, always ends 
to our satisfaction ; so that inventions of this kind 
Are like food and exercise to a good-natured dispo- 
sition, which they please and gratify at the same 
time that they nourish ^d streiigthen. The greater 
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the affliction is in which we see our favourites in 
these relations engaged, the greater is the pleasure 
we take in seeing them relieved. 

Among the many feigned histories which I have 
met with in my reading, there is none in which the 
hero's perplexity is greater, and the winding out of 
it more difficult, than that in a French author whose 
name I have forgot. It so happens, that the hero's 
mistress was the sister of his most intimate friend, 
who for certain reasons was given out to be dead, 
while he was preparing to leave his country in quest 
of adventures. The hero having heard of his friend's 
death, immediately repaired to his mistress, to con- 
dole with her, and comfort her. Ubon his arrival 
in her garden, he discovered at a distance a man 
clasped in her arms, and embraced with the most 
endearinff tenderness. What should he do ? It did 
not consist with the gentleness of a knight-errant 
either to kill his mistress, or the man whom she was 
pleased to i^vour. At the same time, it would have 
spoiled a romance, should he have laid violent hands 
on himself. In short, he immediately entered upon 
his adventures ; and after a long series of exploits, 
found out by degrees that the person he saw in his 
mistress's arms was her own brother, taking leave 
of her before he lefl his country, and the embrace 
she gave him nothing else but the affectionate fare- 
well of a sister ; so that he had at once the two great- 
est satisfactions that could enter into the heart of 
man, in finding his friend alive whom he thought 
dead ; and his mistress faithful, whom he had be- 
lieved inconstant. 

There are indeed some disasters so very fatal, that 
it is impossible for any accidents to rectify them. 
Of this kind was that of poor Lucretia ; and yet we 
see Ovid has found an expedient even in this case. 
He describes a beautiful and royal virgin walking 
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on the sea-shore, where she was discovered by Nep- 
tune, and violated after a long and unsuccessful im- 
portunity. To mitigate her sorrow, he offers her 
whatever she could wish for. Never certainly was 
the wit of woman more puzzled in finding out a stra- 
tagem to retrieve her honour. Had she desired to 
be changed into a stock or stone, a beast, fish, or 
fowl, she would have been a loser by it : or had she 
desired to have been made a sea-nymph, or a god- 
dess, her immortality would but have perpetuated 
her disgrace. " Give me, therefore," said she, " such 
a shape as may make me incapable of suffering 
again the like csuaraity, or of being reproached for 
what I have already suffered." To be short, she 
was turned into a man, and, by that only means, 
avoided the danger and imputation she so much 
dreaded. 

I was once myself in agonies of grief that are 
unutterable, and ih so great a distraction of mind, 
that I thought myself even out of the possibility of 
receiving comfort. The occasion was as follows. 
When I was a youth in a part of the army which was 
then quartered at Dover, I fell in love with an agree- 
able young woman, of a good family in those parts, 
and had the satisfaction of seeing my addresses 
kindly received, which occasioned the perplexity I 
am going to relate. 

We were in a calm evening diverting ourselves 
upon the top of the cliff with the prospect of the sea, 
and trifling away the time in such little fondnesses 
as are most ridiculous to people in business, and most 
agreeable to those in love. 

In the midst of these our innocent endearments, 
she snatched a paper of verses out of my hand, and 
ran away with them. I was following her, when on 
a sudden the ground, though at a considerable dis- 
tance from the verge of the precipice, sunk under 
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her, and threw her down from so prodigious an 
heiffht upon such a range of rocks, as would have 
dashed her into ten thousand pieces, had her body 
been made of adamant. It is much easier for my 
reader to imagine my state of mind upon such an 
occasion, than for me to express it. I said to myself, 
it is not in the power of heaven to relieve me ! when 
I awaked, equally transported and astonished, to 
see myself drawn out of an affliction which, the 
very moment before, appeared to me altogether 
inextricable. 

The impressions of grief and horror were so lively 
on this occasion, that while they lasted they made 
me more miserable than I was at the real death of 
this beloved person, which happened a few months 
after, at a time when the match between us was 
concluded ; inasmuch as the imaginary death was 
untimely, and I myself in a sort an accessary ; where- 
as her real decease had at least these alleviations, of 
being natural and inevitable. 

The memory of the dream I have related still 
dwells so strongly upon me, that I can never read 
the description of Dover-cliff in Shakspeare's tragedy 
of King Lear, without a fresh sense of my escape. 
The prospect from that place is drawn with such 
proper incidents, that whoever can read it without 
growing giddy must have a good head, or a very 
bad one. 

'< Come on, Sir, here's the place : stand still ! bow fearful 
And dizzy 'tis to cast one's eyes so low ! 
The crows and chouffhs that winff the midway air, 
Show scarce as ^oss as beetles. Half way down 
Hangs one that gathers samphire — Dreadful trade! 
Methinks he seems no bigger than his head. 
The fishermen that walk upon the beach 
Appear like mice, and yon tall anchoring bark 



r2 



ISe TATLBR. NO 118. 

PiminiBli'd to ber hoai s her hoai ! a boojr 
Almost too gmall for sight. The murmuring tuige» 
That on th' unnumber'd idUpehbUt beat. 
Cannot be beard so high. I'll look no more^ 
Lest my brain turn.'* 
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lAuitti taiit, etUsH satit, aifue hibitHf 

Tempui abire tibi Hoiu 3 Ep. ii« 8M. 

Already glutted with a farce of age, 

Tis time for thee to quit the wanton stage. 

Fbancis. 



From my own Apartment, January 8. 

J THOUGHT to have given over my prosecution of 
the dead for this season, having by me many other 
projects for the reformation of mankind : but I have 
received so many complaints from such different 
hands, that I shall disoblige multitudes of my cor- 
respondents, if I do not take notice of them. Some 
of the deceased, who, I thought, had been laid 
quietly in their graves, are such hobgoblins in public 
assemblies, that I must be forced to deal with them 
as Evander did with his triple-lived adversary ; who, 
according to Virgil, was forced to kill him thrice 
over, beiore he could dispatch him. 



Ter Utho stemendus erai- 



-Thrice 1 sent him to the Stygian shore. 
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I am likewise informed, that ieveral wives of my 
dead men have, since the decease of their husbands, 
been seen in many public places, without mourning 
or regard to common decency. 

I am further advised, that several of the defunct, 
contrary to the woollen act, presume to dress them- 
selves in lace, embroidery, silks, muslins, and other 
ornaments forbidden to persons in their condition. 
These and other the like informations moving me 
theretmto, I must desire, for distinction sake, and 
to conclude this subject for ever, that when any of 
these posthumous persons appear, or are spoken of, 
that their wives may be called widows ; their houses, 
tepuUhres ; their chariots, hearses ; and their gar- 
ments, flannel: on which condition, they shall be 
allowed all the conveniencies that dead men can in 
reason desire. 

As I was writing this morning on this subject, I 
received the following letter : 

" MR. BICKERSTAFF, From the banks of Styx. 

<< I must confess, I treated you very scurrilously 
when you first sent me hither; but you have dis- 
patched such multitudes after me to keep me in 
countenance, that I am very well reconciled both to 
you and my condition. We live very lovingly toge-- 
ther ; for as death makes us all equal, it makes us 
very much delight in one another's company. Our 
time passes away much after the same manner as it 
did when we were among you ; eating, drinking, 
and sleeping, are our chief diversions. Our Quid- 
nuncs between whiles go to a coffee-house, where 
they have several warm liquors made of the waters 
of Lethe, with very good poppy-tea. We that are 
the sprightly geniuses of the place refresh ourselves 
frequently with a bottle of mum, and tell stories 
until we Mk asleep. You would do well to send 
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among us Mr. Dodwell's book against the immor- 
tality of the soul, which would be of great consolation 
to our whole fraternity, who would be very glad to 
find that they are dead for good and all, and would 
in particular make me rest for ever 

Yours, 

John Partridge. 
** P. S. Sir James is just arrived here in good 
health.** 

The foregoing letter was the more pleasing to me, 
because I perceive some little symptoms in it of a 
resuscitation ; and having lately seen the predictions 
of this author, which are written in a true Protestant 
spirit of prophc^cy^ and a particular zeal against the 
French kin^, I have some thoughts of sending for 
him from thi? banks of Styx, and reinstating him in 
his own house, at the sign of the Globe in Salisbury- 
street. For the encouragement of him and others, 
I shall offer to their consideration a letter, which 
give me an account of the revival of one of their 
brethren. 

" SIR, December 31. 

" I have perused your Tatler of this day, and have 
wept over it with great pleasure ; I wish you would 
be more frequent in your family-pieces. For as I 
consider you under the notion of a great designer, 
I think these are not your least valuable per- 
formances. I am glad to find you have given over 
your face-painting for some time, because I think you 
have employed yourself more in grotesque figures 
than in beauties ; for which reason I would rathei^ 
see you wbrk upon history-pieces, than on single 
portraits. Your several draughts of dead men ap- 
pear to me as pictures of still-life, and have done 
great good in the place where I live. The esquire 
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of a neighbouring village^ who had been aloqgtime 
in the number of non-entities, is entirely tecorered 
by them. For these several years past, there was 
not an hare in the county that could be at rest for 
him ; and I think, the greatest exploit he ever boasted 
of was, that when he was high sneriff of the couaty,^ 
he himted a fox so far, that he could not follow him 
any further by the laws of the land. All the hoivs 
he spent at home, were in swelling himself with 
October, and rehearsing the wonders he did in the 
field. Upon reading your papers, he has sold hin 
dogs, shook off his dead companions, looked inta 
his estate, got the multiplication-table by heart, paid 
his tithes, and intends to take upon him the office of 
church-warden next year. I wish the same success 
with your other patients, and am, &c." 

Ditto, January 9. 

' When I came home this evening, a very tight 
middle-aged woman presented to me the following 
petition : 

^' To the Worshipful Isaac Bickerstaff, Esquire, 
Censor of Great Britain. 

" The humble petition of Penelope Prim, Widow, 

" Showeth, 

" That your petitioner was bred a clear-starcher 
and sempstress, and for many years worked to the 
Exchange, and to several tddermen's wives, law- 
yers' clerks, and merchants' apprentices. 

<< That through the scarcity caused by regrators 
of bread-corn, of which starch is made, and the 
gentry's immoderate frequenting the operas, the 
ladies, to save charges, have their heads washed at 
home, and the beaux put out their linen to common 
laundresses. So ^at your petitioner has little or no 
work at her trade : for want of which, she is reduced 
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to sadh nlbcessit^y that she and her seven fatherless 
children must mevitably perish, unless relieved bj 
your worship. 

<^ That your petitioner is informed, that in con- 
itenpt of your judgment pronounced on Tuesday 
^e tUrd instant against the new-fashioned petti- 
icoftt, or old-fa$hianed fardingaly the ladies design 
ito go on in that dress. And since it is presumed 
^ur worship will not suppress them by force, your 
yetitiondr humbly desires you would order, that 
ruffs may be added to the dress ; and that she may 
be heard by her counsel, who has assured your pe- 
titioner, he has such cogent reasons to offer to your 
court, that ruffs and fsardingals are inseparable, that 
he questions not but two-thirds of the greatest 
beauties about town will have cambric collars on 
tfaeir necks before the end of Easter term next. He 
further says, that the design of our great grand- 
mothers in this petticoat, was to appear much bigger 
than the life ; for which reason they had ndse 
shoulder-blades, like wings, and the ruff above 
mentioned, to make the upper and lower parts of 
their bodies appear proportionable ; whereas the 
figure of a woman in the present dress bears, as he 
cadis it, the figure of a cone, which, as he advises, 
is the same with that of an extinguisher, with a 
little knob at the upper end, and widening down- 
ward, until it ends m a basis of a most enormous 
circumference. 

** Your petitioner, therefore, most humbly prays, 
that you would restore the ruff to the fardingaly 
which in their nature ought to be as [inseparable as 
the two Hungarian twins *. » 

'< And your petitioner shall ever pray." 

* Helen and Jaditb, two united twin-sUters, were bora at 
Tzoni, in Hungary, Oct. S6, 1701 ; lived to the ag^e of twenty- 
one, and4iied in a convent at Petersburg, Feb. 9S, 17S3. 
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I have examined into the allegations of this pe- 
tition, and find, by several ancient pictures of my 
own predecessors, particularly that of Dame De- 
borah Bickerstaff, my great grandmother, that the 
ruff' and fardingal are made use of as absolutely 
necessary to preserve the S3anmetry of th6 figure ; 
and Mrs. Pyramid Bickerstaff, her second sister, is 
recorded in our family-book, with some observations 
to her disadvantage, as the first female of our house 
that discovered, to any besides her nurse and her 
husband, an inch below her chin, or above her 
instep. This convinces me of the reasonableness of 
Mrs. Prim's demand; and, therefore, I shall not 
allow the reviving of any one part of that ancient 
mode, except the whole is complied with. Mrs. 
Prim is, therefore, hereby impowered to carry home 
ruffs to such as she shall see in the above-mentioned 
petticoats, and require payment on demand. 



*^* Mr. Bickerstaff has under consideration the 
offer from the corporation of Colchester of four 
hundred pounds per annum, to be paid quarterly, 
provided that all his dead persons shall be obliged 
to wear the baize of that place. 
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A» UmU toior.— — Virg. Georg. lib. iv. 6. 

** In wisdom bast tbou made tbem all !*' 

Psalm civ. 84. 

* Sheer^Umey January 11. 

I HAVE lately applied myself with much satisfaction 
to the curious discoveries that have been made by the 
help of microscopes, as they are related by authors 
of our own and other nations. There is a great deal 
of pleasure in prying into this world of wonders, 
which nature has laid out of sight, and seems in- 
dustrious to conceal from us. Philosophy had ranged 
over all the visible creation, and began to want 
objects for her inquiries, when the present age, by 
the invention of glasses, opened a new and inex- 
haustible magazine of rarities, more wonderful and 
amazing than any of those which astonished our 
forefathers. I was yesterday amusing myself with 
•peculations of this kind, and reflecting upon my- 
riads of animals that swim in those little seas of 
juices that are contained in the several vessels of an 
human body. While my mind was thus filled with 
that secret wonder and delight, I could not but look 
upon myself as in an act of devotion, and am very 
well pleased with the thought of the great heathen 
anatomist, who calls his description of the parts of 
an human body, " An Hymn to the Supreme 
Bein^." The reading of the day produced m my 
imagination an ^reeable morning's dream, if I may 
call it such ; for I am still in doubt whether it passed 
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in my sleeping or waking thoughts. However it 
was, I fancied that my good genius stood at my 
bed's head, and entertained me with the following 
discourse ; for, upon my rising, it dwelt so strongly 
upon me, that I writ down the substance of it, if not 
the very words. 

** If, * said he, " vou can be so transported with 
those productions of nature which are discovered to 
you by those artificial eyes that are the works of 
human invention, how great will your surprise be, 
when you shall have it in your power to model 
your own eye as you please, and adapt it to the 
bulk of objects, which, with all these helps, are by 
infinite degrees too minute for your perception ! We 
who are unbodied spirits can sharpen our sight to 
what degree we think fit, and make the least work 
of the creation distinct and visible. This gives us 
such ideas as cannot possible enter into your pre- 
sent conceptions. There is not the least particle of 
matter which may not furnish one of us sufficient 
employment for a whole eternity. We can still 
divide it, and still open it, and still discover new 
wonders of Providence, as we look into the different 
texture of its parts, and meet with beds of vegeta- 
bles, minerals, and metallic mixtures, and several 
kinds of animals that lie hid, and as it were lost in 
such an endless fund of matter. I find you are sur- 
prised at this discourse; but, as your reason tells 
you there are infinite parts in the smallest portion 
of matter, it will likewise convince you, that there 
is as great a variety of secrets, and as much room 
for discoveries, in a particle no bigger than the point 
of a pin, as in the globe of the whole earth. Your 
microscopes bring to sight shoals of living creatures 
in a spoonful of vinegar ; but wis who can distin- 
guish them in their dilerent magnitudes, see among 
uiem several huge Leviathans that terrify the little 

VOL. III. s 
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fry of animals about theniy and take their pastime as 
in an ocean, or the great deep." I could not but 
smile at this part of his relation, and told him, *^ 1 
doubted not but he could give me the history of se- 
veral invisible giants, accompanied with their re- 
spective dwarfs, in case that any of these little 
beings are of an human shape/' " You may assure 
yourself,'' said he, '< that we see in these little ani« 
mals different natures, instincts, and modes of life, 
which correspond to what you observe in creatures 
of bigger dimensions. We descry millions of 
species subsisted on a green leaf, which your glasses 
represent only in crowds and swarms. What ap- 
pears to your eye but as hair or down rising on the 
surface of it, we find to be woods and forests, in- 
habited by beasts of prey, that are as dreadful in 
those their little haunts, as lions and tigers in the 
deserts of Lybia." I was much delighted with his 
discourse, and could not forbear telling him, << That 
I should be wonderfully pleased to see a natural 
history of imperceptibles, containing a true account 
of such vegetables and animals as grow and live out 
of sight." " Such disquisitions," answered he, *' are 
very suitable to reasonable creatures ; and you may 
be sure, there are many curious spirits among us 
who employ themselves in such amusements. For 
as our hands, and all our senses, may be formed to 
what degree of strength and delicacy we please, in 
the same manner as our sight, we can make what 
experiments we are inclined to, how small soever 
the matter be in which we make them. I have 
been present at the dissection of a mite, and have 
seen the skeleton of a flea. I have been shown a 
forest of numberless trees, which have been picked 
out of an acorn. Your microscope can show you in 
it a complete oak in miniature ; and could you suit 
all your organs ^ we do,. you loight pluck an accMrn 
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£rom this little oak, which contains another tree ; 
and so proceed from tree to tree, as long as you 
would think fit to continue your disquisitions. It is 
ahnost impossible," added he, << to talk of things so 
remote from common life, and the ordinary notions 
which mankind receive from blunt and gross organs 
of sense, without appearing extravagant and ridi- 
^culous. You have often seen a dog opened, to ob- 
serve the circulation of the blood, or make any 
other useful inquiry : and yet would be tempted to 
laugh if I should tell you, that a circle of much 
greater philosophers than any of the Royal Society, 
were present at the cutting up one of those litUe 
animaJs which we find in the blue of a plumb : that 
it was tied down alive before them ; and that they 
observed the palpitations- of the heart, the course of 
the blood, the working of the muscles, and the 
convulsions in the several limbs, with great accu- 
racy and improvement/' <* I must conress,'* said I, 
«• for my own part, I go along with you in all your 
discoveries with great pleasure ; but it is certain, 
they are too fine for the gross of mankind, who are 
more struck with the description of every thing that 
is great and bulky. Accordingly we find the best 
judge of human nature setting forth his wisdom, 
not in the formation of these minute animals, 
thouffh indeed no less wonderful than the other, 
but m that of the Leviathan and Behemoth, the 
Horse and the Crocodile." " Your observation," 
said he,. << is very just ; and I must acknowledge, 
for my own part, that althoudi it is with much de- 
light that I see Uie traces of Providence in these in- 
* stances, I still take greater pleasure in considering 
the works of the creation in their immensity, than 
in their minuteness. For this reason, I rejoice 
when I strengthen my sight so as to make it pierce 
into the most remote spaces, and take a view of 
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thpf e h^venly bodies which lie out of the reach of 
human eyes, though assisted by telescopes. What 
you look upon as one confused white in the milky- 
way, appears to me a long track of heavens, dis- 
tinsuished by stars that are ranged in proper figures 
and constellations. While you are admiring the sky 
in a starry night, I am entertained with a variety of 
worlds and suns placed one above another, and ris- 
ing up to such an immense distance, that no created 
eye can see an end of them.'* 

The latter part of his discourse flung me into 
such an astonishment, that he had been silent for 
some time before I took notice of it ; when on a 
sudden I started up and drew my curtains, to look if 
any one was near me, but saw nobody, and cannot 
tell to this moment whether it was my good geniua 
or a dream that left me. 



No 120. SATURDAY, JANUARY 14, 1709-10. 



yielut tUvis, ubtpeusim 



Palanies ervor eerio dt tramite pelUi ; 
Hk smiUrortum, hie dextrorsum ahit. 

HoR. llSat. iii. 4a 

When, in a wood, we leave the certain way. 
One error fools us, though we varloas stray, 
. Some to the left, and some to t'other tide. 

Francis. 

Sheer-lane, January 13. 

Instead of considering any particular passion or 
character in any one set of men, my thoughts were 
last night employed on the contemplation of humaa 
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life in general ; and truly it appears to me, that the 
^vrhole species are hurried on by the same desires, 
and engaged in the same pursuits, according to the 
different stages and divisions of life. Youth is de- 
moted to lust, middle age to ambition, old age to 
avarice. These are the three general motives and 
principles of action both in good and bad men ; 
though it must be acknowledged, that they change 
their names, and refine their natures, according to 
the temper of the person whom they direct and ani- 
mate. For with the good, lust becomes virtuous 
love ; ambition, true honour ; and avarice, the care 
of posterity. This scheme of thought amused me 
Tcry agreeably until I retired to rest, and afterwards 
fonned itself into a pleasing and regular vision, 
which I shall describe in all its circumstances, as the 
objects presented themselves, whether in a serious or 
ridiculous manner. 

I dreamed that I was in a wood, of so prodigious 
an extent, and cut into such a variety of walks and 
iilleys, that all mankind were lost and ^bewildered in 
it. After having wandered up and down some time, 
I came into the centre of it, which opened into a 
wide plain, filled with multitudes of both sexes. I 
hete discovered three great roads, very wide and 
long, that led into three different parts of the forest. 
On a sudden, the whole Multitude broke into three 
parts, according to their different ages, and marched 
m their respective bodies into the three great roads 
that lay before them. As I had a mind to know 
how each of these roads terminated, and whither 
they would lead those who passed through them, I 
joined myself with the assembly that were in the 
flower and vigour of their age, and called them- 
selves " the band of lovers." I found, to my great 
surprise, that several old men besides myself had 
intruded into this agreeable company ; as I had be- 

s2 
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fore obsenred, there were some young' men who 
had united themselves to '< the band of misers/' 
and were walking up the path of avarice : though 
both made a very ridiculous figure, and were as 
much laughed at by those they joined, as by those 
they forsook. The walk which we marched up, 
for thickness of shades, embroidery of flowers, and 
melody of birds, with the distant purling of streams, 
and falls of water, was so wonderfully delightful, 
that it charmed our senses, and intoxicated our 
minds with pleasure. We had not been long here 
before every man singled out some woman, to whom 
he offered his addresses, and professed himself a 
lover; when on a sudden we perceived this deli* 
cious walk to grow more narrow as we advanced in 
it, until it ended in many intricate thickets, mazes,- 
and labyrinths, that were so mixed with roses and 
brambles, brakes of thorns, and beds of flowers, 
rocky paths, and pleasing grottos, that it was hard 
to say, whether it gave greater delight or perplexity 
to those who travelled in it. 

It was here that the lovers began to be eager in 
their pursuits. Some of their mistresses, who only 
seemed to retire for the sake of form and decency, 
led them into plantations that were disposed into 
regular walks ; where, after they had wheeled about 
in some turns and windings, they suffered them- 
selves to be overtaken, and gave their hands to 
those who pursued them. Others withdrew from 
their followers into little wildernesses, where there 
were so many paths interwoven with each other in 
so much confusion and irregularity, that several of 
the lovers quitted the pursuit, or broke their hearts 
in die chace. It was sometimes very odd to see a 
man pursuing a fine woman that was following 
another, whose eye was fixed upon a fourth, that 
had her own game in view in some other quarter of 
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the wilderness. I could not but observe two things 
in Uiis place which I thought yery particular. That 
several persons who stood only at the end of the 
avenues, and cast a careless eye upon the nymphs 
during their whole flight, often catched them; 
when those who pressed them the most warmly, 
through all their turns and doubles, were wholly 
unsuccessful : and that some of my own age, who 
were at first looked upon with aversion and con- 
tempt, by being well acquainted with the wilder- 
ness, and by dodging their women in the particular 
comers ana alleys of it, catched them in their arms, 
and took them from those whom they really loved 
and admired. There was a particular grove, which 
was called "the labyrinth of coquettes;" where 
many were enticed to the chace, but few returned 
with purchase. It was pleasant enough to see a 
celebrated beauty, by smiling upon one, casting a 
glance upon another, beckoning to a third, and 
adapting her charms and graces to the several follies 
of those that admired her, drawing into the laby- 
rinth a whole pack of lovers, that lost themselves 
in the maze, and never could find their way out of 
it. However, it was some satisfaction to me, to 
see many of the fair ones, who had thus deluded 
their followers, and left them among the intricacies 
of the labyrinth, obliged, when they came out of it, 
to surrender to the first partner that offered himself. 
I now had crossed over all the difficult and per- 
plexed passages that seemed to bound our walk, 
when on the other side of them I saw the same great 
road running on a little way until it was terminated 
by two. beautiful temples. I stood here for some 
time, and saw most of the multitude who had been 
dispersed amongst the thickets, coming out two by 
two, and marching up in pairs towards the temples 
that stood before us. The structure on the right- 
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hand was, as I afterwards found, consecrated to 
virtuous love, and could not be entered but by such 
as received a ring, or some other token, from a 
person who was placed as a guard at the gate of it. 
He wore a garland of roses and myrtles on his 
head, and on his shoulders a robe like an imperial 
mantle, white and unspotted all over, excepting 
only, that where it was clasped at his breast, there 
were two golden turtle-doves that buttoned it by 
their bills, which were wrought in rubies. He 
was called by the name of Hymen, and was seated 
near the entrance of the temple, in a delicious 
bower, made up of several trees, that were em- 
braced by woodbines, jasmines, and amaranths, 
which were so many emblems of marriage, and 
ornaments to the trunks that supported them. As 
I was single and unaccompanied, I was not per- 
mitted to enter the temple, and for that reason am 
a stranger to all the mysteries that were performed 
in it. I had, however, the curiosity to observe 
how the several couples that entered were disposed 
of; which was after the following manner. There 
were two great gates on the backside of the edifice, 
at which the whole crowd was let out. At one of 
these gates were two women extremely beautiful 
though in a different kind, the one having a very 
careiul and composed air, the other a sort of smile 
and ineffable sweetness in her countenance. The 
name of the first was Discretion, and of the other 
Complacency. All who came out of this gate, and 
put themselves under the direction of these two 
sisters, were immediately conducted by them into 
wardens, groves, and meadows, which abounded in 
delights, and were furnished with every thing that 
could make them the proper seats of happiness. 
The second gate of this temple let out all the 
couples that were unhappily married, who came out 



NO 190. TATUBR. SOI 

linked together with chains^ which each of them 
strove to break, but could not. Several of these 
were such as had never been acquainted with each 
other before they met in the great walk, or had 
been too well acquainted in the thicket. The en- 
trance to this gate was possessed by three sisters, 
who joined themselves with these wretches, and oc- 
casioned most of their miseries. The youngest of 
the sisters was known by the name of Levity, who 
with the innocence of a virgin, had the dress and be- 
haviour of a harlot. The name of the second was 
Contention, who bore on her right-arm a muff 
made of the skin of a porcupine; and on her left car- 
ried a little lap-dog, that barked and snapped at 
every one that passed by her. 

The eldest of the sisters, who seemed to have an 
haughty and imperious air, was always accompanied 
with a tawny Cupid, who generally marched before 
her with a little mace on his shoulder, the end of 
which was fashioned into the horns of a stag. Her 
sarments were }rellow, and her complexion pale. 
Her eyes were piercing, but had odd casts in them, 
and that particular distemper, which makes persons 
who are troubled with it, see objects double. 
Upon inquiry, I was informed that her name was 
Jealousy. 

Having finished my observations upon this temple 
^nd its votaries, I repaired to that which stood on 
the left hand, and was called the <* Temple of Lust." 
The front of it was raised on Corinthian pillars, 
with all the meretricious ornaments that accom- 
pany that order; whereas, that of the other was 
composed of the chaste and matron-like Ionic. 
The sides of it were adorned with several grotesque 
figures of goats, sparrows, heathen gods, satyrs, 
and monsters made up of half man half beast. 
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The gates were unguarded, and open to all that 
had a mind to enter. Upon my going in, I found 
the windows were hlinded, and let in only a kind 
of twilight, that served to discover a prodigious 
number of dark comers and apartments, into which 
the whole temple was divided. I was here stunned 
with a mixed noise of clamour and jollity. On one 
side of me I heard singing and dancing ; on the 
other brawls and clashing of swords. In short, I 
was so little pleased with the place, that I was going 
out of it; but found I could not return by the 
gate where I entered, which was barred against all 
that wer6 come in, with bolts of iron, and locks of 
^adamant. There was no going back from this 
temple through the paths of pleasure which led to 
it. All who passed through the ceremonies of the 

glace, went out at an iron wicket, which was kept 
y a dreadful gia:nt, called Remorse, that held a 
scourge of scorpions in his hand, and drove them 
into the only outlet from that temple. This was a 
passage so rugged, so uneven, and choaked with 
so many thorns and briars, that it was a melan- 
choly spectacle to behold the pains and difficulties 
which both sexes suffered who walked through it 
The men, though in the prime of their youth, ap- 
peared weak and enfeebled with old age. The women 
wrung their hands, and tore their hair ; and seve- 
ral lost their limbs before they could extricate them- 
selves out of the perplexities of the path in which 
they were engaged. The remaining part of this 
vision, and the adventures I met with in the two 
great roads of Ambition and Avarice, must be the 
subject of another Paper. 

ADVERTISEMENT. 

I have this morning received the following Letter 
from the famous Mr. Thomas Dogget. 



NO 1^* TATUBR. 803 

" SIR, 

<< On Monday next will be acted, for my benefit, 
the Comedy of Love for Love. If you will do me 
the honour to appear there, I will publish on the 
bills, that it is to be performed at the request of 
Isaac Bickerstafl^ Esquire, and question not but it 
will bring me as great an audience, as ever was at 
the house, since the Morocco Ambassador* was there. 
I am, with the greatest respect, your most obedient 
and most humble servant, 

Thomas Dogget." 

Being naturally an encourager of wit, as well as 
bound to it in the quality of Censor, I returned the 
following answer : 

" Mr. Dogget, 
" I am very well pleased with the choice you have 
made o£ so excellent a play, and have always looked 
upon you as the best of comedians ; I shall therefore 
come in between the first and second act, and remain 
in the right-hand box over the pit until the end of 
the fourth ; provided you take care that every thing 
be rightly prepared for my reception." 

* About three years before this time, in 1706, towards the 
end of April, the Moroeco ambassador made his public entry 
into London, and was admitted to his audience. 
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N* 1«1. TUESDAY, JANUARY 17, 1709-10. 



— 5tmt/tf ftU, QftUkia, vet tibit cujut 
7Wriavt/ nitidot extmctus passer oceOos, 

Jinr. Sat. ▼!. 7« 

Like Cynthia, or the Lesbias of our years. 
Who for a sparrow's death dissolve in tears. 

From my own Apartment, January 16* 

I WAS recollecting the remainder of my vimofi 
when mj maid came to me, and told me, <' there 
was a gentlewoman below who seemed to be in 
ereat trouble, and pressed very much to see me." 
When it lay in ray power to remove the distress of 
an unhappy person, I thought I should very ill ^m* 
ploy my time in attending to matters of speculation, 
and therefore desired the lady would walk in. When 
she entered, 1 saw her eyes mil of tears. However, 
her grief was not so great as to make her omit 
rules, for she was v6ry long and exact in her civi- 
lities, which gave me time to view and consider 
her. Her cloaths were very rich, but tarnished: 
and her words very fine but ill applied. These 
distinctions made me, without hesitation, though I 
had never seen her before, ask her, << if her lady 
had any commands for me?" She then began to 
weep afresh, and with many broken sighs tcud me, 
<< that their family was in very great affliction." — ^I 
beseeched her << to compose herself, for that I might 
possibly be capable of assisting them." — She then 
cast her eve upon my little dog, and was again 
transported with too much passion to proceed ; but, 
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with much ado, she at last gave me to rniderstand, 
•* that Cupid, her lady's lap-dog, was dangerously 
ill, and in so bad a condition, that her lady neither 
saw company, nor went abroad, for which reason 
she did not come herself to consult me ; that, as I 
had mentioned with great affection my own dog,*' 
(here she curtesied, and looking first at the cur, 
and then on me, said, " indeed I had reason, for 
he was very pretty) her lady sent to me rather than 
to any other doctor, and hoped I would not laugh 
at h^r sorrow, but send her my advice." I must 
confess, I had some indignation to find myself 
treated like something below a farrier; yet well 
knowing that the best, as well as most tender way, 
of dealing with a woman, is to fall in with her hu- 
mours, and by that means to let her see the ab- 
surdity of them ; I proceeded accordingly. " Pray, 
Madam," said I, " can you give me any methodical 
account of this illness, and how Cupid was first 
taken ?" " Sir," said she, " we have a little igno- 
rant country girl, who is kept to tend him ; she 
was recommended to our family by one that my 
lady never saw but once, at a visit ; and you know, 
persons of quality are always inclined to strangers ; 
for I could have nelped her to a cousin of my own, 
but—." « Good Madam," said I, " you neglect the 
account of the sick body, while you are complain- 
ii;g of this girl." " No, no, Sir," said she, " beg- 
ging your pardon : but it is the general fault of 
physicians, they are so in haste, that they never 
hear out the case. I say, this silly girl, after wash- 
ing Cupid, let him stand half an hour in the win- 
dow without his collar, where he catched cold, and 
jn an hour after, began to bark very hoarse. He 
"ad, however, a pretty good night, and' we hoped 
*^e danger was over ; but for these two nights last 
P*«t, neither he nor my lady have slept a wink." 

VOL. Ill, T 
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<< Has he/ said I, '< taken any thing ?" " No," 
said she ; '< but my lady says, he shall take any 
thing that you prescribe, provided you do not make 
use of Je8uit*s powder, or the cold-bath. Poor 
Cupid," continued she, " has always been phthisi- 
cal; and as be lies under something like a chin- 
cough, we are afraid it will end in a consumption." 
I then asked her, ** if she had brought any of his 
wcUer to show me ?" Upon this, she stared me in 
the face, and said, " I am afraid, Mr. Bickerstal^ 
you are not serious ; but, if you have any receipt 
that is proper on this occasion, pray let us have it ; 
for my mistress is not to be comforted.'' Upon this 
I paused a little without returning any answer, and 
after some short silence, I proceeded in the follow- 
ing manner : " I have considered the nature of the 
distemper, and the constitution of the. patient; and 
by the best observation that I can make on both» I 
think it is safest to put him into a course of kitchen 
physic. In the mean time, to remove his hoarse- 
ness, it will be the most natural way to make Cupid 
his own druggist ; for which reason, I shall pre- 
scribe to him, three mornings successively, as much 
powder as will lie on a groat, of that noole remedy 
which the apothecaries call Album Gracum" Upon 
hearing this advice, the young woman smiled, as if 
she knew how ridiculous an errand she had been 
employed in ; and indeed I found by the sequel of 
her discourse, that she was an arch baggage, and 
of a character that is frequent enough in persoais 
of her employment ; who are so used jto conform 
themselves in every thing to the humours and 
passions of their mistresses, that they sacrifice su^ 
periority of sense to superiority of condition, and 
are insensibly betrayed into the passions and pre- 
judices of those whom they serve, without giving 
themselves leave to consider that they are extrava- 
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^ant and ridiculoiu. However, I thought it Teiy 
natural, when her eyes were thus open, to see her 
giTe a new turn to her discourse, and, from sym- 
pathizing with her mistress in her follies, to fall 
a-railing at her. <' You cannot imagine,'' said she, 
** Mr. Bickerstaff, what a life she makes us lead, 
for the sake of tJiis little ugly cur. If he dies, we 
are the most unhappy family in town. She chanced 
to lose a parrot last year, which, to tell you truly, 
brought me into her service ; for she turned off her 
woman upon it, who had lived with her ten years, 
because she neglected to give him water, though 
every one of the family says she was as innocent of 
the bird's death, as the babe that is unborn ; nay, 
she told me this very morning, that if Cupid should 
die, she would send the poor innocent wench I was 
telling you of to Bridewell, and have the milk- 
woman tried for her life at the Old- Bailey, for 
putting water into his milk. In short, she talks 
like any distracted creature." 

<< Since it is so, young woman," said I, ** I will 
by no means let you offend her, by staying on this 
message longer than is absolutely necessary ;" and 
80 forced her out; 

While I am studying to cure those evils and 
distresses that are necessary or natural to humaifk 
life, I find my task growing upon me, since by 
these accidental cares, and acquired calamities, if £ 
may so call them, my patients contract distempers 
to which their constitution is of itself a stranger. 
But this is an evil I have for many years remarked in 
the fair sex ; and as they are by nature very much 
formed for affection and dalliance, I have observed, 
that when by too obstinate a cruelty, or any other 
means, they have disappointed themselves of the 
proper objects of love, as husbands, or children^ 
sucn virgins havci exactly at such a year, grown 
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fond of lap-dogs, parrots, or other animals. I 
know at this time a celebrated Toast, whom I allow 
to be one of the most agreeable of her sex, that, in 
the presence of her admirers, will give a torrent of 
kisses to her cat, any one of which a Christian would 
be glad of. I do not at the same time deny> but 
there are as great enormities of this kind conunitted 
by our sex as theirs. A Roman eniperor had so 
rery great an esteem for an horse of his, that he 
had thoughts of making him a Consul ; and several 
moderns of that rank of men whom we call Country 
Esquires, would not scruple to kiss their houncb 
before all the world, and declare in the presence of 
their wives,Nthat they had rather salute a favourite 
of the pack, than die finest woman in England. 
These voluntary friendships, between animals of 
different species, seem to arise from instinct; for 
which reason, I have always looked upon the mu- 
tual good-will between the Esauire and the hound, 
to be of the same nature with tnat between the lion 
and the jackalL 

The only extravagance of this kind which ap- 
pears to me excusable, is one that grew out of an 
excess of gratitude, which I have somewhere met 
with in the life of a Turkish emperor. His horse 
had brought him safe out of a field of battle, and 
from the pursuit of a victorious enemy. As a reward 
for such his good and faithful service, his master 
built him a stable of marble, shod him with gold, 
fed him in an ivory mcmger, and made him a 
rack of silver. He annexed to the stable se- 
veral fields and meadows, lakes^ and running 
streams. At the same time he provided for hitn 
a seraglio of mares, the most beautiful that could be 
found in the whole Ot^toman empire. To these 
were added a suitable train of domestics, consisting 
of grooms, farriers, rubbers, &c. accommodated with 



proper liveries and pentions. In short, nothing 
was omitted that could contribute to the ease and 
happiness of his life, who had preserved the em- 
peror's. 

*♦* Sy reason of the extreme cold, and the 
changeableness of the weather, I have been pre- 
vailed upon to allow the free use of the fardingal, 
until the twentieth of February next ensuing. 
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Cur in Theairumf Cato severe, venisH f 

Mart. lib. 1. Ep. 3. 

Why to the theatre did Cato come. 

With all his boasted gravity ? R. Wynne.. 

From my awn Jparimenl, January IS. 

I 7IND it is thought necessary, that I, who have 
taken upon me to censure the irregularities of the 
age, should give an account of my own actions, 
when they appear doubtful, or subject to miscon^ 
atruction. My appearing at the play on Monday * 
last is looked upon as a step in my conduct, which 
I ought to explain, that others may not be misled 
by my example. It is true in matter of fact, I was 
present at the ingenious entertainment of that day, 
and placed myself in a box which was prepared for 

* A person dressed for Isaac BickerstalF did appear at the 
^Uy-houae on this occasion. 

t2 
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me with great civility and distinction. It is said of 
Virgil, when he entered a Roman theatre, where 
there were nymy thousand of spectators present, 
that the whole assembly rose in> to do him fymour ; 
a respect which was never before paid to any but 
the emperor. I must confess, that universal clap, 
and other testimonies of applause, with which I 
was received at my first appearance in the the- 
atre of Great Britain, ^ve me as sensible a de- 
light, as the above-mentioned reception could give 
to that immortal poet. I should be ungrateful, at 
the same time, if I did not take this opportunity of 
acknowledging the great civilities that were shovm 
me by Mr. Thomas Dogget, who made his compli- 
ments to me between the acts, after a most in- 
genious and discreet manner ; and at the same time 
laommunicated to me, '< that the company of Up- 
holders desired to receive me at their door at the 
end of the Hay-market, and to light me home to 
my lodgings." That part of the ceremony I forbad, 
and took particular care during the whole play 
to observe the conduct of the drama, and give no 
offence by my own behaviour. Here I think it will 
not be foreign to my character, to lay down the 
proper duties of an audience, and what is incum- 
bent upon each individual spectator in public di- 
versions of this nature. Every one should on these 
occasions show his attention, understanding, and 
virtue. I would undertake to find out all the per- 
sons of sense and breeding by the efifect of a single 
sentence, and to distinguish a gentleman as much 
by his laugh, as his bow. When we see the foot^ 
man and his lord diverted by the same jest, it very 
much turns to the diminution of the one, or the 
honour of the other. But though a man's quality 
may appear in his understanding and taste, the 
regard to virtue ought to be the same in all ranks and 
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conditions of men, however they make a pro- 
fession of it, under the name of nonour, religion, 
or morality. When therefore we see any thing di- 
vert an audience, either in tragedy or comedy, that 
strikes at the duties of civil life, or exposes what 
the best men in all ages have looked upon as sacred 
and inviolable ; it is Uie certain sign of a profligate 
race of men, who are fallen from the virtue of their 
forefathers, and will be contemptible in the eyes of 
their posterity. For this reason I toojc great delight 
in seeing the generous and disinterested passion of 
the lovers in this comedy, which stood so many 
trials, and was proved by such a variety of diverting 
incidents, received with an univeral approbation. 
This brings to my mind a passage in Cicero, which 
1 could never read without being in love with the 
^rtue of a Roman audience. He there describes 
the shouts and applauses which the people gave to 
the persons who acted the parts of Pylades and 
Orestes, in the noblest occasion that a poet eoqld 
invent to show friendship in perfection. One of 
them had forfeited his life by an action which he 
had committed ; and as they stood in judgement be- 
fore the tyrant, each of them strove who should be 
the criminal, that he might save the life of his 
friend. Amidst the vehemence of each asserting 
himself to be the offender, the Roman audience 
gave a thunder of applause, and by that means, as 
the author hints, approved in others what they 
would have done themselves on the like Occasion. 
Methinks, a people of so much virtue were de- 
servedly placed at the head of mankind : but, alas ! 
pleasures of this nature are not frequently to be met 
with on the English stage. 

The Athenians, at a time when they were the 
most polite^ as well as the most powenul govern- 
ment m UiQ world, made the care of the stage one 
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of the chief parte of the administration : and I must 
confess, I am astonished at the spirit of virtue which 
appeared in that people, upon some expressions in a 
scene of a famous tragedy ; an account of which we 
have in one of Seneca's Epistles. A covetous per- 
son is represented speaking the common sentiments 
of all who are possessed with that vice in the follow- 
ing soliloquy, which I have translated literally ; 

^' Let me be called a base man, so I am called a 
rich one. If a man is rich, who asks if he is good ? 
The question is, how much we have, not from 
whence, or by what means^ we have it. Every one 
has so much merit as he has wealth. For mj own 
part, let me be rich, oh ye gods ! or let me die. 
The man dies happily, who dies increasiilg his trea- 
sure. There is more pleasure in the possession of 
wealth, than in that of parents, children, wife^ or 
friends." 

The audience were very much provoked by tlie 
first words of this speech ; but when the actor came 
to the close of it, they Could bear no longer. In 
short, the whole assembly rose up at once in the 
greatest fury, with a design to pluck him off the 
stage, and brand the work itself with infamy. In 
the midst of the tumult, the author came out from 
behind the scenes, begging the audience to be com- 
posed for a little while, and they should see the tra- 
gical end which this wretch should come to imme- 
diately. The promise of punishment appeased the 
people, who sat with great attention and pleasure to 
see an example made of so odious a criminal. It is 
with shame and concern that I speak it ; but I very 
much question,' whether it is possible to make a 
speech so impious as to raise such a laudable horror 
and indienation In a modem audience. It is veiy 
natural for an author to make ostentation of his 
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reading, as it is for an old man to tell stories ; for 
which reason I must beg the reader will excuse me, 
if I for once indulge myself in both these incli- 
nations. We see the attention, judgment, and vir- 
tue of a whole audience, in the roregoing instances. 
If we would imitate the behaviour of a single spec- 
tator, let us reflect upon that of Socrates, m a par- 
ticular which gives me as great an idea of that ex- 
traordinary man, as any circumstance of his life, or, 
what is more, of his death. This venerable person 
oflen frequented the theatre, which brought a great 
many thither, out of a desire to see him. ^n 
which occasion it is recorded of him, that he some- 
times stood, to make himself the more conspicuous, 
and to satisfy the curiosity of the beholders. He 
was one day present at the first representation of a 
tragedy of Euripides, who was his intimate friend, 
and wnom he is said to have assisted in several of 
his plays. In the midst of the tragedy, which had 
met with very great success, there chanced to 
be a line that seemed to encourage vice and im- 
morality. 

This was no sooner spoken, but Socrates^ rose 
from his seat, and, without any regard to his af- 
fection for his friend, or to the success of the play, 
showed himself displeased at wlmt was said, and 
walked out of the assembly. I question not but 
the .reader will be curious to know, what the line 
was that gave this divine heathen so much offence; 
If my memory fails me not, it was in the part of 
Hippolitus, who, when he is pressed by an oath, 
which he had taken to keep silence, returned for 
answer, that he had taken the oaih with his tongue, 
bui not with his heart. Had a person of a vicious 
character made such a speech, it might have been 
allowed as A proper representation of Uie baseness of 
his thoughts : but such an expression, out of the 
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mouth of the Tirtuous HippoUtus, was giving a 
sanction to ^sehood, and establishing perjury by a 
maxim. 

Having got overall interruptions, I have set apart 
to-morrow for the closing of my vision. 
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Audxte, atque togamjvbeo eomfmurt^ , 
AmWixnu molA^ aut argenti pallet amvre, 

Hoa. 3 Sat. iii. 77. 

Come all, whose breasts with bad ambition riie^ 

Or the •pale passion, that for money dies, 

Compose your robes Francis. 



From my own Apartment, January 20. 

A CONTINUATION OP THE VISION. 

With much labour and difficulty I passed through 
the first part of my vision, and recovered the cenve 
of the wood, from whence I had the prospect of the 
three great roads. I here joined myself to the mid- 
dle-aged party of mankind, who marched behind 
the standard of Ambition. The great road lay in a 
direct line, and was terminated by the ** Temple of 
Virtue." It was planted on each side ifith laurels, 
which were intermixed with marble trophies, carved 
pillars, and statues of lawgivers, heroes, statesmen, 
philosophers, and poets. The persons who travelled 
up this great path were such whose thoughts were 
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bent upon doing eminent senrices to mankind, or 
promoting tbe good of their country. On each side 
of this great road were several paths, that were also 
laid out in straight lines, and ran parallel with it. 
These were most of them covered walks, and re- 
ceived into them men of retired virtue, who proposed 
to themselves the same end of their journey, though 
they chose to make it in shade and obscurity. The 
edifices at the extremity of the walk were so con« 
trived, that we could not see the <' Temple of Honour" 
by reason of the " Temple of Virtue," whieh stood 
before it. At the gates of this temple we were met 
by the goddess of it, who conducted us into that of 
Honour, which was joined to the other edifice by a 
beautiful triumphal arch, and had no other entrance 
into it. When the deity of the inner structure had 
received us, she presented us in a body to a figure 
that was placed over the high-altar, and was the 
emblem of Eternity. She sat on a globe in the midst 
of a golden zodiac, holding the figure of a* sun in one 
hand, and a moon in the other. Her head was veiled, 
and her feet covered. Our hearts glowed within us, 
as we stood amidst the sphere of light which this 
image cast on every side of it. 

Having seen all that happened to this band of ad- 
venturers, I repaired to another pile of building that 
stood within view of the " Temple of Honour," and 
was raised in imitation of it, upon the very same mo* 
del ; but at my approach to it, I found, that the 
stones were laid together without mortar, and that 
the whole fabric stood upon so weak a foundation, 
that it shook with every wind that blew. This was 
called the " Temple of Vanity." The goddess of it 
sat in the midst of a great many tapers, that burned 
day and night, and made her appear much better 
than she would have done in open day-light. Her 
whole art was, to show herself more beautiful and 
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ttiajestic than she really was. For ivhidi reason she 
had painted her face, and wore a cluster of false 
jewels upon her breasts but what I more particularly 
observed was, the breadth of her petticoat, which 
was made altogether in the fashion of a modem /or- 
dingaL This place was filled with hj^crites, pe- 
dants, free-thinkers, and prating politicians ; wiUi a 
rabble of those who have only titles to make them 
great men.' Female votaries crowded the temple, 
choaked up the avenues of it, and were more in 
number than the sand upon the sea-shore. I made 
it my business, in my return toward that part of the 
wood from whence I first set out, to observe the 
walk which led to this tehiple ; for I met in it se- 
veral who had begun their journey with the band of 
virtuous persons, and travelled some time in their 
company ; but upon examination I found, that there 
were several paths which led out of the great road 
into the sides of the wood, and ran into so many 
crooked turns and windings, that those who travelled 
through them, often turned their backs upon the 
^* Temple of Virtue ;" then crossed the straight road, 
and sometimes marched in it for a little space, nntil 
the crooked pat)i which they were engaged in, again 
led them into the wood. The several alleys of these 
wanderers had their particular ornaments. One of 
them I could not but take notice of in the walk of 
the mischievous pretenders to politics, which had at 
every turn the figure of a person, whom by the in- 
scription I found to be Machiavel, pointing out the 
way with an extended finger, like a Mercury. 

I was now returned in the same manner as before, 
with a design to observe care^ly every tiling that 
passed in the region of Avarice, and the occurrences 
m that assembly, which was made up of persons of 
my own age. This body of travellers had not gone 
far in the third great road, before it led them insen- 
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sibly into a deep valley, in which they journied se- 
veral days with great toil and uneasiness, and without 
the necessary refreshments of food and sleep. The 
only relief tiiey met with, was in a river that ran 
through the bottom of the valley on a bed of golden 
sand. They often drank of this stream, which had 
such a particular quality in it, that though it refreshed 
them for a time, it rather inflamed than quenched 
their thirst. On each side of the river was a range 
of hills full of precious ore ; for where the rains had 
washed off the earth, one might see in several parts 
of them long veins of gold, and rocks that looked 
like pure silver. We were told, that the deity of 
the place had forbidden any of his votaries to dig 
into the bowels of these hills^ or convert the treasures 
they contained to any use, under pain of starving. 
At the end of the valley stood the " Temple of 
Avarice," made after the manner of a fortification, 
and surrounded with a thousand triple-headed dogs, 
that were placed there to keep off beggars. At 
our approach, they all fell a barking, and would 
have very much terrified us, had not an old woman, 
who called herself by the forged name of Compe- 
tency, offered herself for our guide. She carried 
under her garment a golden bough, which she no 
sooner held up in her hand, but the dogs lay down, - 
and the gates flew open for our reception. We 
were led through an hundred iron doors before 
we entered the temple. At the upper end of it sat 
the god of Avarice, with a Ions nlthy beard, and 
a meagre starved coimtenance ; inclosed with heaps 
of ingots, and pyramids of money, but half naked 
and shivering with cold. On his right-hand was a 
fiend called Rapine, and on his lefl a particular 
favourite, to whom he had given the title of Parsi- 
mony. The first was his collector, and the other 
his cashier. 

VOL. III. u 
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There were several long tables placed on each ude 
of the temple, with respective officers attending 
behind them. - Some of diese I inquired into. At 
the first table was kept the << Office of Corruption." 
Seeing a solicitor extremely busy, and whispering 
«very body that passed by, I Jcept my eye upon him 
very attentively, and fsa^ him often going up to a 
person that had a pen in his hand, with a multiplica^ 
tion table and an almaniuiJk before faiip, whid^, as I 
afterw^ds heard, was all th/e learning he wa^ master 
of. llie solicitor would often apply hiiinself to his 
ear, ^nd at the same time convey money into his 
hand, for which the other would give him out a piece 
of pap^ or parchment, signed and sealed in form. 
The name of this dexterous and successful solicitor 
was Bribery. At the next table was the '< Office 
of Extortion." Behind it sat a person in a bob wig, 
counting over great sums of money. He gave out 
little purses to several ; who after a short tour 
brought him, in return, sacks full of the same kind 
of coin. I saw at the same time a person called 
Fraud, who sat behind the coimter witn £Edse scales, 
light weights, and scanty mesusures ; by the skilful 
application of which instruments, she had got toge- 
ther an immense heap of wealth. It would be end- 
less to name the several officers, or describe the 
votaries that attended in this temple. There were 
many old men panting and breathless, reposing their 
heads on bags of money ; nay, many of them actually 
dying, whose very pangs and convulsions, whicn 
rendered their purses useless to them, only made 
them grasp them the faster. There were some tear- 
ing with one hand all things, even to the garments 
and flesh of many miserable persons who stood before 
them ; and with the other hand, throwing away what 
they had seized, to harlots, flatterers, and panders 
that stood behind them. 
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On a sudden the whale assembly fell a trembling : 
and upon inquiry, I found that the great room we 
were in was haunted with a*sp6ctre, that many times 
a day appeared to them, and terrified them to dis- 
traction. 

In the midst of their terror and amazement, the 
apparition entered, which I immediately knew to be 
Poverty. Whether it were by my acquaintance with 
this phantom, which had rendered the sight of her 
more familiar to me, or however it was, she did not 
make so indigent or frightful a figure in my eye, as 
the god of this loathsome temple. The miserable 
Yotaeries jaf this place were, I found, of another 
mind. Every one fancied himself threatened by the 
apparition as she stalked about the room, and began 
to lock their coffers, and tie their bags, with the ut- 
most fear and trembling. 

I must confess, I look upon the passion \^hich I 
saw in this unhappy people, to be of the same nature 
with those unaccountable aintipathies which some 
persons are born with, or ratner ais a kind of 
phrenzy, not unlike that which throws a man into 
terrors and agonies, at the sight of so useful and 
innocent a thing as water. The whole assembly was 
[Surprised, when, instead of paying my devotions to- 
the dteity whom they all adored, they saw me address 
myself to the phantom. 

« Oh Poverty !" said I, " my first petition to thee 
is, thirt thou wouldest never appear to me hereafter ; 
but- H thou wilt not grant me this> that then thou 
wdufdest not bear a form more terrible than that in 
wluch thou appearest to me at present. Let not thy 
^kr^tt^i and menaces betray me to any thing that is 
ungrtttefUl^ or unjust. Let me not shut my ears to 
the cries of the needy. Let me not forget the person 
that has deserved well of me. Let me not, for any 
fea)r of ihee, desert my friend, my principles, or my 
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honour. If Wealth is to visit me, and to come with 
her usual attendants, Vanity and Avarice, do thou, 
O Poverty ! hasten to my rescue 4 but bring along 
with thee the two sisters, in whose company thou 
art always cheerful. Liberty and Innocence." 

The conclusion of this vision must be deferred to 
another opportunity. 
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— J?jr humiU mmma a^foitigia rerum 
ExtoUii, quoties voluit Foriunajocari. 

Juv. Sat. ill. 39. 

Fortune can, for her pleasure, fooU advance. 
And toss them on the wheels of Chance. 

Dryden. 

From my own Apartment, January 23. 

I WENT on Saturday last to make a visit in the city ; 
and as I passed through Cheapside, I saw crowds of 
people turning dovni towards the ]3ank, and strug- 
gling who should first get their money into the new- 
erected lottery. It gave me a great notion of the 
credit of our present government and administration, 
to find people press as eagerly to pay money, as they 
would to receive it ; and, at the same time, a due 
respect for that body of men who have foimd out so 
pleasing an expedient for carrying on the common 
cause, that they have turned a tax into a diversion. 
The cheerfulness of spirit, and the hopes of success, 
which this project has occasioned in Uiis great city. 
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Iigbtens the burden of the war, and puts me in mind 
of some games* which, they say, were invented' by 
wise men, who were lovers'of their country, to make 
their fellow-citizens undergo the tediousness and 
fatigues of a lone siege. I think there is a kind of 
homage due to &rtune, if I may call it so, and that 
I' riioold be wanting to myself, if I did not lay In 
ray pretences to her favobr, and pay my compliments 
to her by recommen<fing a ticket to her disposal* 
For this reason, upon my return to my lodgings^ I 
sold off a couple of globe$ and a telescope, whidh, 
with the cash I had by me, raised the sum that was 
recfaisite lor that purpose. I find by my calculations^ 
that it is but an hundred and fifty thousand to one, 
agfainst my being worth a thousand pounds per <m» 
num for thirty-two years ; and if any Plumb in the 
city will lay me an hundre^i and fifty thousand pounds 
to twenty shillings, which is an even bet, that I am 
not this fortunate man, I will take the wager, and 
shall look upon him as a man of singular courage 
and fair deaiinff ; having given orders to Mr. Mor- 
phew to subscribe such a policy in my behalf, if any 
person accepts of the ofier. I must confess, I have 
had such private intimations from the twinkling of a 
certain star in some of my astronomical observations, 
that I should be unwilling to take fifty pounds a year 
for my chance, unless it were to oblige a particular 
friencU My chief business at present is, to prepare 
my mind for this change of fortune : for as Seneca, 
wno was a greater moralist, and a much richer man 
than I shall be with this addition to my present in- 
come, says, Munera ista Fortuna putatis 9 Insidia 
sunt, ^* What we look upon as gifts and presents 
of Fortune, are traps and snares which she lays for 
the unwary." I am arming myself against her 
favours with all my philosophy ; and that I may not 
lose myself in such a redundance of unnecessary and 

u ^ 
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superfluous wealth, I have determined to settle an 
annual pension out of it upon a family of Palatines, 
and by that means give these unhappy strangers a 
taste of British property. At the same time, as I 
have an excellent servant-maid, whose diligence in 
attending me has increased in proportion to my in- 
firmities, I shall settle upon her the revenue ansing 
out of the ten pounds, and amounting to fourteen 
shillings per annum; with which she may retire 
into Wales, where she was bom a gentlewoman, 
and pass the remaining part of her days in a con- 
dition suitable to her birth and quality. It was im- 
possible for me to make an inspection into my own 
fortune on this occasion, without seeing, at the same 
time, the fate of others who are embarked in the 
same adventure. And indeed it was a great pleasure 
to me to observe^ that the war, which generally im- 
poverishes those who furnish out the expence of it, 
will by this tneans give estates to some without 
making others the poorer for it. I have lately seen 
several in liveries, who will give as good of their own 
very suddenly ; and took a particular satisfaction in 
the sight of a young country-wench, whom I this 
morning passed by as she was whirling her mop, with 
her petticoats tucked up very agreeably, who, if 
there is any truth in my art, is within ten months of 
being the handsomest great fortune in town. I must 
confess, I was so struck with the foresight of what 
she is to be, that I treated her accordingly, and said 
to her, " Pray, young lady, permit me to pass by." 
I would for this reason advise all masters and mis- 
tresses, to carry it with great moderation and con- 
descension towards their servants until next Michael- 
mas, lest the superiority at that time should be in- 
verted. I must likewise admonish all my brethren 
and fellow-adventurers, to fill their minds with pro- 
per arguments for their support and consolation in 
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case of ill succeK. It so happens in this particular, 
that though the gainers will have reason to rejoice, 
the losers will have no reason to complain. I re- 
member, the day after the thousand pound prize was 
drawn in the penny-lottery ^ I went to visit a sple- 
netic acquaintance of mine, who was under much 
dejection, and seemed to me to have suffered some 
great disappointment. Upon inquiir, I found he 
had put two-pence for himself and nis son into the 
lottery, and that neither of them had drawn the 
Thousand Pounds. Hereupon this unlucky person 
took occasion to enumerate the misfortunes of his 
life, and concluded with telling me, that he << never 
was successful in any of his undertakings." I was 
forced to comfort him with the common reflection 
upon such occasions, << that men of the greatest me- 
rit are not always men of the greatest success, and 
that persons of his character, must not expect to be 
as happy as fools." I shall proceed in the like manner 
with my rivals and competitors for the thousand 
pounds a year, which we are now in pursuit of; and 
that I may give general content to the whole body 
of candidates, I shall allow all that draw prizes to be 
fortunate, and all that miss them to be wise, 

1 must not here omit to acknowledge, that I have 
received several letters upon this subject, but find 
one common error running through them all,, which 
is, that the writers of them believe their fate in these 
cases depends upon the astrologer, and not upon the 
stars; as in the following letter from one, who, I 
fear, flatters himself with hopes of success which are 
altogether groundless, since ne does not seem to me 
80 great a fool as he takes himself to be. 

" SIR, 

" Coming to town, and finding my friend Mr. 
Partridge £ad and buried, and you the only con- 
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}uftf in repute, I ttn under a necesfity of applying 
i*y«df to you fdt a fbvour, which nchrerthelesd I con- 
fess it would beftter become a friend to ask, than one 
who i#, as I am, ahogether a stranger to you ; but 
poverty, yon Icnow, is impudent ; and as that gives 
me the occasion, so that alone could give me the 
confidence to be thus importunate. 

« I am, Sir, very poor, and very desirous to be 
otherwise : I have got ten pounds', which I design 
to venture in the lottery now on foot. What I desire 
of you is, that by your art, you will choose such a 
ticket for me as shfdl arise a benefit sufficient to main- 
tmn me. I must beg leave to inform you, that I am 
seed for nothing, and must therefore insist upon a 
Eurger lot than would satisfy those who are capable, 
by their own abilitre», of adding something to what 
you should assign them ; whereas I must expect an 
absolute independent miuntenance, because, as I said, 
I can de nothing. It is possible, after this free con- 
fession of mine, you may think I do not deserve to 
be rich ; but I hope you will likewise observe, I can 
ilSf aft)rd to be poor. My own opinion is, that I am 
weU qualified for an estate, and have a good title to 
luck in a lottery ; but I resign myself wholly to your 
mercy, not without hopes that you will consider, the 
less 1 deserve, the greater the generosity in you. If 
you reject me, I have agreed with an acquaintance 
of mine to bury me for my ten pounds. I once more 
recommend myself to your favour, and bid you 
adieu r 

I cannot forbear publishing another letter which I 
have received, because it redounds to my own credit, 
as well as to that of a very honest footman. 

*< MR. BICKERSTAFF. Jan. S3, 1709-10. 

<< I am bound in justice to acquaint you, that I 
put an advertisement into your last Fiqper fdiout a^ 
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watch which was lost, and was brought to me oa 
the very day your Paper came out, by a footman, 
who told me, that he would have brought it, if he 
had not read your discourse of that day against 
avarice ; but that since he had read it, he scorned 
to take a reward for doing what in justice he ought 
to do^ I am, Sir, 

Your most humble servant, 

John Hammond." 
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Quern mala $tuUUiay et guaeungue insdtia veri 
CtBcum agit, insmnum Chrysippi poriicus, et grest 

jiulumat; hacpopulos, htecmagnosformularegeSf 

Excepto sapiente, tenet. • 

HOR. 3 Sat. iii. 43. 

Whom vicious passions, or whom falsehood, blind. 
Are by the Stoics held of the mad kind. 
All but the wise are by this process bound. 
The subject nations, and the monarch crown'd. 

Francis. 

' From my own Apartment, January 25. 

There is a sect of ancient philosophers, who, I 
think, have left more volumes, behind them, and 
those better written, than any other of the frater- 
nities in philosophy. It was a maxim of this sect, 
that all those who do not live up to the principles of 
reason and virtue are madmen. Every one who go- 
verns himself by these rules, is allowed the title of 
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ifise, and reputed to be in hifl senses: and ev^rj 
one, in proportion ad he deviates from them, i» pro- 
nounced frantic 'and distracted. Cicero having 
chosen this maxim for his theme, takes occasion to 
argue from it very agreeid[>ly with Clodius, his 
implacable adversary, who had procured his banifth- 
ipent. " A city," says he, '< is an assembly distin- 
guished into bodies of men, who are in possession 
of their respective rights and privileges, cast under 
proper subordinations, and in all its parts obedient 
to tne rules of law and equity/' He then represents 
the government from whence he was banished, at a 
time when the consul, senate, and laws had lost 
their authority, as a common-wealth of lunatics. 
For this reason he regards his expulsion from Rome, 
as a man would being turned out of Bedlam, if the 
inhabitants of it should drive him out oi their walls 
as a person unfit for their community. We are 
therefore to look upon every man's brain to be 
touched, however he may appear in the general 
conduct of his life, if he has an Unjustifiable singu- 
larity in any part of his conversation oi^ behaviour ; 
or if he swerves from right reason, however com- 
mon his kind of madness may be, we shall not ex- 
cuse him for its being epidemical ; it being our pre- 
sent design to clap up all such aa have the marks of 
madness upon them, who are now permitted to go 
about the streets for no other reason, but because 
they do no mischief in their fits. Abundance of 
imaginary great men are put in straw to bring them 
to a-^ight sense of themselves. And is it not alto- 
gether as reasonable, that an insignificant mian, who 
na$ an immoderate opinion of his merits, and a 
quite difierent notion of his own abilities from wbt 
tne rest of the world entertain, should have the siHiie 
care taken of him, as a beggar trbc^ fimcidS hittMsIf 
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a duke or a pripoe ? Or why should a man, who 
stfipfe^ in the nudst of plenty, be trusted with him* 
self, more thfm he irho fancies he is t^n emperor in 
the midst of poverty ? I have several vomeii of qu|i- 
lity in my thoughts, wj^o set so exorbit^t a yalji^ 
upon themselves, that I have often most heartily 
pitied them, and wished them for "^leir reciiyery 
under th^ same discipline with tlie petotereri tp\fe> 
I find by seyer^ hints in ancient authQr9> th^t ^hen 
th^ Romania were in the height oif power and 
luxury, ther assigned out of their vast dominions an 
island called Anticyra, as an habitation for noadmpn. 
This was the ^edlam of the Soman empire, whither 
all persons who had lost their witf used to report 
from al) parts of the world i^ quest of them. Sjqv^- 
ral oi the Roman emperors were advised to repair 
to this island ; but roost of them, instead of listen- 
ing to such sober counsels, gave way to their 
distraction, until the people (cnocked them qn the 
head as despairing of their cure. In short, it was 
as usual for men of distempered brains to take a 
voyage to Anticyra in tho^e days, as it is in ours for 
persons who have a disorder in their lungs to go 
to Montpelier. 

The prodigious crops pf hellebore with iifhich 
this whole island abounded, did not only furnish 
them with incomparable tea, snuff, ^d Hungary 
water ; but impregnated the air of the country iif ith 
such sober and salutiferous steams, as v^ry much 
comforted the heads, and refreshed the senses of all 
that breathed in it. A*discarded statesman, that at 
his first landing appeared s.tai^k staring mad, would 
become calip in a week's time ; and, upon his return 
home, live ea^y and satisfied in his retirement. A 
mopine lover iifould groif a pleasant fellow by that 
time he had rid thrice about the island; and a 
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hare*brained rake, after a short stay in the country, 
go home again a composed, grave, worthy gentleman. 
I have premised these particulars before I enter 
on the mam design of this paper, because I would 
not be thought altogether notional in what I have 
to say, and pass only for a projector in morality. I 
could quote Horace and Seneca, and some other 
ancient writers of good repute, upon the same 
occasion ; and make out by their testimony, that our 
streets are filled with distracted persons; that our 
shops and taverns, private and public houses, swarm 
with them ; and that it is very hard to make up a 
tolerable assembly without a majority of them. But 
what I have already said is, I hope, sufficient to 
justify the ensuing project, which I shall there- 
fore give some account of without any further 
preface. 

1. It is humbly proposed, that a proper receptacle, 
or habitation, be forthwith erected for all such 
persons as, upon due trial and examination, shall 
appear to be out of their wits. 

2. That, to serve the present exigency, the college 
in Moorfields be very much extended at both ends ; 
and that it be converted into a square, by adding 
three other sides to it. 

8. That nobody be admitted into these diree 
additional sides, but such whose frenzy can lay no 
claim to an apartment in that row of building which 
is already erected. 

4. That the architect, physician, apothecary, 
surgeon, keepers, nurses, and porters, be all and 
each of them cracked ; provided that their frenzy 
does not lie in the profession or employment to 
which they shall severally and respectively be 
assigned. 
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N.B. It 18 thought fit to give the foregoing notice, 
that none may present himself here for any post of 
honour or profit, who is not duly qualified. 

5. That over all the gates of the additional build- 
ings, there be figures placed in the same manner 
as over the entrance of the edifice already erected ; 
provided they represent such distractions only as 
are proper for those additional buildings ; as of an 
envious man gnawing his. own flesh ; a gamester 
pulling himself by the ears, and knocking his head 
against a marble pillar; a covetous man warming 
himself over a heap of gold ; a coward flying from 
his own shadow, and the like. 

Having laid down this general scheme of my de- 
sign, I do hereby invite all persons who are willing 
to encourage so public-spirited a project, to bring 
in their contributions as soon as possible; and to 
apprehend forthwith any politician whom they shall 
catch raving in a cofiee-house, or any free-thinker 
whom they shall find publishing his deliriums, or 
any other person who shall give the like manifest 
signs of a crazed imagination : and I do at the same 
time give this public notice to all the madmen about 
this great city, that they may return to their senses 
with all imaginable expedition, lest, if they should 
come into my hands, I should put them mto a re- 
gimen which they would not like : for if I find any 
one of them persist in his frantic behaviour, I will 
make him in a month's time as fiunous as ever 
Oliver's porter was. 
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im eaudd femes. T. DfUniBV. 

You baye got an eel by tbe tail. 

From my own Apartment, January 57. 

There is no sort of compimy ^o agreeable 9^ tiiat ^f 
women who have ^ood ^ense without affectat«iqim 
and can converse with men without any private de- 
sign of imposing chains and fetters* Btebridoray 
whom I visited this evening, is one of these. T)ier« 
is an invincible prejudice in favour of all she says, 
from her being a beautiful woman; because she 
does not consider herself as such when she talks |o 
you» l^is aipiable temper gives a certain tinctUBe 
to all her discourse, ana made it very agreeable to 
me until we were inteirrupted by Lydia, a creatuse 
who has all the charms that. can adorn a woDoan* 
Her attractions would indeed be irresistible, bi^ that 
she thinks them so, and is always employing ^hem 
in strat£^ems and conquests. When I turned my 
eye upon her as sh/B sat down, I saw ^he was a per^ 
son of that character, which, for the i&irther in*, 
formation of my country correspondent^ I had long 
wanted an opportunity of exphuning. Lydia is a 
finished coquette, which is a sect among woii^n of 
all others the most mischievous, and makes the 
greatest havoc and disorder in society. I went on in 
the discourse I was in with Belvidera, without show- 
ing that I had observed any thing extraordinary in 
Lydia: upon which, I immediately saw her look 
me over as some very ill-bred fellow ; and, casting 
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a tcorttful fi^ce on my dress, give t shrug at B^i-* 
^idettu But, as mucn as she despised me, she 
Wtttited my admiratton, and made twenty ofiers to 
btiag my eyes her way : hut I reduced her to a rest* 
ks^ness in her seat, and impertinent playine of her 
ftm, and many lather motions and gestures, Before I 
took the least notice of her. At last I looked at her 
with a kind of surprise, as if she had before been 
unobserved by i^eason of an ill light where she sat. 
It is not to be expressed what a sudden joy I saw 
ariie in her countenance, even at the approbation of 
Euch a very old fellow : but she did not long enjoy 
her triumoh without a rival ; for there immediately 
entered Castabella, a lady of a quite contrary cha- 
yacterj that is to say, as eminent a prude as Lydia 
ii a coquette. Belvidera gave me a glance, which 
methought intimated, that they were both curio- 
iiities in their kind, and worth remarking. As soon 
as we were again seated, I stole looks at each lady, 
as if I was comparing their perfections. Belvidera 
observed it, and began to lead me into a discourse of 
them both to their faces, which is to be done easily 
enough ; for one woman is generally so intei^t upon 
\he mults of another, that she has not reflection 
enough to observe when her own are represented. 
** I have taken notice, Mr. Bickerstaff," said BeU 
videfa, *^ that you have, in some parts of your 
writings, drawn characters of our sex, in which 
you have not, to my apprehension, been clear enough 
and distinct ; particularly in those of a Prude and a 
Coquette/' Upon the mention of this, Lydia was 
rouzed with the expectation of seeing Castabella's 
picture, and Castabella, with the hopes of that of 
Lydia. << Madam," said I to Belviaera, <* when 
w6 consider nature, we shall often find verv contrary 
efects flow ttom the same cause. The Prude and 
Coquette, as diferent as they appear in their be- 
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haviour, are in reality the same kind of women* 
The motive of action in both is the affectation of 
pleasing men. They are sisters of the same blood 
and constitution ; only one chooses a grave> and the 
other a light dress. The Prude appears more vir- 
tuousy the Coquette more vicious, than she really is. 
The distant behaviour of the Prude tends to the 
same purpose as the advances of the Coquette ; and 
you have as little reason to fall into despair from the 
severity of the one, as to conceive hopes from the 
familiarity of the other. What leads you into a 
clear sense of their character is, that you may ob- 
serve each of them has the distinction of sex in all 
her thoughts, words, and actions. You can never 
mention any assembly you were lately in, but one 
asks you with a rigid, the other with a sprightly air, 
• Pray, what men were there ?* As for Prudes, it 
must be confessed, that there are several of them, 
who, like hypocrites, by long practice of a false 
party become sincere ; or at least delude themselves 
into a belief that they are so.*' 

For the benefit of the society of ladies, I shall 
propose one rule to them as a test of the^ir virtue. 
I find in a very celebrated modem author, that the 
great foundress of Pietists, Madam de Bourignon, 
who was no less famous for the sanctitv of her life 
than for the singularity of some of her opinions, 
used to boast, that she had not only the spirit of 
continency in herself, but that she had also the 
power of communicating it to all who beheld her. 
This the scoffers of those days called, << The gift of 
infrigidation,'' and took occasion from it to rally her 
face, rather than admire her virtue. J would there- 
fore advise the Prude, who has a mind to know the 
integrity of her own heart, to lay her hand seriously 
upon it, and to examine herself, whether she could 
sincerely rejoice in such a gifl of conveying chaiile 
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thoughts to all her male beholderi. If she hai any 
arersion to the power of inspiring so great a Tirtue, 
whatever notion she may have of her perfection, she 
deceives her own heart, and is still in the state of 
prudery. Some perhaps will look upon the boast 
of Madam de Bourignon, as the utmost ostentation 
of a Prude. 

If you would see the humour of a Coquette pushed 
to the last excess, you may find an mstance of it 
in the following story; which I will set down at 
length, because it pleased me when I read it, though 
I cannot recollect in what author. 

" A young coquette widow in France having 
been followed by a Gascon of quality, who hiul 
boasted among his companions of some favours 
which he had never received; to be revenged of 
him, sent for him one evening, and told him, ' it 
was in his power to do her a very particular service.' 
The Gascon, with much profession of his readiness 
to obey her commands, begged to hear in what man- 
ner she designed to employ him. < You know,' 
said the widow, < my friend Belinda ; and must 
often have heard of the jealousy of that impotent 
wretch her husband. Now it is absolutely neces- 
saiT, for the carrying on a certain afiair, that his 
wife and I should be together a whole night. What 
I have to ask of you is, to dress yourself in her 
night-cloaths, and lie by him a whole night in her 
place, that he may not miss her while she is with 
me.* The Gascon, though of a very lively and un- 
dertaking complexion, began to startle at the pro- 
posal. < Nay,' says the widow, * if you have not 
the courase to go through what I ask €i you, I 
niust employ somebody else that will.' ' Madam,' 
says the Gascon, * I will kill him for you, if you 
please ; but for lying with him ! How is it pos- 
sible to do it without being discovered ?' ' If you 

x3 
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do not discover yourself,* says the widow, < you will 
lie safe enough, for he is past all curiosity. He 
comes in at night while she is asleep, and goes out 
in a morning before she awakes ; and is in pain for 
nothing, so he knows she is there.' < Madam,' re- 
plied the Gascon, < how can you reward me for 
passing a night with this old fellow ?' The widow 
answered widi a laugh, ' Perhaps by admitting you 
to pass a night with one you thmk more agreeable.' 
He took the hint ; put on his night-cloaths ; and had 
not been a-bed above an hour before he heard a 
knocking at the door, and the treading of one who 
approached the other side of the bed, and who he 
did not question was the good man of the house." 
I do not know, whether the story would be better 
by telling you in this place, or at the end of it, that 
the person who went to bed to him was our young 
coquette widow. The Gascon was in a terrible 
fright every time she moved in the bed, or turned 
towards him ; and did not fail to shrink from her, 
until he had conveyed himself to the very ridge of 
the bed. I will not dwell upon the perplexity he 
was in the whole night, which was augmented, when 
he observed that it was now broad day, and that the 
husband did not yet offer to get up and go about his 
business. All that the Gascon had for it, was to 
keep his face turned from him, and to feign himself . 
asleep, when, to his utter confusion, the widow at 
last puts out her arm, and pulls the bell at her bed's 
head. In came her friend, and two or three com- 
panions to whom the Gascon had boasted of her 
favours. The widow jumped into a wrapping-gown, 
and joined with - the rest in laughing at this man of 
intrigue." 
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N- Wr. TUESDAY, JANUARY 31, 1709-10. 



iVtmlnim tjuantif paueit videtUur, eb quod 
Maxifna pan hommum morbojactatttr eodem, 

HoR. 2 Sat. iir. 130» 

By few, forsootb, a madman he is thought, 
' For half mankind the same disease have caught. 

Francis. 

From my awn Apartment^ January 30. 

There is no affection of the mind so much blended 
in human nature, and wrought into our very con- 
stitution, as Pride. It appears under a* multitude of 
disguises, and breaks out in ten thousand different 
symptoms. Every one feels it in himself, and yet 
wonders to see it in his neighbour. I must confess, 
I met with an instance of it the other day, where I 
should very little have expected it. Who would 
believe the proud person I am going to speak of is 
a cobler upon Ludgate-hill ? This artist being na- 
turally a lover of respect, and considering that his 
circumstances are such that no man living will give 
it him, has contrived the figure of a beau in wood ; 
who stands before him in a bending posture, with 
his hat under his left arm, and his right-hand ex- 
tended in such a manner as to hold a thread, a 
piece of wax, or an awl, according to the particular 
service in which his master thinks fit to employ him. 
When I saw him, he held a candle in this ob- 
sequious posture. I was very well pleased with the 
cobler*i invention, that had so ingeniously contrived 
an inferior^ and stood a little while contemplating 
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this inverted idolatry, wherein the image did ho* 
mage to the man. When we meet with such a 
fantastic vanity in one of this order, it is no wonder 
if we may trace it through all degrees above it, and 
particularly through all the steps of greatness. We 
easily see the absurdity of Pride, when it enters into 
the heart of a cobler ; though in reality it is alto- 
gether as ridiculous and unreasonable, wherever it 
takes possession of an human creature. There is no 
temptation to it fh)m the reflection upon our being 
in general, or upon any comparative perfection^ 
whereby one man may excel another. The greater 
a man's knowledge is, the greater motive he may 
seem to have for Pride ; but in the same proportion 
as the one rises, the other sinks, it being the chief 
office of wisdom to discover to us our weaknesses 
and imperfections. 

As roily is the foundation of Pride, the natural 
superstructure of it is madness. If there was an 
occasion for the experiment, I would not question 
to make a proud man a lunatic in three weeks time : 
provided I had it in my power to ripen his phrenzy 
with proper applications. It is an admirable re- 
flection in Terence, where it is said of a parasite, 
Hie homines ex stultvt facit insanos, *' This fel- 
low," says he, << has an art of converting fools into 
madmen.*' When I was in France, the region of 
complaisance and vanity, I have often observed, 
that a great man who has entered a levee of flatterers 
humble and temperate, has grown so insensibly 
heated by the court which was paid him on all sides, 
that he has been quite distracted before he could get 
into his coach. 

If we consult the collegiates of Moorfields, we 
shall find most of them are beholden to their Pride 
for their introduction into that magnificent palace. 
I had, some years ago, the curiosity to inquire into 
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the particular circumstances of these whimsical 
freeholders; and learned from their own mouths 
the condition and character of each of them. In- 
deed I found, that all I spoke to were persons of 
quality. There were at that time five duchesses, 
three earls, two heathen gods, an emperor, and a 
prophet. There were also a great number of such 
as were locked up from their estates, and others who 
concealed their titles. A leatherseller of Taunton 
whispered me in the ear, that he was << the duke 
of Monmouth :*" but begged me not to betray him. 
At a little distance from him sat a taylor's wife, who 
asked me, as I went, if I had seen the sword-bearer ? 
upon which I presumed to ask her, who she was ? 
and was answered, " My Lady Mayoress." 

I was very sensibly touched with compassion to- 
wards these miserable people ; and, indeed, ex- 
tremely mortified to see human nature capable of 
being, thus disfigured. However, I reaped this be- 
nefit from it, that I was resolved to guard myself 
against a passion which makes such havoc in the 
brain, and produces so much disorder in the imagi- 
nation. For this reason I have endeavoured to keep 
down the secret swellings of resentment, and stifle 
the very first suggestions of self-esteem ; to establish 
my mind in tranquillity, and over-value nothing in 
my own or i^ another's possession. 

For the benefit of such whose heads are a little 
turned, though not to so great a degree as to qualify 
them for the place of which I have been now speajk- 
ing, I shall assign one of the sides of the college 
which I am erecting, for the cure of this dangerous 
distemper. 

The most remarkable of the persons, whose dis- 
turbance arises from Pride, and whom I shall use 
JGill possible diligence to cure, are such as are hidden 



in the appeatance of quite contrary habits saaA dift- 
poiiition^. AAiong such, I shall, ih the first placei 
take bar^ of one who is under the most subtle spe- 
cies of Pride that I have observed in ray whole ex- 
perience. 

This patient is a person for whom I have a great 
respect, as being an old courtier, and a friend of 
mine in my youth. The man has but a bare sub- 
ftifitence, just enough to pay his reckoning with us 
at the Trumpet : but by having spent the beginning 
of his life in the hearing of great men, and persons 
of power, he is always promising to do good offices, 
to mtroduce every man he converses with into the 
world ; will desire one of ten times his substance to 
let him see him sometimes, and hints to him, that 
he does not forget him. He answers to matters of 
no consequence with great circumspection; but, 
'however, maintains a general civility in his words 
and actions, and an insolent benevolence to all 
whom he has to do with. This he practises with a 
grave tone and air ; and though I am his senior by 
twelve years, and richer by forty pounds per annum^ 
he had yesterdav the impudence to commend me to 
my face, and tell me, " he should be always ready 
to encourage me.'* In a word, he is a veiy insig- 
nificant fellow, but exceeding; gracious. Tne best 
return I can make him for his favours is, to cany 
him m3r8elf to Bedlam, and see him well taken 
care of. 

The next person I shall provide for is of a quite 
contrary character ; that has in him all the Btiffneas 
and insolence of quality, without a grain of sense or 

food-nature, to make it either respected or beloved, 
[is PHde has infected every muscle of his face : 
and yet, after all his endeavours to show man- 
kind that he contemns them, he is only neglected 



by all that see him, as not of consequence enough to 
be hated. 

For the cure of this particular sort of madness, 
it will be necess^ to break through all forms 
with him, and ^raiiiarize his carriage oy the use of 
a good cudgel. It may likewise be of great benefit 
to make him jump over a stick half a dozen times 
every morning. 

A third, whom I have in my eye, is a young 
fellow, whose lunacy is such, that he boasts of no- 
thing but what he ought to be ashamed of. He is 
vsun of being rotten, and talks publicly of having 
committed crimes which he ought to be hanged for 
by the laws of his country. 

There are several others whose brains are hurt 
with Pride, and whom I may hereafter attempt to 
recover; but shall conclude my present list with 
an old woman, who is just dropping into her grave, 
that talks of nothing but her birth. Though she has 
not a tooth in her head> she expects to be valued 
for the blood in her veins ; which she fancies is much 
better than that which glows in the cheeks of Be- 
tinda, and sets half the town on fire. 
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f^tmunt a date tagUUt, Juv. Sat, ▼!. 138. 

— — The Dowery shot the darts. 

Now artful Capid takes bis stand 

Upon a widow's jointure-land, 

For he, in all his am'rous battles. 

No 'dvantage finds like goods and chattels. 

HuDiBRAS, Part I. Canto iii. L Sll. 

From my own Apartment, February 1. 

This morning I received a letter from a fortune^ 
hunter, which, being better in its kind than men of 
that character usually write, I have thought fit to 
communicate to the public. 



« 



To Isaac Bickerstaff, Esq. 

" SIR, 



^y 



<< I take the boldness to recommend to your care 
the inclosed letter, not knowing how to communicate 
it, but by your means, to the agreeable country- 
maid you mention with so much honour in your 
discourse concerning the lottery. 

<< I should be ashamed to give you this trouble 
without offering at some small requital: I shall 
therefore direct a new pair of globes, and a teU' 
scope of the best maker, to be lefl for you at Mr. 
Morphew's, as a testimony of the great respect with 
which I am 

Your most humble servant, &c.*' 
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*^ To MopsAy in Sheer-lane. 

" FAIREST UNKNOWN, Jan. 27,4709-10. 

<< It being discovered by the stars, that aboOt 
three months hence you will run the hazard of being 
persecuted by many worthless pretenders to your 
person, unless timely prevented; I now offer my 
service for your security against the persecution that 
threatens you. This is therefore to let you know, 
that I have conceived a most extraordinary passion 
for you ; and that for several days I have been per- 
petually haunted with the vision of a person I have 
never yet seen. To satisfy you that I am in my 
senses, and that I do not mistake you for any one 
of higher rank, I assure you, that in your daily 
emplo3n[nent you appear to my imagination more 
agreeable in a short scanty petticoat, than the finest 
woman of quality in her spreading fardingal ; and 
that the dexterous twirl of your mop has more na- 
tive charms, than the studied airs of a lady's fan. 
In a word, I am captivated with your menial quali- 
fications: the domestic virtues adorn you like at- 
tendant Cupids ; cleanliness and healthful industry 
wait on all your motions ; and dust and cobwebs fiy 
your approach. 

" Now, to give you an honest account of myself, 
and that you may see my designs are honourable, I 
am an esquire of an antient family, born to about fif- 
teen hundred pounds a year ; half of which I have 
spent in discovering myself to be a fool, and with 
tne rest I am resolved to retire with some plain ho- 
nest partner, and study to be wiser. I had my edu- 
cation in a laced coat, and a French dancing-school ; 
and, by my travel into foreign parts, have just as 
much breeding to spare, as you may think you 
want, which I intend to exchange as fast as I can 

VOL. in. y 
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for old English honesty and good sense. I will not. 
impose on you by a false recouunendation of my 
persQUi which, to show you my sincerity^ is none 
of th^ handsomest, being of a figjire somewhat 
short; but wh^t I want in lengths 1. make out in 
breadthf But^t ^^ amends for. that and all other de- 
fec^» if you. cjai^ like me when you. see me, I shall 
CQptiuue tp you, whether I' find you fair, Uack, or 
browQ, 

The mpsjt eoustwt of Lovers." 

Thi$ letter seems to b^ written by a wag, and for 
that reasQn I i^p not much conporned fox what re- 
ception Mopi^, shall think fit tp give it; but the 
foilpwing certainly, proceeds from a poor heart, that 
leu^guishes. under the most deplorable misfortune 
that possibly can b^al a woman^ A man that is 
treacherously dealt with in love, may have recourse 
tp many consolationst He may gracefully break, 
through all opposition to hjs mistres9> ox explain 
with his. rival ; urge his own cpQ$.tancy> or aggra- 
vate the falsehood by which it is repaidi, $ut a 
lYpman that is ill-treated, has no refuse in her. griefs 
b.^t in silence and secrecy. The wond is so unjust, 
that a female heart which has been once touched^ is 
thought for ever blemished. The very grief in this 
case is looked upon as a reproach, and a complaint, 
almost a breach of chastity. For these reasons we 
see treachery and falsehood are become, as it were, 
male vice^, and are seldom, found, never acknow- 
ledged, in the other sex. This may serve to intro- 
duce Statira's letter ; which, without any turn, of art, 
has something so pathetical ttnd movii^g ip it, that 
I verily believe it to be true, ^i^d therwpre heartily 
pity the iiy'ured creature that writ it. 
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<< To Isaac Bickbrstaff, Esquire. 

" SIR, 

" You seem in tnany of your writings to be ft 
man of a very compassionate temper, and well ac- 
quainted with the passion of lov This encourages 
me to apply myself to you in my present distresd, 
which I believe you will lobk upon to be very great, 
and treat with tenderness, notwithstanding it wholly 
arises ft'om love, and that it is a woman that makes 
this confession. I am now in the twenty-third year 
of my age, and have for a greet While entertained 
the addresses of a man who, I thought, loved me 
more than life. I am sure I did him; and must 
own to you, not without some confusion, that I 
have thought on nothing else for diese two long 
years, but the happy life we should lead together, 
and the means I should use to make myself still 
dearer to him. Jfy fortune was indeed much be- 
yond'his ; and as I was always in the company of 
my relations, he was ibrced to discover his mchna- 
tions, and declare himself to me by stories of other 
persons, kind looks, and many ways. Which he 
knew too well that I understood. Oh ! Mr. Si^ck- 
erstaff, it is impossible to tell you, how industrious 
I have been to make him appear lovely in my 
thoughts. I made it a point of conscience to thinl 
well of him, and of no man else : but he has since 
had an estate fallen to him, and makes love to ano« 
ther of R greater fbrfune than mine. I could not 
believe the report of this at first ; but about a fbrt- 
night a|?o I was convinced of the truth of it by his 
own bmnriour. He came to make our fkmily a 
formal visit, when, as there were several in com- 
pany, and many things talked of, die discourse fell 
upon some unhappy woman, who was in my own 
circumstances. It was said by one in the room> 
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that they could not believe the story could be true, 
because they did not believe any man could be no 
false. Upon which, I stole a look upon him with 
an anguish not to be expressed. He saw my eyes 
full of tears, yet had the cruelty to sajy that he 
could see no falsehood in alterations of this nature, 
where there had been no contracts or vows inter- 
changed. Pray do not make a jest of misery, but 
tell me seriously your opinion of his behaviour; 
and if you can have any pity for my condition, pub- 
lish this in your next paper ; that being the only 
way I have of complaining of his unkindness, and 
.showing him the injustice he has done me. 

I am your humble servant, 

The unfortunate Statira." 
The name my correspondent gives herself, puts 
me in mind of my old reading in romances, and 
brings into my thoughts a speech of the renowned 
Don Bellianis, who, upon a complaint made ta him 
of a discourteous knight, that had left his injured 
paramour in the same manner, dries up her tears 
.with a promise of relief. << Disconsolate damsel," 

Suoth he, << a foul disgrace it were to all right- wor- 
ly professors of chivalry, if such a blot to knight- 
hood should pass unchastised. Give me to know 
the abode of this recreant lover, and I will give him 
as a feast to the fowls of the air, or drag him bound 
before you at my horse's tail !" 

I am not ashamed to own myself a champion of 
distressed damsels, and would venture as far to re- 
lieve them as Don Bellianis ; for which reason, I do 
invite this lady to let me know the name of the trai- 
tor who has deceived her ; and do promise, not only 
her, but all the fair ones of Great Britain, who lie 
under the same calamity, to employ my right- 
hand for their redress, and serve them, to my last 
drop of ink. 



n* 139. TATUsm. 845 



N» 129. SATURDAY, FEBRUARY 4, ir09-10. 



Ingetm mamuett ti cervix etwi. 

Juv.Sat.x. 130. 

Hh wit '6 Kwaried whh the fatal loss 
Of band and hea d ■ ■ ■ 

R. Wynnk. 

i^rom my own Apartment, February 3. 

Wh£N mj paper for to-<morroiw was prepared for 
the press, there came in this morning a mail from 
Holland, which brought me several advices from 
foreign parts, and took my thoughts off domestic 
affiurs. Among others, I have a letter from a burgher 
of Amsterdam, who makes me his compliments, 
and telk me he has sent me several draughts of hu- 
m<K^us and satirical pictures by die best hands 4if 
the Dutch nation. They are a trading people, and 
in dieir very minds mechieuiics. They express their 
wit in •naiid&ctu««, as we do in mi^uncript. He 
informs me, that a very witty hand has lately repi>e- 
s^ited the present posture of public afiairs in a land- 
scape, or rather a sea-piece, wherein the potentates 
oi the alliance are 'figured as their interests cor- 
respond wil^, or affect each oliier, under the appear- 
ance of commanders of ^ips. These vessels carry 
the colours office respective nations concerned in the 
present war. The whole design seems to tend to 
one point, which is, that several squadrons of Bri- 
tish and Dutdi diips are battering a French man of 
war, in order to maice her deliver up a loag-boat 

y2 
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with Spanish colours^ My correspondent infonnt 
me, that a man must understand the compass per- 
fectly well, to be able to comprehend the beauty and 
invention of this piece ; which is so skilfully drawn, 
that the particular views of every prince in Europe 
are seen according as the ships lie to the main figure 
in the picture, and as that figure may help or retard 
their sailing. It seems this curiosity is now on board 
a ship bound for England, and, with other rarities, 
made a present to me. As soon as it arrives, I de- 
siffn to expose it to public view at my secretary Mr. 
LiUie's, who shall have an explication of all the terms 
of art ; and I doubt not but it will give as good con- 
tent as the moving picture in Fleet-street. 

But, above all the honours I have received from 
the learned world abroad, I am most delighted with 
the following epistle from Rome. 

" Fasquin of Rome to Isaac Bickerstaff, of 
Great-Britain, Greeting. 

" SIR, 

<< Your reputation has passed the Alps, and would 
have come to my ears by this time, if I had any. 
In short, Sir, you are looked upon here as a northern 
droll, and the greatest virtuoso among the Tramon- 
tanes. Some indeed say, that Mr. Bickerstaff and 
Pasquin are only names invented to father composi- 
tions which the natural parent does not care for own- 
ing. But, however that is, all agree, that there are 
several persons, who, if they durst attack you, would 
endeavour to leave you no more limbs than I have. 
I need not tell you that my adversaries have joined 
in a confederacy with Time to demolish me, and 
that, if I were not a very great wit, I should make 
the worst figure in Europe, being abridged of my 
legs, arms, nose, and ears. If you think fit to accept 
of the correspondence of so facetious a cripple, I shall 
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"from time to time send you an account of what bap- 
pens at Rome. You have only heard of it from La^ 
tin and Greek authors ; nay, perhaps, have- read no 
accounts from hence, but of a triumph, ovation, or 
apoikeosiSf and will doubtless be surprised to see the 
description of a procession, jubilee, or canoniza* 
tion. I shall, however, send you what the place af- 
fords, in return to what I shall receive from you. 
If you wiU acquaint me with your next promotion of 
general officers, I will send you an account of our 
next advancement of saints. If you will let me know 
who is reckoned the bravest warrior in Great-Britain, 
I will tell you who is the best fiddler in Rome. If 
you will favour me with an inventory of the riches 
that were brought into your nation by admiral Wager,. 
I will not fail giying you an account of a pot of me- 
dals that has been lately dug up here, and are now 
under the examination of our ministers of state. 

*^ There is one thing, in which I desire you would 
be very particular. What I mean is an exact list of 
all the religions in Great Britain, .as likewise the ha- 
bits, which are said here to be the great points of 
conscience in England; whether they are made pf 
serge or broad-cloth, of silk or linen. I should be 
glad to see a model of the most conscientious dress 
among you, and desire you will send me a hat of 
each religion; as likewise, if it be not too much 
trouble, a cravat. It would also be very acceptable 
here to receive an account of those two religious 
orders, which are lately sprung up amongst you, the 
Whigs and the Tories, with die points of doctrine, 
severities in discipline, penances, mortifications, and 
good works, by which they differ one from another. 
It would be no less kind, if you would explain to us 
a word, which they do not understand even at our 
English monastery. Toasts, and let us know whethcir 
the ladies so called ^e nuns or lay-sisters. In return, 



I jinlLscnd yott'tkeaecoctihktcr^-of 4»veml oavdinah, 
4ihiah I faanret byline m oasMisenpt, with the Milan* 
tries^ amevfs, fKnUtics, aod tn^^ucs, by which tfwy 
made their way to the holy purple. 

<< B«t, when I prflfiose a ooonrespondenee, I must 
not tell you .what I intend to advise yoa of hereaifcer, 
and neglect .to jgvre .you what i have at • present. Ilie 
pope has heen aide for this fortnight of a violent 
tooth-Aohe, whioh has very much ^raised. the 'French 
faction, And put <the iCondkive into a gceat ferment. 
Every one of the pretenders to die. succession is ^rown 
twenty -years older .than he was a fovtnigfat ago. 
Each candidate tries who shall cough and stoqp most; 
for these are at present the great gifts tihait vecom- 
mendto the Apostolical seat; which he stands the 
i^est for, who is likely to resign it the ^soonest. I 
have known the. time, nmen it used to lainXauif <Jtors 
on such occasions ; but, whatever is the .matter, dieie 
are very few of them to be seen, at present, at Rome; 
insomuch, that it is thought a man might .puvch^tte 
infallibility at a very reasonable rate. It is never- 
theless hoped, that his holiness may recover, and 
bury these his imaginary successois. 

'< There has ktely been found an human tooth in 
a catacomb, whidli has. engaged a couple of convents 
in a law-suit; each of them pretending, that it be- 
longed to the jaw-bone of a 'Saint, who wqs of their 
order. The college have sat upon it thrice ; and I find 
there is a disposition among them to take it out of 
the possession of both the contending parties, by rea- 
son of a speech which was made by one ^of the car- 
dinab, who, by reason of its being found out of the 
company of any other bones, asserted, that it might 
be one of the teeth, which was coughed out by i^a, 
an old woman whose loss is recorded in MartiaL 

^ I have nothing cemadaable to conununicaite to 
you of state affisuFs, excepting only, that &e Pope 
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has lately received an horse from the Gerndan am- 
bassador, as an acknowledgment for the kingdom of 
Naples, which is- a fief of the church. His holiness 
refused this horse from the Germans ever since the 
Duke of Anjou has been possessed of Spain ; but as 
they lately took care to accompany it with a body of 
ten thousand more, they have at last overcome his 
holiness's modesty, and prevailed upon him to accept 
the present. I am, Sir, 

^* Your most obedient, humble servant^ 

Pasquin. 

'* P. S. Marforio is very much yours." 
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'Tamen me 



Cum magnis viriste mvita fatebitur vsgue 
Jnvidia 

HoR. S Sat i. 7h. 

Spite of henelf ev'n £nvy must confess, 
Tb&t I tbe friendship of the great possess. 

Francis. 

Sheer-lane, February 6. 

I 7IND some of the most polite Latin authors, who 
wrote at a time when Rome was in its glory, speak 
with a certain noble vanity of the brightness and 
splendour of the age in which they Uved. Pliny often 
compliments his emperor Trajan upon this head; 
and when he would animate him to any thing great, 
or dissuade him from any thing that was improper, 
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lie intkiuales, diat it is befitting or uBbecoming the 
elariias et nitor seculi, that period of time which 
wafrflnade illvustneus by his rei^. M^n we cast 
our eyes back on the<history of mcmkind, and trace 
them tiyroagh^their «e^Feral-8«reces8ioBs to their first 
origiiial, we sometiiBes see thetn breaking out in 
great and memorable actions, and towetinfg up to 
the tttiBost >keight8-of- virtue -and knowledge ; when, 
perhaps, if we carry our observations to a Httle dis- 
tance, we see them smk kito sloth -and ignorance, 
and tdtogether lost in darkness and obscurity. Some- 
times the whole apeeies is asleep for two or Aree 
generations, and tnen aeain awakens into action; 
flourishes in heroes, philosophers, and poets; who 
do honour to human -BatiMie, -imd leave such tracks 
of glory behind them, as distinguish the years, in 
which they acted their part, from the ordinary course 
of tijiie. 

Methinks a man cannot, without a secret satis- 
faction, consider the glory, of- the present age, which 
will shine as bright as any other in the history of 
mankind. It is <stiU big with^reat events, and has 
already produced dianges «bd ravokitioBs, which 
will be as much admired by posterity, as any that 
have happened in " the days of our fathers, or in the 
old times before them." 'We have seen^ kingdoms 
divided and united, monarehs- erected and deposed, 
nations transferred from one sovereign to another ; 
conquerors raised to such a greatness, as has given 
a terror to Europe, and thrown down by such a fall, 
as has moved their pity. 

vBut it is sdll a more pleasing view-to an 'EngUdi- 
man, to see his own countt^y giveliioehief iilfluonoe 
to>so ilkstrious an age, -mA 4t«Bd in Hie^ftrongest 
point of light, amidit the di^Buuied glory that sur- 
rounds it. 
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If we begin witk learned men, we may observe, tm 
the honour of our country, that those who make the 
greatest %ure in most arts and sciences, are univer- 
sally-allowed to be of the British nation; and whaitis 
more remarkable, that men of the greatest leai^ung, 
are among the m^a of the greatest quality* 

A nation may indeed abovuid with persons <^ such 
uncommon parts and worthy as may niake them ra- 
ther a misfortune thani a blessing to the public. 
Those, who singly might have been of in^nite ad- 
vantage to the age they live in, may, by rising- up 
together in the same crisis of time, and by inter- 
fering in their pursuits of honour, rather interrupt, 
than promote the service of their country. Of this 
we have a famous instance in the republic of Romie, 
when Caosar, Pompey^ Cato, Cicero, and Brutus, 
endeavoured to recommend Uiemselves at the same 
time to the admiration of their contemporaries. 
Mankind was not able to provide for so many ex- 
traordinary persons at once, or find out posts suitable 
to their, aoibition and - al^ities. For thi« reason 
they were all as miserable in their deaths, as they 
were, famous in their lives, and: occasioned not only 
the ruin of each other, but also that of the common- 
wealth« 

It is therefore, a, particular happiness to a people, 
when the men of superior .genius and character are 
so justly disposed in the high places of honour, that 
each of them moves in a sphere which is proper to 
him, and requires those particular qualities in which 
he excels. 

If I see a general commanding the forces of his. 
country, whose- victories are not to ba paralleled in 
story, and who. iaaa famous for his negooiations as 
his victories* ; and at the same time. see the man^gp* 

* The duke of AAMtlboroiifby. coflunander in chief of htr Mai-. 
jesty'8 forces. 
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ment of a nation^s treasury in the hands of one, who 
has always distinguished himself by a generous con- 
tempt of his own private wealth, and an exact fru- 
gality of that whidi belongs to the public^ ; I can- 
not but think a people under such an administration 
may promise themselves conquests abroad, and plenty 
at home. If I were to wish for a proper person to 
preside over the public councils, it should certainly 
be one as much admired for his universal know- 
ledge of men and things, as for his eloquence, cou- 
rage, and integrity, in die exertmg of such extra- 
ordinary talents f. 

Who is not pleased to. see a person in the highest 
station in the law, who was die most eminent in 
his profession, and the most accomplished orator 
at tne bar} ? Or at the head of the fleet a com- 
mander, under whose conduct the common enemy 
received such a blow, as he has never been able 
to recover §? 

Were we to form to ourselves the idea of one, 
whom we should think proper to govern a distant 
kingdom, consisting chiefly of those who difier from 
us in religitfb, and are influenced by foreign poli- 
tics ; would it not be such a one, as had signalized 
himself by an uniform and unshaken zeal for the 
Protestant interest, and by his dexterity in defeating 
the skill and artifice of its enemies |] ? In short, if 
we find a great man popular for his honesty and hu- 

* Sidney lord Godolphin was then lord high-treasurer of 
England. 

f The great lord Somers was at this time lord president of 
the council. 

X Lord-cbancellor Cowper is bere alluded to. 

§ Edward Rusael, earl of Orford, first lord condiittioner of 
the Admiralty. 

II Thomas earl of Wharton had recently been honoured with 
the title of lord-lieutenant of Ireland ; Addison was his se- 
cretary. 
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manity, as well as famed for his learning and great 
skill in all tlie languages of Europe ; or a person 
eminent for those qualifications, which make men 
shuie in public assemblies, or for that steadiness, 
constancy, and good sense, which carry a man to the 
desired poiait through all the opposition of tumult 
and prejudice, we have the happiness to behold them 
in all posts suitable to their characters. 

Sucn a constellation of great persons, if I may so 
speak, while they shine out in their own distinct 
capacities, reflect a lustre upon each other, but in a 
more particular manner on their sovereign, who has 
placed them in those proper situations, by which 
their virtues become so beneficial to all her subjects. 
It is the anniversary of the birth-day of this glorious 
queen, which naturally led me into this field of con-- 
templation, and, instead of joining in the public ex- 
ultations that are made on such occasions, to enter- 
tain my thoughts with the more serious pleasure of 
ruminating upon the glories of her reign. 

While I behold her surrounded with triumphs, 
and adorned with all the prosperity and success which 
heaven ever shed on a mortal, and stilj considering 
herself as such ; though the person appears to me 
exceeding great, that has these just honours paid to 
her ; yet I must confess, she appears much greater 
in that she receives them with such a glorious hu- 
mility, and shows she has no further regard for them, 
than as they arise from these great events, which 
have made her subjects happy. For my own part, 
I must confess, when I see private virtues in so high 
a degree of perfection, I am not astonished at any 
extraordinary success that attends them, but look 
upon public triumphs as the natural consequences of 
religious retirements. 

▼OL. III. z 
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Advertisement. 

« Finding some persons have mistaken Pasquiuy 
ii'ho was mentioned in my last, for one who has 
been pilloried at Rome, I must here advertise them, 
that it is only a maimed statue so called, on which 
the private scandal of that city is generally pasted. 
Marforio is a person of the same quality, who is 
usually made to answer whatever is published by 
the other ; the wits of that place, like too many of 
our own country, taking pleasure in setting innocent 
people together by the ears. The mentioning of 
this person, who is a great wit, and a great cripple, 
put me in mind of Mr. Estcourt, who is under the 
same circumstances. He was formerly my apothe- 
cary, and being at present disabled by the gout and 
stone, I must recommend him to the public on 
Thursday next; that admirable play of Ben Jon- 
son*s, called The Silent Woman, bein^ appointed 
to be acted for his benefit. It would be mdecent for 
me to appear twice in a season at these ludicrous 
diversions ; but as I always give my tncm and my 
maid one day in the year, I shall allow them this, 
and am promised by Mr. Estcourt, my ingenious 
apothecary, that they shall have a place kept for 
them in the first row of the middle gallery." 
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Seehis ettjugulare FeUemum, 

£t dare Campano toxica una mero. Mart. i. 19. 

How great the crime, how flagrant the abuse ! 
T* adulterate generous wine with noxious juice. 

R. Wynne. 

Sheer-Ume, February 8. 

There is in this city a certain fraternity of chemical 
operators, who work underground in holes, caverns, 
and dark retirements, to conceal their mysteries from 
the eyes and observation of mankind. These sub- 
terraneous philosophers are daily employed in the 
transmutation of liquors, and, by the power of ma- 
gical drugs and incantations, raising under the streets 
of London the choicest products of the hills and val- 
leys of France. They can squeeze Bourdeaux out 
of the sloe, and draw Champagne from an apple. 
Virgil, in that remarkable prophecy, 

IncuUisque ruhens pendeUt ientibus uva, 

ViRG. Eel. iv. 29. 

The ripening grape shall hang on every thorn, 

seems to have hinted at this art, which can turn a 
plantation of northern hedges into a vineyard. These 
adepts are known among one another by the name 
of wine-'hrewers ; and, I am afraid, do great injury, 
not only to her majesty's customs, but to the bodies 
of many of her good subjects. 
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Having received sundry complaints against these 
invisible workmen, I ordered the proper officer of 
my court to ferret them out of their respective caves, 
and bring them before me, which was yesterday 
executed accordingly. 

The person, who appeared against them, was a 
merchant, who had by him a great magazine of 
wines, that he had laid in before the war : but these 
gentlemen, as he said, had so vitiated the nation's 

Ealate, that no man could believe his to be French, 
ecause it did not taste like what they sold for such. 
As a man never pleads better than where his own 
personal interest is concerned, he exhibited to the 
court, with great eloquence, " that this new corpora- 
tion of druggists had inflamed the bills of mortality, 
and puzzled the college of physicians with diseases, 
for which they neither knew a name or cure. He 
accused some of giving all the customers colics and 
megrims ; and mentioned one who had boasted he 
had a tun of claret by him, that in a fortnight's time 
should give the gout to a dozen of the h^thfulest 
men in the city, provided that their constitutions 
were prepared for it by wealth and idleness. , He then 
enlarged, with a great show of reason, upon the pre- 
judice which these mixtures and compositions nad 
done to the brains of the English nation ; as is too 
visible, said he, from many late pamphlets, speeches, 
and sermons, as well as from the ordinary conversa- 
tions of the youth of this age. He then quoted an 
ingenious person, who would undertake to know 
by a man's writings the wine he most delighted in ; 
and on that occasion named a certain satirist, whom 
he had discovered to be the author of a lampoon, by 
a manifest taste of the sloe, which showea itself ii) 
it, by much roughness, and little spirit. 

In the last place, he ascribed to the unnatural tu- 
mults and fermentations which these mixtures raise 
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in our blood, the divisions, heats, and animosities, 
that reign among us ; and, in particular, asserted 
most of the modern enthusiasms and agitations tp be 
nothing else but the effects of adulterated Port. 

The counsel for the Brewers had a face so ex- 
tremely inflamed, and illuminated with carbuncles, 
that I did not wonder to see him an advocate for 
these sophistications. His rhetoric was likewise 
such as I should have expected from the common 
draught, which I found he oflen drank to a great 
excess. Indeed, I was so surprised at his figure ^nd 
parts, that I ordered him to give me a taste of his 
usual liquor ; which I had no sooner drunk, but I 
found a pimple rising in my forehead ; and felt such 
a sensible decay in my understanding, that I would 
not proceed in the trial until the fume of it was en- 
tirehr dissipated. 

This notable advocate had little to say in the de- 
fence of his clients, but that they were under a neces- 
sity of making claret, if they would keep open their 
doors ; it being the nature of mankind to love every 
thing that is prohibited. He further pretended to 
reason, that it might be as profitable to the nation 
to make French wine as French hats ; and concluded 
with the great advantage that this practice had al- 
ready brought to part of the kingdom. Upon which 
he informea the court, that the lands in Hereford- 
shire were raised two years purchase since the begin- 
ning of the war. 

When I had sent out my summons to these peo- 
ple, I gave, at the same time, orders to each of them 
to bring the several ingredients he made use of in 
distinct- phials, which they had done accordingly, 
and ranged them into two rows on each side of the 
court. The workmen were drawn up in ranks be- 
hind them. The merchant informed me, '^ that in 
one row of phials were the several colours they dealt 

z2 
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in, and in the other, the tastes/* He then showed 
tne, on the right-hand, one who went by liie name 
of Tom Tintoret, who, as. he told me, ** was the 

Greatest master in his colouring of any vintner in 
fOndon." To give me a proof of his art, he took a 
Slass of fair water ; and, by the infusion of direc 
Tops out of one of his phials, converted it into a 
most beautiful pale Burgundy. Two more of the 
same kind heightened it into a perfect Langnedoc : 
from thence it passed into a florid Hermitage : and 
after having gone through two or three other 
changes, by the addition or a single drop, ended in 
a very deep Pontac. This ingenious virtuoso, seeing 
me very much surprised at his art, told me, that he 
had not an opportunity of showing it in perfection, 
having only made use of water for Uie ground- work of 
his colouring : but that, if I were to see an opera- 
tion upon liquors of stronger bodies, the art would 
appear to a much greater advantage. He added, that 
he doubted not but it would please my curiosity to 
see the cyder of one apple take only a vermillion, 
when another, with a less quantity of the same in- 
fusion, would rise into a danc purple, according to 
the different texture of parts in the liquor. He in- 
formed me also, that he could hit the different 
shades and degrees of red, as they appear in the 
pink and the rose, the clove and the carnation, as he 
had Rhenish or Moselle, Perry or White Port, to 
work in. , 

I was so satisfied with the ingenuity of this vir- 
tuoso, that, after having advised him to quit so dis- 
honest a profession, I promised hitn, in consideration 
of his great genius, to recommend him as a partner 
to a friend of mine, who has heaped up great riches, 
and is a scarlet-dyer. 

The artists on my other hand were ordered, in the 
second place> to make some experiments of their 
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skill b^ore me : upon which the famous Harry- 
Sippet stepped out, and asked me, '^ what I would 
l|e pleased to drink ?" At the same time he filled out 
three or four white liquors in a glass, and told me, 
'*• That it should be what I pleased to call for ;" 
adding very learnedly, '< That the liquor before him 
was as the naked substance, or first matter of his 
compound, to which he and his friend, who stood 
over-against him, could give what accidents, or form 
they pleased." Finding him so great a philosopher, 
I desired he would convey into it the qualities and 
essence of right Bourdeaux. " Coming, coming, 
Sir," said he, with the air of a drawer ; and, after 
having cast his eye on the several tastes and flavours 
that stood before him, he took up a little cruet, that 
was filled with a kind of inky juice, and pouring 
some of it out into the glass of white wine, presented 
it to me'; and told me, *' This was the wine over 
which most of the business of the last Term had 
been dispatched." I must confess, I looked upon 
that sooty drug, which he held up in his cruet, as 
the quintessence of English Bourdeaux ; and there- 
fore desired him to give me a glass of it by itself, 
which he did with great unwillingness. My cat at 
that time sat by me upon the elbow of my chair ; and 
as I did not care for making the experiment upon 
myself, I reached it to her to sip of it, which had 
like to have cost her her life ; for, notwithstanding 
it flung her at first into freakish tricks, quite con- 
trary to her usual gravity, in less than a quarter of 
an hour she fell into convulsions ; and, had it not 
been a creature more tenacious of life than any other^ 
would certainly have died under the operation. 

I was so incensed by the tortures of my innocent 
domestic, and the unworthy dealings of tnese men, 
that I told them, if each of them had as many lives 
as the injured creature before them^ they deserved 



%S0 TATLER. NO 13^ 

to forfeit them for the pernicious arts which they 
used for their profit. I therefore bid them look upon 
themselves as no better than as a kind of assassins 
and murderers within the law. However, since they 
had dealt sq clearly with me, and laid before me 
their whole practice, I dismissed them for that time ; 
with a particular request, that they would not poison 
any of my friends and acquaintance, and take to 
some honest livelihood without loss of time. 

For my own part, I have resolved hereafter to be 
very careful in my liquors ; and have agreed with a 
friend of mine in the army, upon their next march, 
to secure me two hogsheads of the best stomach-wine 
in the cellars of Versailles, for the good of my Lu- 
cubrations, and the comfort of my old age. 
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Habeo seneetuti magnam gratiam, qiMP mihi sermonit aviditatem 
auxii, potionis et cibi susiulit. Tull. de Sen. 

I am much beholden to old age, which has increased my eager- 
ness for conversation, in proportion as it has lessened my 
appetites of hunger and thirst. 

Sheer-lane, February 10. 

After having applied my mind with more than 
ordinary attention to my studies, it is my usual cus- 
tom to relax and unbend it in the conversation of 
such, as are rather easy than shining companions. 
This I find particularly necessary for me before I 
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retire to rest, in order to draw my slumbers upon 
me by degrees, and fdl asleep insensibly. This is 
the particular use I make of a set of heavy honest 
men, with whom I have passed many hours with 
much indolence, though not with great pleasure. 
Their conversation is a kind of preparative for sleep ; 
it takes the mind down from its abstractions, leads 
it into the familiar traces of thought, and lulls it into 
that state of tranquillity, which is the condition of a 
thinking man, when he is but half awake. After 
this, my reader will n<)t be surprised to hear the ac- 
count, which I am about to give of a club of my 
own contemporaries, among whom I pass two or 
three hours every evening. This I look upon as 
taking my first nap before I go to bed. The truth 
of it is, I should think myself unjust to posterity, as 
well as to the society at the Trumpet *, of which I 
am a member, did not I in some part of my writings 
give an account of the persons among whom I have 
passed almost a sixth part of my time for these last 
forty years. Our club consisted originally of fifteen ; 
but, partly by the severity of the law m arbitrary 
times, and partly by the natural effects of old age, 
we are at present reduced to a third part of that 
number: in which, however, we have this con- 
solation, that the best company is said to consist 
of five persons. I must conrcss, besides the afore* 
mentioned benefit which I meet with in the conversa- 
tion of this select society, I am not the less pleased 
with the company, in that I fitod myself the greatest 
wit among them, and am heard as their oracle in all 
points of Teaming and difficulty. 

Sir Jeoffery Notch, who is the oldest of the club, 
has been in possession of the right-hand chair time 
out of mind, and is the only man among us that hajs 

* A* public^bouse in Shire lane. 
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the liberty of stirring the fire. This our foreman i& 
a gentleman of an ancient family, that came to a 
great estate some years before he had discretion, and 
run it out in hounds, horses, and cock-fighting ; for 
which reason he looks upon himself as an honest, 
worthy gentleman, who has had misfortunes in the 
world, and calls every thriving man a pitiful upstart. 

Major Matchlock is the next semor, who served 
in the last civil wars, and has all the' battles by heart. 
He does not think any action in Europe worth talk- 
ing of since the fight of Marston-Moor ; and every 
night tells us of his having been knocked off his 
horse at the rising of the London apprentices ; for 
which he is in great esteem among us. 

Honest old Dick Reptile is the &ird of our society. 
He is a good-natured indolent man, who speaks little 
himself, but laughs at our jokes; and brings his 
young nephew along with him, a youth of eighteen 
years old, to show him good company, and give him 
a taste of the world. This young fellow sits gene- 
rally silent; but whenever he opens his mouth, or^ 
laughs at any thing that passes, he is constantly told 
by his uncle, after a jocular manner, << Ay, ay. Jack, 
you young men think us fools ; but we old men 
know you are." 

The greatest wit of our company, next to myself, 
is a Bencher of the neighbouring Inn, who in his 
youth frequented the ordinaries about Charing-cross, 
and pretends to have been intimate with Jack Ogle» 
He has about ten distichs of Hudibras without book, 
and never leaves the club until he has applied them 
all. If any modern wit be mentioned, or any town- 
frolic spoken of, he shakes his head at the dulness 
of the poesent age, and tells us a story of Jack Ogle. 

For my own part, I am esteemed among them, 
because they see I am something respected by others ; 
though at the same time I understand by their be« 
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ha^iour, that I am considered by them as a man of 
a great deal of learning, but no knowledge of the 
MTorld ; insomuch, that the Major sometimes, in the 
height of his military pride, calls me the Philosopher ; 
and Sir Jeoffery, no longer ago than last night, upon 
a dispute what day of the month it was then in Hol- 
land, pulled his pipe out of his mouth, and cried, 
** What does the scholar say to it ?" 

Our club meets precisely at six a clock in the 
evening ; but I did not come last night until half an 
hour after seven, by which means I escaped the bat- 
tle of Naseby, which the Major usually begins at 
about three quarters after six : I found also, that 
my good friend the Bencher had already spent three 
of his distichs ; and only waited an opportunity to 
hear a sermon spoken of, that he might introduce the 
couplet where " a stick" rhymes to " ecclesiastic." 
At my entrance into the room, they were naming 
a red petticoat and a cloak, by which I found that 
the Bencher had been diverting them with a story 
of Jack Ogle. 

I had no sooner taken my seat, but Sir Jeoffery, 
to show his good will towards me, gave me a pipe 
of his own tobacco, and stirred up the fire. I look 
upon it as a point of morality, to be obliged by those 
who endeavour to oblige me ; ' and therefore, in re- 
quital for his kindness, and to set the conversation 
a-going, I took the best occasion I could to put him 
upon telling us the story of old Gantlett, which he 
always does with very particular concern. He traced 
up his descent on both sides for several generations, 
describing his diet and manner of life, with his seve- 
ral battles, and particularly that in which he fell. 
This Gaiitlett was a game cock, upon whose head 
the knight, in his youth, had won five hundred 
pounds, and lost two thousand. This naturally set 
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tkQ Major upon the account of Edge-hill fight, and 
ended in a duel of Jack Ogle's. 

Old Reptile was extremely attentive to all that 
was said, though it was the same he had heard every 
night for these twenty years> and upon all occasions 
winked upon his nephew to mi](id what passed. 

This may suffice to give the world a taste of our 
innocent conversation, which we spun out until about 
ten of the clock, when my maid came with a lan- 
tern to Hght me home* I could not but reflect with 
myself, as I was going out, upon the talkative hu- 
mour, of old men, ana the little figure which that 
part of life makes in one who cannot employ his 
natural propensity in discourses which would make 
him venerable. I must own, it makes me very me- 
lancholy in c(»npany, when I hear a young man be- 
gin a story ; and have often observed, that one of a 
quarter of an hour long in a man of five-and-twenty, 
gathers circumstances every time he tells it, imtil it 
grows into a long Canterbury tale of two hours by 
tnat time he is threescore. 

The only way of avoiding such a trifling and fri- 
volous old age is, to lay up in our way to it such 
Stones of knowledge and observation, as may make us 
useful and agree^le in our declining years. The 
mind of man in a long life will become a magazine 
of wisdom or folly, and will consequently discharge 
itself in something impertinent or improving. For 
which reason, as there is nothing more ridiculous 
than an old trifling story-teller, so there is noUiing 
more venerable, than one who has turned his ex- 
perience to the entertainment and advantage of 
znajikind* 

In short, we, who are in the last stage of life, 
and are apt to indulge ourselves in talk, ought to 
consider, if what we speak be worth being heard, 
and endeavour to make our discourse like that df 
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Nestor, which Homer compares to the flowing of 
honey for its sweetness. 

I am afraid I shall be thought guilty of this excess 
I am speaking of, when I cannot conclude without 
obiervmg that Milton certainly thought of this pas^ 
sage in Homer, when, in his description of aix elo- 
^ent q>irit, he says, 

«* His tongue dropp'd manna." 
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JDumtiiCfntf clamant* Tull. 

Their Silence pleads aloud. 

Sheer-lane, February 13. 

SiLEKCE is sometimes more significant and sublime, 
than the most noble and most expressive eloquence, 
and is on many occasions the indication of a great 
mind.. Several authors have treated o£ Silence, as 
a part of duty and discretion ; but none of them 
have considered it in this light. Homer compares 
the noise and clamour of the Trojans advancing 
towards the enemy, to the cackling of cranes, when 
they invade an army of pigmies. On the contrary, 
he makes his countr3rmen and favourites, the Greeks, 
move forward in a regular and determined march, 
and in ^e depth of Silence. I find in the accounts, 
which are given us of some of the more Eastern 
nations, wliuere the inhabitants are disposed by their 
VOL. in. A A 
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constitutions an4 climates to higher strains of 
thought, and more elevated raptures than what 
we feel in the Northern regions of the world, that 
Silence is a religious exercise among thenu For 
when their public devotions are in the greatest fer- 
vour, and their hearts lifted up as high as words 
can raise them, there are certain suspensions of 
sound and motion for a time, in which the mind is 
left to itself, and supposed to swell with such secret 
conceptions, as are too big for utterance. I have 
myself been wonderfully delighted with a master- 
piece of music, when, m the very tumult and fer- 
ment of their harmony, all the voices and instru- 
ments have stopped short on a sudden ; and af^r a 
little pause recovered themselves again as it were, 
and renewed the concert in all its parts. This short 
interval of Silence has had more music in it, than 
any the same space of time before or after it. There 
are two instances of Silence in the two greatest poets 
that ever wrote, which have something in them as 
sublime as any of the speeches in their whole 
works. The first is that of Ajax, in the eleventh 
book of the Odyssey. Ulysses, who had been the 
rival of this great man in his life, as well as the 
occasion of his death, upon meeting his shade in 
the region of departed heroes, makes his sulHnissioB 
to him with an humility next to adoration, which the 
other passes over with dumb, sullen majesty, and 
such a Silence, as, to use the words of Longinus, 
had more greatness in it than any thing he could 
have spoken. 

The next instance I shall mention is in Virgil, 
where the poet doubtless imitates this Silence of 
Ajax in that of Dido ; though I do not know that 
any of his commentators have taken notice of it 
^neas, finding among the shades of despairing 
lovers, the ghost of her who had lately died for him, 
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with the wound still fresh upon her, addresses him* 
self to her with expanded arms, floods of tears, and 
the most passionate professions of his own innocence^ 
as to what had happened : all which Dido receives 
with the dignity and disdain of a resenting lover and 
an injured queen ; and is so far from vouchsafing 
him an answer, that she does not give him a single 
look. The poet represents her as turning away her 
face firom him while he spoke to her ; and, after 
having kept her eyes some time upon the ground, 
as one that heard and contemned his protestations, 
flying from him into the grove of m3rrtle, and into 
the arms of another, whose fidelity had deserved 
her love *. 

I have often thought our writers of tragedy have 
been very defective in this particular, and that they 
might have given great beauty to their works, by 
certain stops and pauses in the representation of such 
passions as it is not in the power of language to ex- 
press. There is something like this in the last act 
of " Venice Preserved," where Pierre is brought to 
an infamous execution, and begs of his friend, as a 
reparation for past injuries, and the only favour he 
could do him, to rescue hijn from the ignominy of 
the wheel by stabbing him. As he is going to make 
this dreadful request, he is not able to communicate 
it; but withdraws his face irom his friend's ear, 
and bursts into tears. The melancholy Silence that 
follows hereupon, and continues until he has re- 
covered himself enough to reveal his mind to his 
friend, raises in the spectators a grief that is in- 
expressible, and an idea of such a complicated distress 
in the actor, as words cannot utter. It would look 
as ridicjilous to many readers, to give rules and di* 

* Sicbaeus. 
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rections for proper Silences^ as for << penning a 
Whisper :" but it is certain, that ki die extremitj 
of most passions, particularly surprise, admiration, 
astonishment, nay, rage itsdlf, there is nothing 
more graceful than to see the play stand still for a 
few moments, and the audience fixed in an ^ree- 
able suspense, during the Silence oi a skitftil 
actor. 

But Silence never shows itself to so great an 
advantage, as when it is made the reply to calunmy 
and defamation, provided that we give no just 
occasion for them. We might produce an exam^e 
of it in the behaviour of one, m whom it appeared 
in all its majesty, and one, whose Silence, as well as 
his person, was altogether diwne. When one con- 
siders this subject only in its sublimity, this great 
instance could not but occur to me ; and since I only 
make use of it to show the highest exan^le of it, I 
hope I do not offend in it. To forbear replying to 
an unjust reproach, and overlook it with a generous, 
or, if possible, with an entire neglect of it, is one of 
the most heroic acts of a great mind : and I must 
confess, when I reflect upon die behaviour of some 
of the greatest men in antiquity, I do not so much 
adnire them, that they deserved the praise of the 
whole age they lived in, as because they contemned 
the envy and detraction of it. 

All that is incumbent on a. man of worth, who 
suffers under so ill a treatment, is to lie by for some 
dme in silence and dbscurity, undl die prejudice of 
the times be over, and his reputation cleared. I 
have often read, with a great deal of pleasure, a 
legacy of the famous lord Bacon, one of the greatest 
geniuses that our own or any country has produced. 
After having bequeathed his soul, body, and estate, 
in the usu^ form, he adds, <' My name and me- 
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mory I leave to foreign nations, and to my country- 
men after some time be passed over," 

At the same time that I recommend this philo- 
sophy to others, I must confess, I am so poor a pro- 
ficient in it myself, that if in the course of my Lucu- 
brations it happens, as it has done more than once, 
that my paper is duller than in conscience it ought 
to be, I tiiink the time an age until I have an oppor- 
tunity of putting out another, and growing famous 
again for two days. 

I must not close my discourse upon Silence, with- 
out informing my reader, that I have by me an 
elaborate treatise on the Aponopesia, called an Et 
catera ; it being a figure much used by some learned 
authors, and particularly by the great Littleton, who, 
as my lord chief justice Coke observes, had a most 
admirable talent at an Sfc, 

ADVERTISEMENT. 

To oblige the pretty fellows, and my fair readers, 
I have thought fit to insert the whole passage above 
mentioned relating to Dido, as it is translated by 
Mr. Dryden *. 

Not far from thence, the mournful fields appear y 
So caird from lovers that inhabit there. 
The souls, whom that unhappy flame invades. 
In secret solitude, and myrtle shades, 
Make endless moans ; and, pining with desire. 
Lament, too late, their unextinguish'd fire. 
Here Procris, Eriphyle here, he found 
Baring her breast, yet bleeding with the wound 
Made by her son. He saw Pasipb&e there, 
With Ph«dra's ghost, a foul incestuous pair : 
There Laodamia with Evadne moves : 
Unhappy both ; but loyal in their loves. 
Coeneus, a woman once, and once a man ; 
But ending in the sex she.first began. 

* ^neid, book vi. 46. 

A A 2 
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Not far from these PbcBnicUui Dido stood ; 
Fresh from her wound, her bosom b«th*d ia blood : 
Whom when theTn^an hero hardly knew. 
Obscure in shades^ and with a doubtful view, 
(Doubtful as he who runs thro' dusky night. 
Or thinks he sees the moon's uncertain li|cht,) 
With tears he first approach' d the sullen shade. 
And, as his love inspired him, thus he said : 

Unhappy queen ! then is the common breath 
Of rumour true, in your reported death ? 
And I, alas 1 the cause ! by Heav'n I vow, 
And all the Powers that rule the realms below. 
Unwilling I forsook your friendly state ! 
Commanded by the fods, and forc'd by fate ; 
Those gods, that fate, whose unresisted might 
Have sent me to these regions void of light, 
Through the vast empire of eternal night. 
Nor dar*d I to presume, that, pressed with grief. 
My flight should urge you to this dire relief. 
Stay, stay your steps, and listen to my vows ; 
'TIS the last interview that fate allows ! 
In vain he thus attempts her mind to move. 
With tears and prayers, and late-repenting love. 
Disdainfully she look'd ; then turning round. 
But fia'd her eyes unmov'd upon the ground ; 
And what he says, and swears, regards no more 
Than the deaf rocks, when the loud billows roar ; 
But whirl'd away, to shun his hateful sight. 
Hid in the forest, and the shades of night : 
Then sought Sichaus through the shady grow. 
Who answer'd all -hvr caras, amd oquall'd ail her love. 
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Qmt tmUafando 



Myrmidonum, Dolopumve, aut duri miles Uijfssei, 
Temperei h lacrymis ? Virg. ^n. ii. 8. 

■ ■ ' Such woes 

Not even the hardest of our foes could bear. 
Nor stern Ulysses tell without a tear. Dryden. 

Sheer 'lane^ February 15. 

1 WAS awakened very early this morning by the 
distant crowing of a cock, which 1 thought had the ' 
finest pipe I ever heard. He seemed to me to strain 
his voice more than ordinary, as if he designed to 
make himself heard to the remotest corner of this 
hme. Having entertained myself a little before I 
went to bed with a discourse on the transmigration 
of men into other animals, I could not but fancy 
that this was tlie soul of some drowsy bell-mail who 
used to sleep upon his post, for which he was con- 
demned to do penance in feathers, and distinguish 
the several watches of the night under the outside 
of a cock. While I was thinking of the condition 
of this poor bell-man in masquerade, I heard a great 
knocking at my door, and was soon after told by my 
maid, that my worthy friend the tall black gentleman, 
who frequents iht coffiee-houses hereabouts, desired 
to speak with me. This ancient Pythagorean^ who 
has as much honesty as any man living, but good 
nature to an excess, brought me the following 
petition ; which I am apt to believe he penned him- 
self, the petitioner not being able to express his 
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mind on paper under his present form, howeyer 
famous he might have been for writing verses when 
he was in his original shape. 

" To Isaac Bickerstaff, Esquire, Censor of 

Great Britain. 

" The humble petition of Job Chanticleer, in behalf 
of himself, and many other poor sufferers in the 
same condition, < 

ic cu^^r.*v. From my Coop in Clare- 

"Sheweth, market, Feb. 13, 1709. 

" That whereas your petitioner is truly descended 
of the ancient family of the Chanticleers, at Cock- 
hall, near Rumford, in Essex, it has been his mis- 
fortune to come into the mercenary hands of a cer- 
tain ill-disposed person, commonly called an higgler, 
who, under the close confinement of a pannier, has 
conveyed him and many others up to London ; but 
hearing by chance of your worship's great humanity 
towarcU Robin-red-breasts and Tom-tits, he is 
emboldened to beseech you to take his deplorable 
condition into your tender consideration, who other- 
wise must suffer, with many thousands more as 
innocent as himself, that inhuman barbarity of a 
Shrove- Tuesday persecution *. We humbly hope, 
that our courage and vigilance may plead for us on 
this occasion. 

<< Your poor petitioner most earnestly implores 
your immediate protection from the insolence of the 
rabble, the batteries of cat-sticks, and a painful 
lingering death. 

And your Petitioner, &c." 

Upon delivery of this petition, the worthy gen- 
tleman, who presented it, told me the customs of 

* The original date of this paper 11 ** From Tuesday Feb. 
14, to Thursday Feb. 16, 1709.'' 
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many wise imtions of the East, throujzh which he 
had travelled ; that nothing was more frequent than 
to see a dervise lay out a whole year's income in the 
redemption of larks or linnets, that had unhappily 
fallen into the hands of bird-catchers ; that it was 
also usual to run between a dog and a bull to keep 
them from hurting one another, or to lose the use 
of a limb in parting a couple of furious mastiffs. 
He then insisted upon the ingratitude and disinge' 
nuUy * of treating in this manner a necessary and 
domestic animal, that has made the whole house 
keep good hours, and called up the cook-maid for 
five years together. " What would a Turk f say," 
continued he, " should he hear, that it is a common 
entertainment in a nation, which pretends to be one 
of the most civilized of Europe, to tie an innocent 
animal to a stake, and put him to an ignominious 
death, who has perhaps been the guardian and 
proveditor of a poor family, as long as he was able 
to set eggs for his mistress ?** 

I thought what this gentleman said was very rea* 
sonable ; and have often wondered, that we do not 
lay aside a custom, which makes us appear bar- 
barous to nations much more rude and unpolished 
than ourselves. Some French writers have repre- 
sented this diversion of the common people much to 
our disadvantage, and imputed it to natural fierce- 
ness and cruelty of temper ; as they do some other 
entertainments peculiar to our nation : I mean those 
elegant diversions of bull-baiting and prize-fighting, 
with the like ingenious recreations of the bear- 
garden. I wish I knew how to answer this reproach 
which is cast upon us, and excuse the death of so 



* Dinngenuousness. 

f The word Turk is tiwd here to sig^nify a savage, or a 
barbarian^ 
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many innocent cocks, bulls, dogs, and bears, as 
have been set together by the ears, or died untimely 
deaths, only to make us sport. 

It will be said, that these are the entertainments 
of common people. It is true ; but they are the 
entertainments of no other common people. Be- 
sides, I am afraid, there is a tincture of the same 
savage spirit in the diversions of those of higher 
rank, and more refined relish. Rapin observes, that 
the English theatre very much delights in bloodshed, 
which he likewise represents as an indication of our 
tempers. I must own, there is something very hor- 
rid in the public executions of an English tragedy. 
Stabbing and poisoning, which are performed be- 
hind the scenes in other nations, must be done 
openly among us, to gratify the audience. 

When poor Sandford was upon the stage, I have 
seen him groaning upon a wheel, stuck with dag- 
gers, impaled alive, calling his executioners, with a 
dpng voice, '< cruel dogs and villains !" and all this 
to please his judicious spectators, who were won- 
derfully delighted with seeing a man in torment so 
well acted. The truth of it is, the politeness of our 
English stage, in regard to decorum, is very extra- 
ordinary. We act murders, to show our intrepidity ; 
and adulteries, to show our gallantry : both of them 
are frequent in our most taking plays, with this 
difference only, that the former are done in Uiq 
sight of the audience, and the latter wrought up to 
such an height upon the stage, that they are almost 
put in execution before the actors can get behind 
the scenes. 

I would not have it thought, that there is just 

ground for those consequences which our enemies 
raw against us from these practices ; but methinks 
one would be sorry for any manner of occasion for 
such misrepresentations of us. The virtues of ten- 



n 
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demess, compassion, and humanity, are those by 
which men are distinguished from brutes, as much 
as by reason itself; and it would be the greatest 
reproach to a nation, to distingui^ itself from all 
others by' any defect in these particular virtues. For 
which reasons, I hope that my dear countrymen 
will no longer expose themselves by an effusion of 
blood, whether it be of theatrical heroes, cocks, 
or ai^y other innocent animals, which we are not 
obliged to slaughter for our safety, convenience, or 
nourishment. When any of these ends are not 
served in the destruction of a living creature, i 
cannot but pronounce it a great piece of cruelty, if 
not a kind of murder. 
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Quhdsi in hoc erro, gubd animos hominum immortales esse ere- 
dam, libenter-erro; nee mihi hunc erroreniy quo detector ^ 
dum vivo, extorqueri volo : sin mortuiu, ut quidam minuii 
philosoph* censent, nihil seniiam ; non vereor, ne hunc erro- 
rem meum moTtni philosophiirrideant. Cicero, De Senect. 
cap. ult. £d, Veiburgii. Vol. x. p. 3758. 

** But if I err in believing that the souls of men are immortal, 
I willingly err; nor while I live would I wish to have this 
delightful error extorted from me ; and if after death I shall 
feel nothing, as some minute philosophers think, I am not 
afraid lest dead philosophei's should laugh at' me for the 



error." 



SheeT'Ume, February 17. 

Several letlvrs, which I have lately received, give 
me informati^pi, that some well-disposed persons 
have t%l(en ofence at my using the word iree- 
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thinker as a tenn of reproach. To set^ therefore, 
this matter in a clear light, I must declare, that no 
one can have a greater veneration than mjself for Ifae 
Fre^^'thinkers of antiquity ; who acted the same part 
in those times, as the great men of the Reformation 
did in several nations of Europe, by exerting them- 
selves against the idolatry and superstition of the 
times in which they lived. It was by this noble 
impulse that Socrates and his disciples, as well as 
all the philosophers of note in Greece, and Cicero, 
Seneca, with all the learned men of Rome, endea- 
voured to enlighten their contemporaries amidst the 
darkness and ignorance in which the world was then 
sunk and buried; 

The great points, which these Free-thinkers en- 
deavoured to establish and inculcate into the minds 
of men, were the formation of the universe, the 
superintendency of -Providence, the perfection of the 
Divine Nature, the immortality of the soul, and the 
future state of rewards and punishments. They all 
complied with the religion of their country, as much 
as possible, in such particulars as did not contradict 
and pervert these great and fundamental doctrines of 
mankind. On the contrary, the persons who now 
set up for Free-thinkers, are such as endeavour, by 
a little trash of words and sophistry, to weaken and 
destroy those very principles, for die vindication of 
which, freedom of thought at first bebame laudable 
and heroic. These apostates from reason and good 
sense can look at the glorious frame of nature, with- 
out paying an adoration to Him that raised it ; can 
consider the great revolutions in the universe, with- 
out lifting up their minds to that superior Power 
which hath the direction of it ; can presume to cen- 
sure the Deity in his ways towards «ien ; can level 
mankind with the beasts that peivh; can extin- 
-guish in their own minds all the pleailing hopes of a 
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future state, and lull* themselves into a stupid se- 
curity against the terrors of it. If one were to take 
the word priestcraft out of the mouths of these shal- 
low monsters, they would be immediately struck 
dumb. It is by the help of this single term that they 
endeavour to disappoint the good works of the most 
learned and venerable order of men, and harden the 
hearts of the ignorant against the very light of na- 
ture, and the common received notions of mankind. 
We ought not to treat such miscreants as these 
upon the foot of fair disputants ; but to pour out 
contempt upon them, and speak of them with scorn 
and infamy, as the pests of society, the revilers of 
human nature, and the blasphemers of a Being 
whom a good man would rather die than hear dis- 
honoured. Cicero, afler having mentioned the 
treat heroes of knowledge that recommended this 
ivine doctrine of the immortali^ of the soul, calls 
those small pretenders to wisdom, who declared 
against it, certain minute philosophers, using a di- 
minutive even of the word little, to express the 
despicable opinion he had of them. The contempt 
he throws upon them in another passage, is yet^ 
more remarkable; where, to show the mean 
thoughts he entertains of them, he declares *^ he 
would rather be in the wrong with Plato, than in 
the right with such company." There is indeed no- 
thing in the world so ridiculous as one of these grave 
philosophical Free-thinkers, that hath neither pas- 
sions nor appetites to gratify, no heats of blood, 
nor vigour of constitution, that can turn his systems 
of infidelity to his advantage, or raise pleasures out 
of them which are inconsistent with the belief of an 
hereafter. One that has neither wit, gallantry, 
mirth, nor youth, to indulge by these notions, but 
only a poor, joyless, uncomfortable vanity of dis- 
tinguishing himself from |he rest of mankind, is 
vox.. III. B B 
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rather to be regarded as a mischievous lunatic, than a 
mistaken philosopher. A chaste infidel, a specu- 
lative libertine, is an animal that I should not be- 
lieve to be in nature, did I not sometimes meet with 
this species of men, that plead for the indulgence 
of their passions in the midst of a severe studious 
life, and talk against the immortality of the soul over 
a dish of coffee. 

I would fain ask a minute philosopher, what good 
he proposes to mankind by the publishing of his 
doctrines ? Will they make a man a better citizen, 
or father of a family ; a more endearing husband, 
firiend, or son ? Will they enlarge his public or pri- 
vate virtues, or correct any of his frailties or vices ? 
What is there either joyful or glorious in such 
opinions? do they either refresh or enlarge our 
thoughts ? do they contribute to the happiness, or 
raise the dignity of human nature ? The only good, 
that I have ever heard pretended to, is, that they 
banish terrors, and set the mind at ease. But whose 
terrors do they banish ? It is certain, if there were 
any strength in their arguments, they would give 
great disturbance to minds that are mfiuenced by 
virtue, honour, and morality, and take from us the 
only comforts and supports of affliction, sickness, 
and old age. The minds, therefore, which they set 
at ease, are only those of impenitent criminals and 
malefactors, and which,' to the good of mankind, 
should be in perpetual terror and alarm. 

I must confess, nothing is more usual than for a 
free-thinker, in proportion as the insolence of scep- 
ticism is abated in him by years and knowledge, or 
humbled and. beaten down by sorrow or sickness, to 
reconcile himself to the general conceptions of rea- 
sonable creatures; so Uiat we frequently see the 
apostates turning from their revolt towards the end 
of their live8> and employing the refuse of their 
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parts in promoting those truths which they had be-» 
fore endeavoured to invalidate. 

The history of a gentleman in France is very well 
known, who was so zealous a promoter of infidelity, 
that he had got together a select company of dis- 
ciples, and travelled into all parts of the kingdom to 
make converts. In the midst of his fantastical suc- 
cess he fell sick, and was reclaimed to such a sense 
of his condition, that after he had passed some time 
in great agonies and hprrors of mind, he begged 
those who had the care of bur3ring him, to dress his 
body in the habit of a capuchin, that the devil might 
not run away with it; and, to do further justice 
upon himself, desired them to tie an halter about 
his neck, as a mark of that ignominious punishment, 
which, in his own thoughts, he had so justly de- 
served. 

I would not have persecution so far disgraced, as 
to wish these vermin might be animadverted on by 
any legal penalties; though I think it would be 
highly reasonable, that those few of them who die 
in the professions of their infidelity, should have 
such tokens of infamy fixed upon them, as might 
distinguish- those bodies which are given up by the 
owners to oblivion and putrefaction, from those 
which rest in hope, and shall rise in glory. But at 
the same time that I am against doing them the ho- 
nour of the notice of our laws, which ought not to 
suppose there are such criminals in being, I have 
often wondered, how they can be tolerated in any 
mixed conversations, while they are venting these 
absurd opinions ; and should think, that if, on any 
such occasions, half a dozen of the most robust 
Christians in the company would lead one of these 
gentlemen to a pump, or convey him into a blanket, 
they would do very good service both to church and 
state. I do not know how the laws stand in this 
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particular ; but I hope, whatever knocks, bangs, or 
thumps, might be given with such an honest in- 
tention, would not be construed as a breach of the 
peace. I dare say they would not be returned by 
the persop who receives them ; for whatever these 
fools may say, in the vanity of their hearts,* they are 
too wise to risk their lives upon the uncertainty of 
their opinions. 

When I was a young man about this town, I fre- 
quented the ordinary of the Black^korte in Holbom, 
where the person diat usually presided at the table 
was a rough old-fashioned gentleman, who, accord* 
ing to the customs of those times, had been the 
Major and Preacher of a regiment. It happened 
one day, that a noisy you^g officer, bred in France, 
was venting some new-fangled notions, and qpeak- 
ing, in the gaiety of his humour, against the dispen- 
sations of Providence. The Major, at first, only 
desired him to talk more respectfully of one for 
whom all the company had an honour; but find- 
ing him run on in his extravagance, began to repri- 
mand him afler a more serious manner. << Young 
man,'* said he, '* do not abuse your Benefactor 
whilst you are eating his bread. Consider whose air 
you breathe, whose presence you are in, and who it 
IS that gave you the power of that very speech, 
which you make use of to his dishonour." The 
young fellow, who thought to turn matters into a 
jest, asked him, << if he was going to preach ?" but 
at the same time desired him << to take care what he 
said when he spoke to a man of honour.'* << A man 
of honour !" says the Major ; ** thou art an infidel 
and a blasphemer, and I shall use thee as such." 
In short, ttie quarrel ran so high, that the Major 
was desired to walk out. Upon their coming into 
the gifrden, the old fellow advised his antagonist to 
consider the place into which one pass mi^t drive 
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him ; but, finding him grow upon him to a d^ee 
of scurrility, as belieying the advice proceeded nom 
fear ; << Sirrah," says he, '< if a thunderbolt does 
not strike thee dead before I come at thee, I shall 
not fail to chastise thee for thy profaneness to thy 
Maker, and thy sauciness to his servant." Upon 
this he drew his sword, and cried out with a loud 
voice, " The sword of the Lord and of Gideon !" 
which so terrified his antagonist, that he was im* 
mediately disarmed, and thrown upon his knees. 
In this posture he begged his life ; but the Major 
refused to grant it, before he had asked pardon for 
his offence in a short extemporary prayer, which the 
old gentleman dictated to him upon the spot, and 
which his proselyte repeated after him in the pre- 
sence of the whole ordinary, that were now gathered 
about him in the garden. 
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Deprendi miserum est: Fhbio veljudice vincam, 

HoR. 1 Sat. ii. ver. ult. 

To be surprised, is, sure a wretched tale, 

And for the truth to Fabius 1 appeal. Francm. 

IVhite's Chocolate- house, February 18. 

The History of Tom Varnish. 

Because I have a professed aversion to long be- 
ginnings of stories, I will go into this at once, by 
telling you, that there dwells near the Royal Ex- 
change aa happy a couple as ever eivtered into wed- 

bb2 



^<2 TATLEB. NO 135. 

lock. These live in that mutuftl confidence of each 
other, which renders the satisfactions of marriage 
even greater than those of friendship, and makes 
wife and husband the dearest appellations of human 
life. Mr. Balance is a merchant of good considera- 
tion, and understands the world, not from specula- 
tion, but practice. His wife is die daughter of an 
honest house, ever bred in a family way ; and has, 
from a natural good understanding, and great inno- 
cencef;, a freedom which men of sense know to be the 
certain sign of virtue,- and fools take to be an en- 
couragement to vice. 

Tom Varnish, a young gentleman of the Middle- 
Temple, by the bounty of a good father, who was 
so obliging as to die, and leave him, in his twenty- 
fourth year, besides a good estate, a large sum 
which lay in the hands of Mr^ Balance, had by this 
means an intimacy at his house ; and being one of 
those hard students who read plays for their improve- 
ment in the law, took his rules of life from tlience. 
Upon mature deliberation, he conceived it very 
proper, that he, as a man of wit and pleasure of the 
town, should have an intrigue with his merchant* s 
wife. He no sooner thought of this adventure, but 
he began it by an amorous epistle to the lady, and a 
faithful promise to wait upon her at a certain hour 
the next evening, when he knew her husband was to 
be absent. 

The letter was no sooner received, but it was 
communicated to the husband, and produced no 
other effect in him, than that he joined with his 
wife to raise all the mirth they could out of this fan- 
tastical piece of gallantry. They were so little con- 
cerned at this dangerous man of mode, that they 
plotted ways to perplex him without hurting him. 
VarniBh oomes exactly at his hour; and the lady*s 
well*acted confusion at his eatacwaoi gave hisa 
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pprtunity to repeat some couplets, very fit for Uie 
occasion, with very much grace and spirit. His 
theatrical manner of making love was interrupted by 
an alarm of the husband's coming ; and the wife, in 
a personated terror, beseeched him, " if he had any 
vsdue for the honour of a woman that loved him, he . 
would jump out of the window." He did so, and 
feU upon feather-beds placed on purpose to receive 
him. 

It is not to be conceived how great the joy of an ^ 
amorous man is, when he has suffered for his mis- 
tress, and is never the worse for it. Varnish, the 
next day writ a most elegant billet, wherein he said 
all that imagination could form upon the occasion. 
He violently protested, ^' going out of the window 
was no way terrible, but as it was going from her ;*' 
with several other kind expressions, which procured 
him a second assignation. Upon his second visit, he 
was conveyed by a faithful maid into her bed-cham- 
ber, and left there to expect the arrival of her mis- 
tress. But the wench, according to her instruction!^ 
ran in again to him, and locked the door after her 
to keep out her master. She had just time enough 
to convey the lover into a chest before she admitted 
die husband and his wife into the room. 

You may be sure that trunk was absolutely neces- 
sary to be opened ; but upon her husband's ordering 
it, she assured him, <' she had taken all the care 
imaginable in packing up the things with her own 
hands, and he might send the trunk abroad as soon 
as he thought fit." The easy husband believed his 
wife, and the good couple went to bed; Varnish 
having the happiness to pass the night in his 
mistress's bed-chamber without molestation. The 
morning arose, but our lover was not well situated 
to observe her blushes ; so that all we know of bis 
sentiiinentB on this occasion is, ithat he heard Balance 
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ask for the key, and say, << he would himself go 
with thig chest, and have it opened before the ciq> 
tain of the ship, for the greater safety of so valuable 
a lading/' 

The goods were hoisted away ; and Mr. Balance, 
marching by his chest with great care and diligence, 
omitted nothing that might give his passenger per- 
plexity. But, to consummate all, he delivered the 
chest, with strict charge, in case they were in dan- 
ger of being taken, to throw it overboard, for there 
were letters in it, the matter of which might be of 
great service to the enemy." 

N. B. It is not thought adviseable to proceed fur- 
ther in this . account ; Mr. Varnish being just re- 
turned from his travels, and willing to conceal the 
occasion of his first applying himself to the lan- 
guages. 

St, James s Coffee-house, February 20. 

This day came in a mail from Holland, with a 
confirmation of our late advices, that a treaty of 
peace would very suddenly be set on foot, and that 
yachts were appointed by the States to convey the 
ministers of France from Mordyke to Gertruyden- 
burgh, which is appointed for the place wherein 
this important negociation is to be transacted. It is 
said, this affair has been in agitation ever since the 
close of the last campaign ; Mons. Pettecum having 
been appointed to receive, from time to time, the 
overtures of the enemy. During the whole winter, 
the ministers of France have used their utmost skill 
in forming such answers as might amuse the Allies, 
in hopes of a favourable event, either in the North, 
or some other part of Europe, which might a£Fect 
some part of the alliance too nearly to leave it in a 
capacity of adhering firmly to the interest of the 
whole. In ^1 this transaction, the French king*8 
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oim name has been as little made use of as pos- 
sible : but the season of the year advancing too fast 
to admit of much longer delays in the present con- 
dition of France, Mons. Torcy, in the name of the 
king, sent a letter to Mons. Pettecum, wherein he 
says, " That the king is willing all the preliminary 
articles shall rest as they are during the treaty for 
the 37th." 

Sheer-lane, February SO. 

I have been earnestly solicited for a further term 
for wearing the fardingal, by several of the fair sex, 
but more especially by the following petitioners. 

*^ The humble petition of Deborah Hark, Sarah 
Thrbadpaper, and Rachel .Thimble, spin- 
sters, and single women, commonly called wait- 
ing-maids, in behalf of themselves and their sister- 
hood, 

« Showeth^ 

" That your worship has been pleased to order 
and command, that no person or persons shall pre- 
sume to wear quilted petticoats on forfeiture of the 
said petticoats, or penalty of wearing ruffs, after 
the seventeenth instant now expired. 

" That your petitioners have, time out of mind, 
been entitled to wear their ladies cloaths, or to sell 
the same. 

" That the sale of the said cloaths is spoiled by 
your worship's said prohibition. 

" Your petitioners therefore most humbly pray, 
that your worship will please to allow, that all gen- 
tlewomen's gentlewomen may be allowed to wear the 
said dress, or to repair the loss of such a perquisite 
ia such manneir as your worship shall think fit. 

And your petitioners, &c«" 
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I do allow the allegations of this petition to be 
just ; and forbid all persons, but the petitioners, or 
those who shall purchase them, to wear the «ud 
garment after the date hereof. 
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1'er centum tonat ore Deos, Ereliun^uey Cha^que, 

Tergemindmque Hecaten 

ViRG. ^N. iv. 510. 

He thrice invokes th' infernal powers profound 
Of Erebus and Chaos ; thrice he calls 
On tlecate's triple form — — - . 

R. Wynne. 

Sheer-lancy February 22. 

Dick Reptile and I sat this evening later than the 
rest of the club ; and as some men are better com- 
pany when only with one friend, others when there 
is a larger number, 1 found Dick to be of the for- 
mer kind. He was bewailing to , me, in very just 
terms, the offences which he frequently met with 
in the abuse of speech ; some use ten times more 
words than they need; some put in words quite 
foreign to their purpose ; and others adorn their dis- 
courses with oaths and blasphemies, by way of 
tropes and figures. What my good friend started 
dwelt upon me after I came home this evening, and 
led me into an inquiry with myself. Whence should 
arise such strange excrescences in discourse ? where* 
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as it must be obvious to all reasonable beings, that 
the sooner a man speaks his mind, the more com- 
plaisant he is to the man with whon^ he talks : but, 
upon mature deliberation, I am come to this re- 
solution, that for one man who speaks to be under- 
stood, there are ten who talk only to be admired. 

The ancient Greeks had little independent syl- 
lables called expletives, which they brought into 
their discourses both in verse and prose, for no other 
purpose but for the better grace and sound of their 
sentences and periods. I know no example but 
this, which can authorize the use of more words 
than are necessary. But whether it be frgm this 
freedom taken by that wise nation, or however it 
arises, Dick Reptile hit upon a very just and com- 
mon cause of offence in the generality of people of 
all orders. We have one here in our lane, who 
speaks nothing without quoting an authority ; for it 
is always with him, so and so, << as the man said." 
He asked me this morning, how I did, << as the 
roan said ?" and hoped I would come now and then 
to see him, "as the man said.*' I am acquainted 
with another, who never delivers himself upon 
any subject, but he cries, " he only speaks his 
poor judgement ; this is his humble opinion ; as for 
. his part, if he might presume to offer any thing on 
that subject." — But of all the persons who add ele- 
gances and superfluities to their discourses, those 
who deserve the foremost rank are the swearers; 
and the lump of these may, I think, be very aptly 
divided into the common distinction of High and 
Low. Dulness and barrenness of thought is the 
original of it in both these sects, and they differ only 
in constitution : The Low is generally a phlegmatic^ 
and the High a choleric coxcomb. The man of 
phlegm is sensible of the ^emptiness of his discourse, 
«nd will tell you, that, <<rfackins/' such a thmg 
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is true : or if you warm him a little, he may run 
into passion, and cry, << Odsbodikins, you do not 
say right." But the High affects a sublimity in dul- 
ness, and invokes '< hell and damnation'' at the break- 
ing of a glass, or the slowness of a drawer. 

I was the other day trudging along Fleet-street 
on foot, and an old army-friend came up with me. 
We were both going towards Westminster; and, 
finding the streets were so crowded that we could 
•not keep together, we resolved to club for a coach. 
This gentleman I knew to be the first of the order 
of the choleric. I must confess, were there no 
crime in it, nothing could be more diverting than 
the impertinence of the High juror: for whether 
there is renaedy or not against what offends him, 
still he is to snow he is offended ; and he must, 
sure, not omit to be magnificently passionate, by 
falling on all things in his way. We were stopped 
by a train of coaches at Temple-bar. " What the 
devil !" says my companion, << cannot you drive on, 

coachman? D- n you ^ all, for a set of sons of 

whores ; you will stop here to be paid by the hour! 
There is not such a set of confounded dogs as the 

coachmen, unhanged ! But these rascally cits 

'Ounds, why should not there be a tax to make 
these dogs widen their gates ? Oh ! but the hell- 
hounds move at last." " Ay," said I, " I knew 
you would make them whip on, if once they heard 

you." " No," says he, " but would it not fret a 

man to the devil, to pay for being carried slower 
than he can walk ? Look'ye ! there is for ever a stop 
at this hole by St. Clement's church. Blood, you 

dog! Hark'ye, sirrah! Why, and be d d 

to you, do not you drive over that fellow? Thun- 
der, furies, and damnation! I will cut your ears 
off, you felloe before there— —Come hither, you 
dog you, and let me wring your neck round your 
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shoulders." We bad a repetition of the game elo* 
quence at the Cockpit, ana the turning into Palace* 
yard. 

This gave me a perfect image of the insignificancy 
or the creatures who practise this enormity ; and 
made me conclude, that it is ever want of sense 
makes a man guilty in this kind. It was excellently 
well said, << That Uiis folly had no temptation to ex- 
cuse it, no man heing bom of a swearing con- 
stitution." In a word, a few rumbling words and 
consonants clapped together without any sense, will 
make an accomplished swearer. It is needless to 
dwell long upon this blustering impertinence, which 
is already banished out of the society of well-bred 
men, and can be useful only to bullies and ill tr^mc 
writers, who would have sound and noise pass for 
courage and sense. 

St. James's Coffee-house, February 2*2. 

There arrived a messenger last night from Har- 
wich, who left that place just as the duke of Marl- 
borough was going on board. The character of 
this important general going out by the command of 
his queen, and at the request of his country, puts 
me in mind of that noble figure which Shakspeare 
gives Hany the Fifth upon his expedition against 
France. The poet wishes for abilities to represent 
so great an hero : 

Oh for a Muse of fire ! 

Then should the warlike Hariy,.Hke faimselfy 

Assume the port of Mars, and at bis heels, 

Leasb'd in, like hounds, should famine, sword, and fire. 

Crouch for employments. 

A conqueror drawn like the god of battle, with 
such a dreadful leash of hell-hounds at his com* 

VOL. Ill, c c 
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mandi makes a picture of as much majesty and 
terror, as is to be met with iu any poet. 

ShaJcspeare understood the force of this particular 
allegory so well, that he had it in his thoughts in 
another passage, which is altogether as daring and 
sublime as the former. What I mean is in the 
tragedy of Julius Csesar, where Antony, after hay- 
ing foretold the bloodshed and destruction that 
should be brought upon the earth by the death of that 
great man, to fill up the horror of his description, 
adds the following verses : 

' And Cesar*8 spirit, ranging for revMige, 
With Ate by his side, come hot from Hell, 
Shall in these confines, with a monarch's voioe. 
Cry havock ; and let slip the dogs of war. 

I do not question but these quotations will call to 
mind, in my readers of learning and taste, that ima- 
ginary person described by Virgil with the same 
spirft. He mentions it upon the occasion of a peace 
which was restored to the Roman empire; and 
which we may now hope for from the departure of 
that great man, who has given occasion to these 
reflections. The temple of Janus, says he, shall 
be shut, and in the midst of it military Fury shall 
sit upon a pile of broken arms, loaded with an hun- 
dred chains, bellowing with madness, and grinding 
his teeth in blood. 

Claudentur belli p^rta. Furor impius inius 
Smva sedens super arma, et centum tnnctus ahenis 
, Post iergum nodis, /remit horridus ore eruenio, 

ViRG. Ms, I. ^8. 

Janus himself before bis fane shall wait. 
And keep the dreadful issues of his gate. 
With bolts and iron bars. Within remains 
Imprison'd Fury bound in brasen chains $ 
High on th? trophy rais'd of useless arms. 
He sits, and threats the world with vain alarms. 

Drydkic. 
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ADVERTISEMENTS. 

The tickets which were delivered out for the 
benefit of Signior Nicolini Grimaldi on the twentj« 
fourth instant, will be taken on Thursday the second 
of March, his benefit being deferred until that day. 

N« B. In all operas for the future, where it 
thunders and lightens in proper time and in tune> 
the matter of &^ said lightning is to be of the 
finest rosin ; and for the ssdke of harmony, the same 
which is used to the best Cremona fiddles. 

Note also, that the true perfiuned lightning is 
^nly prepared and sold by Mr. Charles Lillie, at the 
corner of Beaufort-buildings. 

The ladv who has chosen Mr. Bickerstaff for 
ber Valentme, and is at a loss what to present him 
with, is desired to make him, with her own hands, 
a warm night-cap. 
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Seereioipie pUs, hit dtmtem jura Catonem, 

ViRG. Mv. Vlll. 670. 

Apart from these, the happy souls he draws, 
And Cato's pious ghost dispensing laws. 

Dryden. 

Sheer-lane^ February 24. 

It is an argument of a clear and worthy spirit in a 
man to be able to disengage himself from the opi« 
aions of others, so far as not to let the deference 
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due to the sense of mankind ensnare him to act 
against the dictates of his own reason. But the ge- 
nerality of the world are so far from walking by any 
such fnaxim, that it is almost a standing rule to do 
as others do, or be ridiculous. I have heard my old 
friend Mr. Hart speak it as an observation among 
the players, *^ that it is impossible to act with grace, 
except the actor has forgot that he is before an au- 
dience.'' Until he is arrived at that, his motion, 
his air, his every step and gesture, has something in 
them which discovers he is under a restraint, for 
fear of being ill received ; or if he considers himself 
as in the presence of those Who approve his be- 
haviour, you see an affectation of that pleasure run 
through nis whole carriage. It is as common in 
life, as upon the stage, to behold a man in the most 
indifferent action betray a sense he has of doing 
what he is about gracefully. Some have such an 
immoderate relish for applause, that they expect it 
for things, which in themselves are so frivolous, 
that it is impossible, without this affectation, to 
make them appear worthy either of blame or praise. 
There is Will Glare, so passionately intent upon 
being admired, that when you see him in public 
places, every muscle of nis face discovers his 
thoughts are fixed upon the consideration of what 
figure he makes. He will often fall into a musing 
posture, to attract observation ; and is then ob- 
truding himself upon the company, when he pre- 
tends to be withdrawn from it. Such little arts are 
the certain and infallible tokens of a superficial 
mind, as the avoiding observation is the sign of a 

freat and sublime one. It is therefore extremely 
ifficult for a man to judge even of his own actions, 
without forming to himself an idea of what he 
should act, were it in his power to execute all his 
desirea without the observation of the rest of the 
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world* There is an allegorical fable in Plato, whidi 
•eems to admonish us, that we are very little ac- 
quainted with ourselves, while we know our actions 
are to pass the censures of others ; but, had we the 
power to accomplish all our wishes unobserved, we 
should then easily inform ourselves how far we are 
possessed of real and intrinsic virtue. . The fable I 
was going to mention ' is that of Gyges, who is said 
to have had an enchanted ring, ^hich had in it a mi- 
raculous quaUty, making him who wore it visible or 
invisible, as he turned it to or from his body. The 
'^^^^^ Gjges made of his occasional invisibility was, by 
the advantage of it, to violate a queen, and murder a 
king. Tully takes notice of this allegory, and says 
very handsomely, << that a man of honour who had 
such a ring would act just in the same manner as he 
would without it." It is indeed no small pitch of 
virtue, under the temptation of impunity, and the 
hopes of accomplishing all a man desires, not to 
transgress the rules of justice and virtue ; but this is 
rather not being an ill man, than being positively a 
good one ; and it seems wonderful, that so great a 
soul as that of Tully should not form ^to himself 
a thousand worthy actions, which a virtuous mind 
would be prompted to by the possession of such a 
secret. There are certainly some part of mankind 
who are guardian beings to the other. Sailust could 
say of Cato, '' That he had rather be, than appear 
good;" but, indeed, this eulogium rose no higher 
than, as I just now hinted, to an inoifensiveness, 
rather than an active virtue. Had it occurred to the 
noble orator to represent, in his language, the glo- 
rious pleasures of a man secretly employed in bene- 
ficence and generosity, it would certainly have made 
a more charming page than any he has leil behind 
him. How might a man, furnished with Gyges's 
secret, employ it in bringing together distant 

cc S 
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friends ; laying snares for creating , good-will in 
the room, of groundless hatred; in removing the 
pangs of an mijust jealousy, the shjrness of an 
imperfect reconciliation, and the tremor of an 
aivful love ! Such a one could give confidence to 
bashful merit, and confusion to * over-bearing im- 
pudence. 

Certain it is, that secret kindnesses done to man- 
kind are as beautiful, as secret injuries are de- 
testable. . To be invisibly good, is as godlike, as to 
be invisibly ill, diabolical. As degenerate as we 
are apt to say the age we live in is, there are still 
amongst us men of illustrious minds, who enjoy all 
the pleasures of good actions, except that of being 
commended for them, lliere happens, among other 
very worthy instances of a public spirit, one, which 
I am obliged to discover, because I know not other- 
wise how to obey the commands of the benefikctor. 
A citizen of London has given directions to Mr. 
Rajrner, the writing-master of St Paul's-schodl, to 
educate at his charge ten boys, who shall be nomi- 
nated by me, in writing ana accompts, until they 
shall be fit for any trade ; I desire uierefore, such 
as know any proper objects for receiving this bounty, 
to give notice thereof to Mr. Morphew, or Mr. 
Lillie ; and they shall, if properly qualified, have 
instructions accordingly. 

Actions of tliis kind have in them something so 
transcendant, that it is an injury to applaud them, 
and a diminution of that merit whidi consists in 
shimning our approbation. We shall therefore leave 
them to enjoy that glorious obscurity ; and silently 
admire their virtue, who can contemn the most de- 
licious of human pleasures, that of receiving due 
praise. Such celestial dispositions very justly sus- 
pend the discovery of their benefactions, until they 
come where their actions cannot be misinterpretecl» 
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and receive their first congratulatioiis in the company 
of angels. 

ADVERTISEMENT. 

Whereas Mr. Bickerstaff, by a letter bearing 
date this twenty-fourth of February, has received 
information, that there are in and about the Royal- 
Cxchanee a sort of people commonly known by the 
name of Whetters, who drink themselves into an 
intermediate state of being neither drunk nor sober 
before the hours of Exchange, or business ; and in 
that condition buy and sell stocks, discount notes^ 
and do many oUier acts of well-disposed citizens : 
this is to give notice, that from this day forward, no 
Whetter shall be able to give or indorse any note, or 
execute any other point of commerce, after the third 
half-pint, before the hour of one ; and whoever shall 
transact any matter or matters with a Whetter, not 
being himself of that order, shall be conducted to 
Moorfields upon the first application of his next of 
kin. 

N. B. No tavern near the Exchange shall - de- 
liver wine to such as drink at the bar standing, ex- 
cept the same shall be three parts of the best cyder ; 
and the master of the house shall produce a certifi- 
cate of the same from Mr. Tintoret, or some other 
credible wine'pamter. 

Whereas the model of the intended Bedlam 
18 now finished, and the edifice itself will be very 
suddenly begun ; it is desired, that all such as have 
relations whom they would recommend to our care, 
would bring in their proo& with all speed; none 
being to be admitted, of course, but lovers, who 
are put into an immediate regimen. Young po- 
liticians also are received without fees or exami- 
nation. 
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JVihil est quod credere de se 

Nonpostity cum taudaiur Viis aqua potettas. 

Jov. Sat. iv. 70. 

Nothing so nionstroos can be said or feipi'd^ 
But with belief and joy is entertain'd, 
When to her f ^ce a giddy girl it praia'd. 
By ill-judg'd Battery to an an|i^i rais'd. 

Dryden. 

Sheer 'lane, February 27- 

Whek I reflect upon the many ni]^hts I have sat up 
for some months last past» in the greatest anxiety 
for the good of my neighbours and contemporaries^ 
it is no small discouragement to me, to see how slow 
a progress I make in the reformation of the world. 
But indeed 1 must do my female readers the justice 
to own, that theii: tender hearts are much more 
susceptible of good impressions, than the minds of 
the other sex. Business and ambition take up men's 
thoughts too much to leave room for philosophy : 
l»ut if you speak to women in a style and manner 
pr<^er to approach them, they never fail to improve 
by your counsels. 1 shall, therefore, for die future, 
turn my thoughts more particularly to their service ; 
and study the best methods to adorn their persons, 
and inform their minds in the justest methods to 
make them what nature designed them, the most 
beauteous objects of our eyes, and the most agree- 
able companions of our lives. But, when I say this. 
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I must not omit at the same time to look into their 
errors and mistakes, that being the readiest way to 
the intended end of adorning and instructing them. 
It must be acknowledged, that the very inadver- 
tences of this sex are owing to the other ; for if men 
'were not flatterers,, women could not fall into that 
general cause of all their follies, and our misfortunes, 
their love of flattery. Were the commendation of 
these agreeable creatures built upon its proper foun- 
dation, the higher we raised their opinion of them- 
selves, the greater would be the advantage to our 
sex ; but all the topic of praise is drawn from very 
senseless and extravagant ideas we pretend to have 
of their beauty and perfection. Thus, when a young 
man falls in love with a young woman, from that 
moment she is no more Mrs. Alice such-a-one, bom 
of such a father, and educated by such a mother ; 
but from the first minute that he casts his eye upon 
her with desire, he conceives a doubt in his mind, 
what heavenly power gave so unexpected a blow to 
an heart that was ever before untouched. But who 
can resist fate and destiny, which are lodged in Mrs* 
Alices eyes ? after which he desires orders accord- 
ingly, whether hejs to live or die ; the smile or frown 
of his goddess is the only thing that can now either 
save or destroy him. By this means, the well-hu- 
moured girl, that would have romped with him be- 
fore she had received this declaration, assumes a 
state suitable to the majesty he has given her, and 
treats him as the vassal he calls himself. The girl s 
head is immediately turned by having the power of 
life and death, and takes care to suit every motion 
and air to her new sovereignty. Afler he has placed 
himself at this distance,* he must never hope to 
recover his former familiarity, until she has had 
the addresses of another^ and found them leas 
sincere. 
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If the application to women were justly turned^ 
the address of flattery, though it implied at the awHe 
time an admonition, would be much more likely |o 
succeed. Should a captivated lover, in a billet, let 
his mistress know, that her piety to her parents, her 
gentleness of behaviour, her prudent economy with 
respect to her own little affairs in a virgin condition, 
had improved the passion which her beauty had in^ 
spired aim with, into so settled an esteem for her, 
that of all women breathing he wished her his wife ; 
though his commending her for qualities she knew 
she had as a virgin, would make her believe he ex- 
pected from her an answerable conduct in the cha- 
racter of a matron, I will answer for it, his suit 
would be carried on with less perplexity. 

Instead of this, the generality of our young wo- 
men, taking all their notions of life from gay writ- 
ings, or letters of love, consider themselves as god- 
desses, nymphs, and shepherdesses. 

By this romantic sense of things, all the natural 
relations and duties of life are forgotten ; and our fe- 
male part of mankind are bred and treated, as if they 
were designed to inhabit the happy fields of Arcadia, 
rather than be wives and mothers in Old England. 
It is, indeed, long since I had the happiness to con- 
verse familiarly with this sex, and therefore have 
been fearful of falling into the error which recluse 
men are very subject to, that of giving false repre- 
sentations of the world, from which diey have re- 
tired, by imaginary schemes drawn from their own 
reflections. An old man cannot easily gain admit- 
tance into the dressing-room of ladies ; I therefore 
thought it time well-spent to turn over Agrippa, 
and use all my Occult Art to give my old ComeUoH 
ring the same force with that of Gyges, which I 
have lately spoken of. By the help of this I went 
unobserved to a friend's house of mine, and fol- 
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lowed the chamber-maid invisibly about twelve of the 
clock into the bed-chamber of the beauteous Flavia^ 
his fine daughter, just before she got up. 

I drew the curtains ; and being wrapped up in the 
safety of my old age, could with much pleasure^ 
^without passion, behold her sleeping with Waller's 
poems, and a letter fixed in that part of him where 
every woman thinks herself described. The light 
flashing upon her face awakened her: she opened 
her eyes, and her lips too, repeating that piece of 
false wit in that admired poet : 

** Such Helen was : and who can hlame the boy, 
That in so bright a flame consum'd^his Troy ?" 

This she pronounced with a most bewitching^ 
sweetness; but after it fetched a sigh, that methought 
had more desire than languishment : then took out 
her letter : and read aloud, for the pleasure, I sup- 
pose, of hearing sofl words in praise of herself, the 
following epistle : 

" MADAM, 

<' I sat near you at the opera last night; but 
knew no entertainment from the vain show and 
noise about me, while I waited wholly intent upon 
the motion of your bright eyes, in hopes of a glance, 
that might restore me to the pleasures of sight and 
hearing in the midst of beauty and harmony. It is 
said, me hell of the accursed in the next life arises 
from an incapacity to partake the joys of the blessed, 
though they were to be admitted to them. Such, I 
am sure, was my condition all that evening ; fvnd if 
you, my Deity, cannot have so much mercy, as to 
make me by your influence capable of tasting the 
satisfactions of life, my being is ended, which con- 
sisted only in your favour." 
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The letter was hardly read over, when she rushed 
out of bed in her wrapping gown, and consulted her 

flass for the truth of his passion. She raised her 
ead, and turned it to a profile, repeating the last 
lines, <* My being is ended, which consisted only 
in your favour." The goddess immediately called her 
maid, and fell to dressing that mischievous face of 
hers, without any manner of consideration for the 
mortal who had offered up his petition. Nay, it was 
so far otherwise, that the whole time of her woman's 
combing her hair was spent in discourse of the im- 
pertinence of his passion, and ended in declaring a 
resolution, '< if she ever had him, to make him wait." 
She also frankly told the favourite gipsy that was 
prating to her, << that her passionate lover had put 
It out of her power to be civil to him, if she were * 
inclined to it ; for," said she, ^< if I am thus celestial 
to my lover, he will certainly so far think himself 
disappointed, as I grow into the familiarity and form 
of a mortal woman. ' 

I came away as I went in, without staying for 
other remarks than what confirmed me in the opi- 
nion, that it is from the notions the men inspire 
them with, that the women are so fantastical in the 
value of Uiemselves. This imaginary pre-eminence 
which is given to the fair sex, is not only formed 
from the addresses of people of condition ; but it is 
the fashion and humour of all orders to go regularly 
out of their wits, as soon as they begin to make love. 
I know at this time three goddesses in the New Ex- 
change ; and there are two shepherdesses that sell 
gloves in Westminster hall. 
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— Aliena negoHa centum 
Per caput, et circa saHunt lahu- 



HoR. 8 Sat. Ti. 33. 

An hundred men's affairs confound 
My senses, and besiege me round. 

Francis. 

Sheer-lane, March 1. 

Having the honour to be by my great grandmother 
a Welshman, I have been among some choice spirits 
of that part of Great Britain, where we solaced our- 
selves in celebration of the day of St. David. I am, 
I confess, elevated above that state of mind which 
is proper for Lucubration ; but I am the less con- 
cerned at this, because I have for this day or two last 
past observed, that we novelists have been con- 
demned wholly to the pastry-cooks, the eyes of the 
nation being turned upon greater matters. This, 
therefore, being a time when none but my immediate 
correspondents will read me, I shall speak to them 
chiefly at this present writing. It is the fate of us 
who pretend to joke, to be frequently understood to 
be only upon the droll when we are speaking the 
most seriously, as appears by the following letter to 
Charles Lillie. 

" MR. LILLIE, London, Feb. 38, 1709-10. 

" It being professed by !Esquire Bickerstaff, that 
his intention is to expose the vices and follies of the 
age, and to promote virtue y and good-will amongst 
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mankind ; it must be a comfort for a person labour- 
ing under great straits and difficulties, to read any 
thing that nas the appearance of succour. I should 
be gmd to know, therefore, whether the intelligence 
given in his Tatler of Saturday last, of the intended 
charity of a certain citizen of London, to maintain the 
education of ten boys in writing and accompts until 
they be fit for trade, be given only to encourage and 
recommend persons to the practice of such nebie and 
charitable designs; or whether there be a person 
who really intends to do so. If the latter, I humbly 
beg Esquire Bickerstaff's pardon for making a doubt, 
and impute it to my ignorance ; and most humbly 
crave, tnat he would be pleased to give notice in his 
Tatler, when he thinks fit, whether his nomination 
of ten boys be disposed, or whether there be rooos 
for two boys to be reomainetided to him ; and that 
he will permit the writer of this to present him with 
two boys, who, it is humbly presumed, will be 
judged to be very remarkaUe objects of such 
charity. Sir, 

*^ Your most bumble servant." 

I am to tell this gentleman in sober sadness, and 
without jest, that tliere really is so good and chari- 
table a man as the benefactor inquired for in his 
letter, and that there are but two boys yet named. 
The father of one of them was killed at Blenheim, 
the father of the other at Almanza. I do not here 
give the names of the children ; because I i^ould 
take it to be an instance in me to publish them, in 
a charity which I have only the direction of as a ser* 
vant to that worthy and generous spirit, who bestows 
upon them this bounty without laying the bondage 
of an obligation. What I have to do is to tell them, 
they are beholden only to their Maker, to kill in 
tiiem, as they grow up, the fiilse shame of fimertj; 
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and let them kaow, that their present fortune, which 
18 come uj^on them by the loss of their poor fathers 
on so fflorioufi occasions, is much more honourable 
than uie inheritance of the most ample ill-gotten 
wealth. 

The next letter which lies before me is from a man 
of sense, who strengthens his own authority with 
that of Tully, in persuading me to what he very 
justly believes one cannot be averse. 

" Mr. BICKERS TAFF, London, Feb. 27, 1709. 

<< I am so confident of your inclination to promote 
any thing that is for the advancement of liberal ^arts, 
that I lav before you the following translation of a 
paragraph in Cicero's oration in defence of Archias 
the poet, as an incentive to the agreeable and instruc- 
tive reading of the writings of the Augustan age. 
Most vices and follies proceed from a man's incapa- 
city of entertaining himself 3 and we are genercdly 
fools in company, because we dare not be wise alone. 
I hope, on some future occasions, you will find this 
no barren hint. Tully, after having said very hand- 
some things of his client, commends the arts of which 
he was master, as follows : 

< If so much profit be not reaped in the study of 
letters, and if pleasure only be found ; yet, in my 
opinion, this relaxation of the mind should be es- 
teemed most humane and ingenious. Other things 
are not for all ages, places, and seasons. These stu- 
dies form youth, delight old age, adorn prosperity, 
and soften, and even remove adversity, entertain at 
home, are no hindrance abroad ; do not leave us at 
night, and keep us company on the road, and in, the 
country.' I am, 

s" Your humble servant, 

" Strephon." 
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The following epistle seems to want the quickest 
dispatch, because a lady is every moment offended 
until it is answered ; which is biest done by letting 
the offender see in her own letter how tender she is 
of calling him so. 

" SIR, 

^' This comes from a relation of yours, though un- 
known to you, who, besides the tie of consan- 
guinity, .has some value for you on the account of 
your Lucubrations, those being designed to refine 
our conversation, as well as cultivate our minds. I 
humbly beg the favour of you, in one of your Tat- 
lers, after what manner you please, to correct a par- 
ticular friend of mine, for an indecorum he is guilty 
of in discourse, of calling his acquaintance, when he 
speaks to them. Madam ; as for example, my cousin 
Jenny Distaff, Madam Distaff; which, I am sure 
you are sensible, is very unpolite, and it is what makes 
me often uneasy for him, though I cannot tell him 
of it myself, which makes me guilty of this presump- 
tion, that I depend upon your goodness to excuse; 
and I do assure you,, the gentleman will mind your 
reprehension, for he is, as I am. Sir, 

** Your most humble servant and cousin, 

" Dorothy Drumstick. 

<< I write this in a thin under-petticoat, and never 
did or will wear a Fardingal" 

I had no sooner read the just complaint of Mn. 
Drumstick, but I received an urgent one from ano- 
ther of the fair sex, upon faults of more pernicioui 
consequence. 

"MR. BICKERSTAFF, 

"Observing that you are entered into a corre- 
spondence with Pasquin, who is, I suppose, a Roman 
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Catholic, I beg of you to forbear giving him any ac- 
count of our religion or manners until you have root* 
ed out certain misdemeanours even in our churches. 
Among others, that of bowing, saluting, taking snuff, 
and o&er gestures. Lady Autumn made me a very 
low courtesy the other day from the next pew, and, 
with the most courtly air imaginable, called her- 
self tniserable nniter. Her niece, soon after, saying, 
Forgive ils our tresptuses, courtesied with a glout- 
ing look at my brother. He returned it, opening 
his snuff-box, and repeating yet a more solemn ex- 
pressioob. I beg of you, good Mr. Censor, not to tell 
jPasquia any thing of this kind, and to believe this 
does not come from one of a morose temper, mean 
birth> rigid education, narrow fortune, or bigotry 
in opinion, or from one in whom time has worn 
out all taste of pleasure. I assure you, it is far other- 
wise, for I am possessed of all . tne contrary advan- 
tages^; and, I hope, wealth, gopd humour, and good 
breeding, may be best employed in the service of 
religion and virtue; and desire you would, as soon as 
possible, remark upon the above-mentioned inde- 
corums^ that we may not long transgress against the 
latter, to preserve our reputation in the former. 

*^ Your humble servant, 

" Lydia." 

The last letter I shall insert is what follows. This 
is written by a very incruisitive lady ; and, I think, 
such interrogative gentlewomen are to be answered 
no other way than by interrogation. Her billet is this : 

" Dear Mr. Bickekstaff, 
<< Are you quite as good as you seem to be ? 

" Chloe." 
To which I can only answer : 

« Dear Chloe, 
<< Are yoii quite as ignorant as you seem to be ? I.B.*' 

D d2 
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No 141. SATURDAY, MARCH 4, 1709-ia 



Sheer-lane, March 3. 

While the attention of the town is drawn aside 
from reading us writers of news, we all save our- 
selves againtt U is 9t more leisure. As for my own 
part, I shall still let the labouring oar be managed 
by my correspondents, and fill my paper with their 
sentiments, rather than my own, until I find my 
readers more disengaged Uian they are at present. 
When I came home this evening, I found several 
letters and petitions, which I shall insert with no 
other order, than as I accidentally opened them, as 
follows : 

« SIR, March 1, 1709-10. 

** Having a daughter about nine years of Age, I 
would endeavour she might have education : I mean 
such as may be useful, as working well, and a good 
deportment. In order to it, I am persuaded to 
place her at some boarding-school, situate in a good 
air. My wife opposes it, and gives for her greatest 
reason, that she is too much a woman, and under- 
stands the formalities of visiting and a tea-table so 
very nicely, that none, though much older, can 
exceed her ; and with all these perfections, the girl 
can scarce thread a needle : but, however, after se- 
veral arguments, we have agreed to be decided by 
your ju^g;ment; and, knowing your abilities, shaU 
manage our daughter exactly as you shall please to 
direct. I am serious in my request, and hope you 
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will be so in your answer, which will lay a deep 
obligation upon, Sir, your humble servant, 

" T. T." 
" Sir, pray answer it in your Tatler, that it may 
be serviceable to the public." 

I am as serious on this subject as my correspond- 
ent can be ; and am of opinion, that the great happi- 
ness or misfortune of mankind depen£ upon the 
manner of educating and treating that sex. I have 
lately said, I design to turn my thoughts more parti- 
cularly to them, and their services ; I beg therefore 
a little time to ^ve my opinion on so important a 
subject, and desire the young lady may fill tea one 
week longer, until I have considered whether she 
shall be removed or not. 

" Chanceiy-lane, Feb. 37, 1709. 
" MR. BICKERSTAFF, 

" Your notice in the advertisement in your Tatler 
of Saturday last about Whetters in and about the 
Royal Exchange, is mightily taken notice of by gen- 
tlemen who use the coffee-houses near the Chan- 
cery-office in Chancery-lane. And there being a 
particular certain set of both young and old gentle- 
men that belong to and near adjoining to the Chan- 
cery-office, both in Chancery-lane and Bell-yard, 
that are not only Whetters all the morning long, 
but very musically given about twelve at night the 
same days, and nughtily taken with the union of the 
dulcimer, violin, and song ; at which recreation they 
rejoice together with perfect harmony, however 
their clients disagree : You are humbly desired by* 
several gentlemen to give some regulation concern- 
ing them ; in which you will contribute to the repose 
of us, who are your very humble servants, 

« L. T. N. F. T. W."^ 
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These Whetters are a pepple I have considered 
with much paina; and find them to differ from a 
sect I have hitherto spoken of called Snuff-taken^ 
.only in the expedition they take in destroying their 
brains : the Whetter is obliged to refresh himself 
every moment with a liquor, as the Snuff-taker with 
a powder. As for their harmony in the evening, I 
have nothing to object ; provided they remove to 
Wapping, or the Bridge-foot, where it is not to 
be supposed that their vociferations will annoy the 
studious, the busy, or the contemplative. I once 
had lodgings in Gray VInn, where we had two hard 
students, who learned to play upon the hautboy; 
and I had a couple of chamber-fellows 'Over my 
head not less diligent in the practice of back-sword 
and single-rapier. I remember these gentlemen 
were assigned by the Benchers the two houses at 
the end of the terrace-walk, as the only place fit 
for their meditations. Such students as will let 
none improve but themselves, ought indeed to have 
their proper distances from societies! 

The gentlemen of loud mirth above mentioned i 
take to be, in the quality of their crime, the same 
as Eaves- droppers ; for they who will be in your 
company whether you will or no, are to as great a 
degree offenders, as they who hearken to what passes 
without being of your company at all. The ancient 
punishment for the latter, when. I first came to thia 
town, was the blanket^ which I humbly conceive^ 
may be as justly ^plied to him that bawls, as to him 
that listens. It is therefore provided for the future^ 
that, except in the long vacation, no retainers to. 
the law, with dulcimer, violin, or any other instru*^ 
ment, in any tavern, within a furlong of an Inn of 
Court, shall sing any tune, or pretended tune what- 
soever, upon pain of the blanket, to be administered 
according to the discretion of all such peaceable 
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people as shall be within the annoyance. And it is 
further directed, that all clerks who shall offend in 
this kind, shall forfeit their indentures, and be turned 
over as assistants to the clerks of parishes within 
the bills of mortality, who are hereby empowered to 
demand them accordingly. 

I am not to omit the receipt of the following 
letter, with a night-cap from my Valentine ; which 
night-cap, I find, was finished in the year 1588; 
and is too finely wrought to be of any modern 
stitching. Its antiquity will better appear by my 
Valentine's own words : 

" SIR, 

^^ Since you are pleased to accept of so mean a 
present as a night-c^ from your Valentine, I have 
sent you one, which I do assure you has been verv 
much esteemed of in our family ; for my great grand- 
mother's daughter, who worked it, was maid of ho- 
nour to queen Elizabeth, and had the misfortune to 
lose her life by pricking her finger in the making of 
it, of which she bled to death, as her tomb now at 
Westminster will show. For which reason, neither 
myself, nor any of the family, have loved work ever 
since ; otherwise you should have one, as you desired, 
made by the hands of. Sir, 

" Your affectionate Valentine." 

" To the Right Worshipful Isaac Bickerstaff, 
Esquire, Censor of Great Britain, mid Governor 
of tne Hospital erected, or to be erected, in Moor- 
fields. 

• 

<< The petition of the inhabitants of the parish of 
Gotham, in the county of Middlesex, 

" Humbly showeth, 
<< That whereas it is the undoubted right of your 
said petitioners to repair on every Lord s day to a 
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chs^el of ease in the said parish, there to be in* 
structed in their duties in the known or vulgar 
tongue ; yet so it is, may it please your worship^ 
that the preacher of the said chapel has of late 
given himself wholly up to matters of controversy, 
in no wise tending to the edification of your said 
petitioners; and in handling, as he calls it, the 
same, has used divers hard and crabbed words; 
such as, among many others, orthodox and hetero' 
doxj which are in no sort understood by your said 
petitioners ; and it is with grief of heart, that your 
petitioners beg leave to represent to you, that, 
mentioning the aforesaid words or names, the 
latter of which, as we have reason to believe, is 
his deadly enemy, he will fall into ravings and foam- 
ings, ill becoming the meekness of his office, and 
tending to give offence and scandal to all good 
people. 

" Your petitioners further say, that they are 
ready to prove the aforesaid allegations ; and there- 
fore humbly hope, that from a true sense of their 
condition, you will please to receive the said 
preacher into the hospital, until he shall recover a 
right use of his senses. 

" And your petitioners/' ^c. 
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No 14?. TUESDAY, MARCH 7, 1709-10. 



Sheer-lane, March 6. 

Al.L persons who employ themselves in public, are 
still interrupted in the course of their afiairs : Mid it 
seems, the admired Cavalier Nicolini himself is 
commanded by the ladies, who at present employ 
their time with great assiduity in the care of the 
nation, to put off his day until he shall receive their 
commands, and notice that they are at leisure for 
diversions. In the mean time it is not to be ex- 
pressed, how many cold chickens the fair-ones have 
eaten since this day sevennight for the good of their 
country. This great occasion has given birth to 
many discoveries of high moment for the conduct of 
life. There is a Toast of my acquaintance who told 
me, " She had now found out, thai it was day be- 
fore nine in the morning ;" and I am very confident, 
if the affair hold many days longer, the ancient 
hours of eating will be revived among us, many 
having by it been made acquainted with the luxury 
V of hunger and thirst. 

There appears, methinks, something very vene^ 
rable in all assemblies : and I must confess, I en- 
vied all who had youth and health enough to make 
their appearance there, that they had the happiness 
of being a whole day in the best company in the 
world. During the adjournments of that awful 
court, a neighbour of mine was telling me, that 
it gave him a notion of the ancient grandeur of the 
English hospitality, to see Westminster-hall a dining' 
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rdofiu There is a cheerfulness in such repasts 
which is very delightful to tempers which are so 
happy as to be clear of spleen and vapour ; for to the 
jovial, to see others pleased is the greatest of all 
pleasures. 

But since age and infirmities forbid my appear- 
ance at such public places, the next happiness is to 
make the best use of privacy, and acquit myself of 
the demands of my correspondents. The following 
letter is what has given me no small inquietude, it 
being an accusation of partiality, and disregard to 
merit, in the person of a Virtuoso ; who is the most 
eloquent of all men upon small occasions, and is the 
more to be admired for his prodigious fertility of 
invention, which never appears but upon subjects 
which others would have thought barren. .But, in 
consideration of his uncommon talents, I am con- 
tented to let him be the hero of my next two days, 
by inserting his friend's recommendation of him at 
large. 

" DEAR COUSIN, Nando's, Feb. 28, 1709.- 

^< I am just come out of the country, and upon 
perusing your late Lucubrations, I find Charles 
Lillie to be the darling of your affections ; that you 
have given him a place, and taken no small pains 
to establish him in the world ; and at the same time 
have passed by his name-sake at this end of the 
town, as if he was a citizen defunct, and one of no 
use in a commonwealth. I must own, his circum- 
stances are so good, and so well known, that he 
does not stand in need of having his fame published 
to the world; but, being of an ambitious spirit, 
and an aspiring soul, he would be rather proud ot 
the honour, than desirous of the profit, which 
might result from your recommendation. He is a 
person of a particular genius, the first that brought 
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toys in fashion, and baubles to perfection. He is 
«mnirably well versed in screws, springs, and 
hinges, and deeply read, in knives, combs, or scis- 
sors, buttons, or buckles. He is a perfect master 
of words, which, uttered with a smooth voluble 
tongue, flow into a most persuasive eloquence ; in- 
somuch, that I have kiiown a gentleman of dis- 
tinction find several ingenious faults with a toy of 
his, and show his utmost dislike to it, as being 
either useless or ill-contrived ; but when the orator, 
behind the counter, had haraneued upon it for an 
hour and a half, (^splayed its hidden beauties, and 
revealed its secret perfections, he has wondered how 
he had been able to spend so great a part of his life 
without so important an utensiL I will not pretend 
to furnish out an inventory of all the valuable com- 
modities that are to be found at his shop. 

'< I shall content myself with giving an account 
of what I think most curious. ImprimiSy his pocket- 
books are very neat, and well contrived, not for 
keeping bank-bills, or goldsmiths notes, I confess ; 
but they are admirable for registering the lodg- 
ings of Madonas, and for preserving letters from 
ladies of quality. His whips and spurs are so nice, 
that they will inake one that buys them ride a fox- 
hunting, though before he hated noise and early 
rising, and was afraid of breaking his neck. His 
seals are curiously fancied, and exquisitely well cut, 
and of great use to encourage young gentlemen to 
write a good hand. Ned Puzzle-post has been ill 
used by his writing-master, and writ a sort of a 
Chinese, or downright scrawlian : however, upon 
his buying a seal of my friend, he is so much im- 
proved by continual writing, that it is believed in a 
short time one may be able to read his letters, and 
find out his meaning, without euessing. His pistols 
and fusees are so very good, uiat they are fit to be 
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laid up among the finest china. Then his tweezer- 
cases are incomparable : you shall have one not 
much bigger than your finger, with seventeen several 

/ instruments in it, all necessary every hour of the 
day, during the whole cours^ of a man's life. But 
if this Virtuoso excels in one thing more thwi ano- 
ther, it is in canes. He has spent his most select 
hours in the knowledge of diem ; and is arrived at 
that perfection, that he is able to hold forth upon 
canes longer than upon any one subject in the world. 
Indeed, his canes are so finely clouded, and so well 
made up, either with gold or amber heads, that I 
am of the opinion it is impossible for a gentleman to 
walk, talk, sit, or stand, as he should do, with- 
out one of them. He knows the value of a cane, 
by knowing the value of the buyer's estate. Sir 
Timothy Shallow has two thousand pounds per 
cmnum, and Tom Empty one. They both at several 
times bought a cane of Charles ; Sir Timothy's cost 
ten guineas, and Tom Empty's five. Upon com- 
paring them, they were perfectly alike. Sir Ti- 
mothy, surprised there should be no difference in 

. the canes, and so much in the price, comes to 
Charles : * Damn it, Charles,' says he, < you have 
sold me a cane here for ten pieces, and the venr 
same to Tom Empty for five.* « Lord ! Sir Ti- 
mothy,* says Charles, * I am concerned that you, 
whom I took to understand canes better than any 
baronet in town, should be so oversell ! Why, 
Sir Timothy, your's is a true Jambee, and Esquire 
Empihr's only a plain Dragon.^ 

" This Virtuoso has a parcel of Jambees now 
growing in the East-Indies, Where he keeps a man 
on purpose to look after them, which will be the 
finest mat ever landed in Great 6rit«n, and will 
be fit to cut about two years hence. Any gentle- 
man may subscribe for as msthj as he pleases. Sub- 
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scriptions will be taken in at his shop at ten guineas 
eacn joint. They that subscribe for six shall have a 
Dragon gratis. This is all I have to say at present 
concerning Charles's curiosities ; and hope it may 
be sufficient to prevail with you to take him into 
your consideration, which if you comply with, you 
will oblige 

'< Your humble servant. 

" N. B. Whereas there came out, last Term, 
several gold snuff-boxes, and others : this is to give 
notice that Charles will put out a new edition on 
Saturday next, which will be the only one in fashion 
until after Easter. The gentleman that gave fifbr 
pounds for the box set widi diamonds, may show it 
until Sunday night, provided he goes to church ; 
but not after that time, there being one to be 
published on Monday, which will cost fourscore 
guineas." 
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Sheer-lane, March 8. 

I was this afternoon surprised with a visit from my 
sister Jenny, after an absence of some time. She 
had, methought, in her manner and air, something 
that was a little below that of women of the first 
breeding and quality, but at the same time above the 
simplicity and familiarity of her usual deportment. 
As soon as she was seated, she began to talk to nie 
of the odd place 1 lived in^ and begged of me to 
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remove out of the lane where I have been go long 
acquainted ; ^' for," said she, '^ it does so spoil one s 
horses, that I must beg your pardon if you see me 
much seldomer, when I am to make so great a jour- 
ney with a single pair, and make visits, and get 
home the same night." I understood her pretty, 
well, but would not ; therefore desired her << to 
pay off her coach, for I had a great deal to talk to 
her." She very pertly told me, " she came in her 
own chariot." " Why," said I, "is your husband 
in town ? and has he set up an equipage ?" " No," 
answered- she, " but I have received five hundred 
pounds by his order ; and his letters, which came at 
the same time, bad me want for nothing that was 
necessary." 

I was heartily concerned at her folly, whose af- 
fairs render her but just able to bear such an ex- 
pence. However, I considered, that, according to 
the British custom of treating women, there is no 
other method to be used, in removing any of their 
faults and errors, but conducting their minds from 
one humour to another, with as much ceremony as 
we lead their persons from one place to another. I 
therefore dissembled my concern ; and in com- 
pliance with her, as a lady that was to use her feet no 
more, I begeed of her, after a short visit, " to let 
me persuade her not to stay out until it was late, for 
fear of- catching cold as she went into her coach 
in the dampness of the evening." The malapert 
knew well enough* I laughed at her; but was not 
ill pleased with the certainty of her po'i^er over her 
husband, who, she knew, would support her in any 
humour he was able, rather than pass through the 
torment of an expostulation to gainsay any thing 
she had a mind to. 

As soon as my fine lady was gone, I writ th^ 
following letter to my brother : 
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" DEAR BROTHER, 

" I am at present under very much concern, at 
the splendid appearance I saw my sister make in an 
equipage, which she has set up in your absence. I 
beg of you not to indulge her in this vanity ; and 
desire" you to consider, the world is so whimsical, 
that though it will value you for being happy, it 
will hate you for appearing so The possession of 
wisdom and virtue, the only solid distinctions of 
life, is allowed much more easily than that of wealth 
and quality. Besides which, I nmst intreat you to 
weigh with yourself, what it is that people aim at 
in setting themselves out to show in gay equipages 
and moderate fortunes ? You are not by this means 
a better man than your neighbour is; but your 
horses are better than his are. And will you suffer 
care and inquietude, to have it said, as you pass by, 
• Those are very pretty punch nags?^ Nay, when 
you have arrived at this, there are a hundred worthless 
fellows who are still four horses happier than you 
are. Remember, dear brother, there is a certain 
modesty in the enjoyment of moderate wealth, 
which to transgress exposes men to the utmost de- 
rision ; and as there is nothing but meanness of spi- 
rit can move a man to value himself upon what can 
be purchased with money, so he that shows an am- 
bition that way, and cannot arrive at it, is more em- 
phatically guilty of that meanness. I give you only 
my first thoughts on this occasion ; but shall, as I 
am a Censor, entertain you in my next with my 
sentiments in general- upon the subject of equipage ; 
and show, that though there are no sumptuary laws 
amongst us, reason and good sense are equally bind- 
ing, and will ever prevail in appointing approbation 
or dislike in all matters of an indifferent nature) 
when they are pursued with earnestness. 

I am, Sir, &c." 

E £ ^ 
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ADVERTISEMENTS. 

To all Gentlemen, Ladies, and others, that delight 

in soft lines. 

These are to ^ve notice, that the proper time 
of the year for writing Pastorals now drawing near, 
there is a stage-coach settled from the One-bell in 
the Strand to Dorchester, which sets out twice a 
week, and passes through Basingstoke, Sutton, 
Stockbridge, Salisbury, Blandford, and so to Dor- 
chester, over the finest downs in England. At all 
which places, there are accommodations of spread- 
ing beeches, beds of flowers, turf seats, and purling 
streams, for happy swains ; and thunderstruck oaks, 
and left-handed ravens, to foretell misfortunes to 
those that please to be wretched, with all other ne- 
cessaries for pensive passion. 

And for the conveniency of such whose afiairs 
will not permit them to leave this town, at the same 
place they may be furnished, during the season, 
with ' openitig buds, flowering itkymey warbling 
birds, sporting lambkins, and fountain-water, right 
and good, and bottled on the spot by one sent down 
on purpose. 

N. B. The n3rmph8 and swains are further given 
to understand, that, in those happy climes, they 
are so far from being troubled with wolves,, that^ 
for want of even foxes, a considerable pack of 
hounds have been lately forced to eat sheep. 

Whereas, on the sixth instant at midnight, 
several persons of light honour and loose mirth, 
having* taken upon them in the shape of men, but 
with the voice of the players belonging to Mr. 
Powell's company, to call up surgeons at midnight, 
and send physicians to persons in sound sleep and 
perfect health : this is to certify, that Mr. Powell 
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had locked up the legs of his company for fear of 
mischief that night : and that Mr. Powell will not' 
pay for any damages done by the said persons. It is 
also further advised, that diere were no midwives 
wanted when those persons called them up in the 
several parts of Westminster ; but that those gen- 
tlewomen who w^e in the company of the said im- 
postors, may take care to call such useful persons 
on the 6th of December next. 

The censor having observed, that there are 
fine-wrought ladies' shoes and slippers put out to 
view at a ereat shoemaker's shop towards Saint 
James's end of Pall-mall, which create irregular 
thoughts and desires in the youth of this nation ; 
the said shop-keeper is required to take in those 
eje-sores, or show cause itie next court-day why 
he continues to expose the same; and he is re- 

SLiired to be prepared particularly to answer to the 
ippers with green Imce and blue heels. 

It is impossible for me to return the obliging 
things Mr. Joshua Barnes has said to me, upon the 
account of our mutual friend Homer. He and I 
have read him now forty years with some under- 
standing, and great admiration. A work to be pro- 
duced by one who has enjoyed so great an intimacy 
with an author, is certainly to be valued more than 
any comment made by persons of yesterday. There- 
fore, according to my friend Joshua's request, I re- 
conunend his work ; and, having used a little 
magic in the case, I give this recommendation by 
way of " Amulet or charm against the malignity 
of envious backbiters, who speak evil of perrorm- 
ances whereof themselves were never capable." If 
I may use my friend Joshua's own words, I shall at 
present say no more, but that we, Homer's oldest 
acquaintance now living, know best his ways ; and 
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can inform the world, that they ar^ often mistaken 
when they think he i^ in lethargic fits, which we 
know he was never subject to ; and shall make 
appear to be rank scandal and envy, that of the 
Latin poet, 

^^-^jiliquanth bonus dormitai Homerus, 

HaR. An Poet. ver. 359. 

Good old Homer sometimes nods. 
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Sheer 'lane, March 10. 

In a nation of liberty, there is hardly a person in 
the whole mass of the people more absolutely ne- 
cessary than a Censor. It is allowed, that I have 
no authority for assuming this important appellation, 
and that I am Censor of these nations just as one is 
chosen king at the game of <' Questions and Com- 
mands :" but if, in the execution of this fantas- 
tical dignity, I observe upon things which do not fall 
within the cognizance of real authority, I hope it 
will be granted, that an idle man could not be more 
usefully employed. Among all the irregularities of 
which I have taken notice, I know none so proper 
to be presented to the world by a Censor, as that of 
the general ex pence and affectation in Equipage. I 
have lately hinted, that this extravagance must ne- 
cessarily get footing where we have no sumptuary 
laws, and where every man may be dressed, at- 
tended, and carried, in what manner he pleases. 
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But my tenderness to my fellow-subjects will not 
permit me to let this enormity go unobserved. 

As tbe matter now stands, every man takes it in 
his head, that he has a liberty to spend his money as 
he pleases. Thus, in spite of all order, justice^ 
and decorum, we, the greater number of the 
queen*s loyal subjects, for no reason in the world 
but because we want money, do not share alike in 
the division of her majesty's high road. The horses 
and slaves of the ricn take up the whole street; 
while we Peripatetics are very glad to watch an op- 
portunity to whisk cross a passage, very thankful 
that we are not run over for interrupting the ma- 
chine, that carries in it a person neither more hand- 
some, wise, nor valiant, than the meanest of us. 
For this reason, were I to propose a tax, it should 
certainly be upon coaches and chairs r for no man 
living can assign a reason, why on^ man should 
have half a street to carry him at his ease, and. per- 
haps only in purstiit of pleasures, when as good a 
man as mmself wants room for his own* person to 
pass upon the most necessary and urgent occasion. 
Until such an acknowledgement is made to the 
public, I shall take upon me to vest certain rights 
m the scavengers of the cities of London and West- 
minster, to take the horses and servants of aH such 
as do not become or deserve such distinctions, into 
their peculiar custody. The offenders themselves I 
shall allow safe conduct to their places of abode in 
the carts of the said scavengers, but their horses 
shall be mounted by their footmen, and sent into 
the service abroad : and I take this opportunity, in 
the first place, to recruit the regiment of my good 
old friend the brave and honest Sylvius, that they 
may be as. well taught as they are fed. It is to me 
most miraculous, so unreasonable an usurpation, as 
this I am speaking of, should so long have been 
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tolerated. We hang a poor fellow for taking any 
trifle from us on the road, and bear with the rich 
for robbing us of the road itself. Such a tax as this 
would be of greikt satisfaction to us who walk on 
foot ; and since the distinction of riding in a coach 
is not to be appointed according to a man's merit or 
service to his country, nor that liberty given as a re- 
ward for some eminent virtue, we should be highly 
contented to see them pay something for the insult 
they do us, in the state they take upon them while 
they are drawn by us. 

Until they have made us some reparation of this 
kind, we tne Peripatetics of Great-Britain cannot 
think ourselves well treated, while every one that is 
able, is allowed to set up an equipage. 

As for my part, I cannot but admire how persons, 
conscious to themselves of no manner of superiority 
above others, can out of mere pride or lazmess ex- 
pose themselves at this rate to public view, and put 
us all upon pronouncing those three terrible syl- 
lables, " Who is that ?" When it comes to that 
question, our method is, to consider the mien and 
air of the passenger, and comfort ourselves for beinff 
dirty to the ancles, by laughing at his figure and 
appearance who overlooks us. I must confess, were 
it not for the solid injustice of the thing, there is 
nothing could afibrd a discerning eye greater oc- 
casion for mirth, than this licentious huddle of qua- 
lities and characters in the equipages about this 
town. The overseers of the highways and con- 
stables have so little skill or power to rectify this 
matter, that you may often see the equipage of a 
fellow, whom all the town knows to deserve hang- 
ing, make a stop that shall interrupt the lord high 
chancellor and all the judges in their way to West- 
minster. 
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For the better understanding of things and persons 
in this general confusion, I have given directions to 
all the coach-makers and coach-painters in town, td 
bring me in li^ts of their several customers ; and 
doubt not, but with comparing the orders of each 
ittan, in the placing his arms on the door of his 
chariot, as well as the words, devices, and cyphers 
to be fixed upon them, to make a collection which 
shall let us into the nature, if not the history, of 
mankind, more usefully than the curiosities of any 
medallist in Europe. 

But this evil of vanity in our figure, with many 
others, proceeds from a certain gaiety of heart, 
which has cr^pt into men's very thoughts and com- 
plexions. The passions . and adventures of heroes, 
when they enter the list for the tournament in ro- * 
mances, are not more easily distinguishable by their 
palfreys and their armour, than the secret springs 
and afiections of the several pretenders to show 
amongst us are known by their equipages in ordi- 
nary life. The young bridegroom with his gilded 
Cupids and winged Angels, has some excuse in the 
joy of his heart to launch out into something that 
may be significant of his present happiness. But to 
see men, for no reason upon earth but that they are 
rich, ascend triumphant chariots, and ride through 
the people, has at the bottom nothing else in it but 
an insolent transport, arising only from the dis- 
tinction of fortune. 

It is therefore high time that I call in such coaches 
as are in their embellishments improper for th^ cha- 
racter of their owners. But if I find I am not 
obeyed herein, and that I cannot pull down those 
equipages already erected, I shall take upon me to 
prevent the growth of this evil for the future, by 
inquiring into the pretensions of the persons, who 
shall hereafter attempt to make public entries with 
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ornaments and decorations of their own appoint- 
ment. If a man, who believed he had the hand- 
somest leg in this kingdom, should take a fancy to 
adorn so deserving a Umb with a blue garter, he 
' would justly be punished fot* offending against the 
Most Noble Order ; and, I think, the general pro- 
stitution of equipage and retinue is as destructive to 
Ml distinction, as the impertinence of one mai\, if 
.permitted, would certainly be to that illustrious 
fraternity. 

ADVERTISEMENT. 

*^* The Censor having lately received intelli- 
gence, that the ancient simplicity in the dress and 
manners of that part of this island called Scotland 
begins to decay ; and that there are at this time, in 
the good town of Edinburgh, Beaux, Fops, and 
Coxcombs; his late correspondent from that place 
is desired to send up their names and characters 
with all expedition, that they may be proceeded 
against accordingly, and proper officers named to 
take in their canes, snuff-boxes, and all other use- 
less necessaries commonly worn by such offenders. 



END OF THE THIRD VOX/UMS. 
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